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My Load, 

THE poem, for which I have ventured to- 
jiolicit youR grace's attention, wa& composed in a 
situation, so near to Belvpir Castle, that the autiior Jbad 
all the advantage to be derived from prospects exteii-. 
sive and beaiitUul, and froni works of grandeur and 
sublimity :, and though nothing of the influence arising 
from such situation should be discernible in these 
verses, either from want of adequate powers in the 
writer, jor because his subjects 4o not assimilate with 
such vif ws,. yet wOuld it be natural for him to indulge 
a wish, that i\t might inspribehis jabpurs to the lord 
<>f a scene which perpetually excited his admiration, 
and he would pfead the propriety of placing the titles 
of the,lJovsE.ot^I?,V'^LAND ^t the entrai)ice oS a volume 
wriuen in the Vajue of BfiLvaiR. 



V4 DEDICATION. 

But, MT LORD, a motive much mofe powerful th&n 
a sense of propriety, a grateful remembrance of bene- 
fits conferred by the noble family in which you pre- 
side, has been the great inducement for me to wish 
that I might be permitted to inscribe this work to 
YOUR GRACE : the honours of that time were to me un- 
expected, they were unmerited, and they were transi- 
tory ; but since I am thus allowed to make public my 
gratitude, I am in some degree restored to the honour 
of that period ; I have again the happiness to find my- 
self favoured, and my exertions stimulated, by the 
condescension of the duke of Rutland. - 

It was my fortune, in a poem which yet circulntesy 
to write of the virtues, talents, and heroic death of 
LORD Robert Manners, and to bear witness to the 
alFecticHi of a brother whose grief was poignant, and 
to be soothed ooly by remembrance of hit worlJi 
i^hom he so deeply deplored. In a patron thus fa- 
vourably disposed, my lord, I might look for much 
lenity, and could not fear the severity of critical >exanu- 
ti^tion: from your grace, who, happily, have no such 
impediment to justice, I must not look for the same 
kind of indulgence. I am assured, by those whose 
situation gave them opportunity for knowledge, and 
whose abilities and attention guarded them from error, 
/fhat I must not expect my failings will escape detec- 
tion from want of discernment, neither am I to fear 
tl^at any merit v^ill be undistinguished through defi- 
ciency of taste: It Is from this information^ my lord, 
ajid a consciousness of much which needs forgiveness, 
that I eptreat your grace to read my verses, with a 
wish; I )iad almost adcled, with a purpose t9 b^ pl€as(<)^ 
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and to. make every possible allowance for subjects not 
always pleasing, for manners sometimes gross, ami 
for language too frequently incorrect. 

With the fullest confidence in your grace's abi- 
lity and favour; in the accuracy of your judgment and 
the lenity of your decision, with grateful remembrance 
of benefits received, and due consciousness of the little 
I could merits with prayers that your grace may 
long enjoy the dignities of thp house of Rutland, 
and continue to dictate improvement for the surround- 
ing country;— -I terminate an address, in which a four 
of offending your oracs has made me so cautious 
in my expressions, that I may justly fear to offend 
many of my readers, who will think that something 
more of animation should have been excited by the 
objects I view, the benevolence I honour, and tlic 
gratitude I profess. 

I have the honour to be, mt lord, 
Tour oRAes's most obliged and 
Obedient humble servant, 

GEORGE CRABBE. 



PREFACl£. 



WirSTHER, if I had not been encouraged by some proofs i)T 
public favour, I should have written the Poem now before ihc 
reader, is a question which I cannot positively determine ; but 1 
will venture to assert, tliat I should not, in that case, have com- 
mitted the work to the press ; I should not have allowed my own 
opinion of it to have led me into furtlier disappointment, against tlie 
voice of judges impartial and indifferent, from whose sentence it 
liad been fruitless to appeal : the success uf a late publication, 
therefore, may fairly be assigned as the principal cause for the ap- 
pearance of this. 

. When the ensuing Letters were so far written, that I could fbnn 
an opinion of them, and when I began to conceive that they might 
not be unacceptable to the public, I felt myself prompted by duty, 
as well as interest, to put them to the press ; I considered myself 
bound by gratitude for the favourable treatment I had already re- 
ceived, to show that I was not unmindful of it ; and, however this 
might be mixed with other motives, it operated witli considerable 
force upon ray mind, acting as a stimulus to exertions naturally 
tardy, and to expectations easily checked. 

It must nevertlieless be acknowledged, that although such fa- 
vourable opinion had been formed, I was not able, with the re- 
quisite impartiality, to determine the comparative values of an un- 
published manuscript, and a work sent into the world. BooI^s, 
like children, when establislicd, have doubtless our parental affec' 
tlon and good wishes ; we rejoice to hear that they are doing wel>, 
and are received and respected in g^d company : but it is Xb 
manuscripts in the study, as to children in the nursery, that our 
care, our anxiety, and our tenderness are principally directed; 
jhey are fondled M our ea^vin.<? companions i thfiijr fajuits arc 
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X PREFACE. 

corrected' with the lenity of partial love, and thelf good parts are 
exaggerated by the strength of parental imag^^n ; nor ii it eafly 
even for the more cool and reasonable among parents, thos cir< 
cumstanced, to decide upon the comparatire merits of ihdr off- 
spring, whether they be children of the bed or issue of t^e bndn. 

But, however favourable my own opinbn may have been, or may 
still be, I could not venture to commit so long a Poem to the press 
without some endeavour to obtun the more vahiable opinion of 
less partial judges ; at the same time, I am willing to confess that 
I liave lost some portion of the timidity once so painful, and that 
I am encouraged to take upon myself the decision of various points, 
which heretofore I entreated my friends to decide. Those friends 
were tlien my council, whose opinion I was impficitly to follow ; 
they are now advisers, whose ideas I am at liberty to reject This 
will not, I hope, seem' like arrogance : it would be more safe, it 
would be more pleasant, still to have tliat reliance on the judgment 
of others ; but it cannot always be obtained ; nor are they, however 
friendly disposed, ever ready to lend an helping hand to him. 
whom they consider as one who ought by this time to have cast 
away the timidity of inexperience, and to have acquired the cou- 
rage tiiat would enable him to decide for himself. 

"When it is confessed that I have less assistance from my friends, 
and that the appearance of this work is, in a great measure occa- 
sioned by the success of a former; some readers will, I fear, en- 
tertain the opinion that the book before them was written in haste, 
and published without due examination and revisal : should this 
opinion be formed, there will doubtiess occur many faults wbicii ^ 
may appear as* originating in neglect : Now, readers are, I be- 
lieve, disposed to treat witii more than common severity those 
writers who have been led into presumption by the approbation 
bestowed on tiieir diffidence, and into idleness and unconcern, by 
the praises given to their attention. I am therefoi*e even anxious 
it should be generally known tiiafsufficient time and application 
were bestowed upon this work, and by this I mean that no material 
alteration would be effected by delay : it is true that this Confes- 
sion removes one* plea for the errors of tliel>66k', .want of Udiq ; 
bit, in my opInKn/thert is ^ nut nluch' cojisolatiou td be dniwn by 
I 
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vejuonadble minds from this reMMiffoe: ifavorkfaik»itappe«Ptto 
be poov 9fttu&ctioB vrbexi it is obsenred* tbttt if the author ]a4 
taken more care, the ev^nt had been less disgraeeftd. 

When the reader enters into the Poem» he Will find the autiior 
retired £rom view, and an ima^nary peraonage brought forward 
to describe his borough fer him : to him it ieetned oonvenietti to 
speak in the first person ; but the inhabitant of a Tillage in tite 
centre of the kingdom, could not appear in the character of a le- 
sl<Hng burgess in a large sea^rt ; and when, with this poiat* was 
considered what relations were to be given, wiiat maimers deli- 
neated, and what situations described, no method appeared to be 
so convenient as that of borrowing the aasistanoe of an ideal 
friend : by this means the reader is in some degree kept from vityr 
of any particular place, noi* will he perhaps be so likely to deter- 
mine where those persons reside, and what their connexions, who 
are so intimately known to this man of straw. 

From the titk of this Poem, some persona wiU, I fear^ expect a 
political satire — an attack upon corrupt principles in a general 
view, -or upon -the customs and manners of some particular place : 
of these they will find nothing satirized, nothing related. It may 
be that graver readers would have preferred a more hiatonod 
account of so considerable a borough— its charter, privileges, 
trade, public structures, and subjects of this kind; but I hare aft 
apology for theV)niission of these things, in the difficulty of des- 
cribing them, and in the utter repugnancy which subsists between 
the studies and objects of topography and poetry. What I thought 
I could best desciibe, that I attempted ; the sea, and the countlK- 
in the immediate vicinity ; the dwellings, and the inhabitaiits ; ^ 
some incidents and characters, with an exhibition of morafe'-aod 
manners, offensive perhaps to those of extremely deHeaCelMiiigs.. 
but sometimes, I hope, neither unamiable nor unafieetiiig'jf at) 
<;lection indeed forms a part of one letter, but die evU there des- 
cribed is one not greatly nor generally deplored, and there ait 
probably many places of this kind wliere it' ianot Ma 

From the variety of relations, ctiaraetefs, and deiciiptiaiiaiwhish 
a BbaoiKiH ailbrdsi sevei<al were rejected ^aiiiA aieadsrjnj|^ 
reasonably expeett^ have mdl-^lth; inthlaim&h^iaidfttsi^lted 



to believe that these, if they occurred to the author, vere coiv- 
sidered by him as beyond his ability, as subjects whieh he could 
not treat in a manner satisfactory to himself. Possibly.the adnm- 
^on of some will be thought to require more apology than the tc • 
jectton of others : in such variety, it is to be apprehended, that al- 
most erery reader will find sometiung not according with his ideas 
of propriety, or something repulsive to the tone of his feelings ; 
nor could this be avoided but by the sacrifice of every event, opi- 
nion,, and even expression, which could be tliought liable to -pro- 
duce such effect ; and tliis casting away so largely of our c:;r^, 
through fears of danger, though it mi^t help us to clear it, would 
render our vessel of tittle worth when she came into port. I may 
likewise entertain a hope, thattliis very variety, which gives 
scope to objection and censiure, will also afford a better chahc^ 
for approval and satisfaction. 

Of these objectionable parts many must be to me unknown, of 
^ers some opinion may be formed, and for their admission some 
plea may be stated. 

In the first letter is nothing which particularly calls for remark, 
^zcept possibly the last Une^^g^ving a promise to the reader that 
he should both smile and sigh in the« perusal of the following let- 
ters. This may appear vain, and more than an author ought to 
promise; but let it be considered that the character assumed is 
.that of a friend, who gives an account of objects, persons and 
events to his correspondent, and who was therefore at liberty, 
without any imputation of this kind, to suppose in what manner he 
would be affected by such descriptions. 

; Nothing, I trust, in tlie second letter, which relates to the imlta- 
tbn of what are called weather-stains on buildings, will seem tu 
jscay invidious or offensive. I wished to make a comparison be- 
tween those minute and curious bodies wliich cover the surface of 
some edifices, and those kinds of stam which lure formed of boles 
and ochres, and laid on with a brush. Now, as tlie work of time 
cannot be anticipated in such cases, it may be very judicious to 
have recourse to such expedients as will give to a recent structure 
the venerabia appearance of antiquity ; and in this case, though I 
jnigtttitill cAsttve the vast diffet^nc^ between the llMng >x&&s 



of nature and the distant imitation of the artiat, yet I would nol 
forbear to make use of his dexterity, because he could not clothe 
myfi^-stone with nmcar,%:hen and ^mim. 

The wants and mortifications of a poor clergyman are the sub- 
jects of one portion of the third letter ; and he being represented 
as a stranger in the borough, it may be necessary to make some 
apqlogy for his j^pearance in the Poem. Previous to a late meet* 
mg of a literary society, whose benevolent purpose is well known 
to the public, I was induced by a friend to compose a few vex-ses, 
in which, with the general commendation of the design, should 
he introduced a hint that the bounty might be farther extended : 
these verses, a gentleman did me the honour to recite at the meet* 
ing, and they were printed as an extract from the Poem, to which 
intact they may be cs^d an appendage. 

I son now amved at that part of my wwk, which I may expect 
vnM bring upon me some animadversion. Religion is a subject 
deeply ii^resting to the minds of many, and when these minds 
sure weak, they are often led by a warmth of feeling into the vio- 
lence of causeless resentment : I am therefore anxious that my 
purpose should be understood ; and I wish to point out what 
things they are which an author may hsM up to ridicule and be 
Uameless. In referring to the two principal divisions of entho- 
' vastical teaci^ers|l have denominated them, as 1 conceive they arp 
generally called Cahdwtic and Armenian Methodists. The Ar* 
7mm4m^ thtott^h divided and pcu'haps sub-divided, are still, when 
fiarticular accuracy is not intended, considered as one body, hav- 
ing had, for many years, oile head, who is yet held in high respect 
by the varying members of the present day : but the Calviniatic 
societies are to be looked upon rather as separate and independent 
congregations; and it is to one of these (unconnected, as b sup^ 
posed, ^th any other) I more particularly allude. But while I 
am making use .of this division,.! must entreat that I may not be 
considered as one who takes upon him to censure the rehgious 
opbiions of any. spciety or individual : the reader will find that the 
spirit of the enthusiast, and not his opinions, his manners, and not 
hia creed, hate engibged my attention. I have notliing to obsefve 
of the Oalvinist and Anvenian, considered as such ; but d^ xe* 
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nuaka are pointed at the enthutiaat and the bigot, at their foUj 
and their craft. 

To those readers who have seen the joumalsof tlie first metho- 
dists, or the extracts quoted from them by their opposers* in the 
early times of this spiritual influenza, are sufficiently known all 
their leading* notions and peculiarities ; so that 1 have no need to 
enter into such unpleasant inquiries in this place 5 I have only to 
observe that their tenets remain the same, and have still the former 
effect on the minds of the converted ; There is yet that imagined 
contention with the powers of darkness, that is at once so lament* 
able and so ludicrous : there is the same offensive familiarity with 
the Deity, with a full trust and confidence both in the immediate 
efficacy of their miserably-delivered supplications, and in the re- 
ality of numberless small miracles wrought at their request and 
for their convenience : there still exists that delusion, by which 
some of the most common diseases of the body are regarded as 
proofs of the malignity of Satan contending for dominion over the 
soul : and there still remains the same wretched jargon, composed 
of scriptural language, debased by vulgar expressions, which has 
a kind of mystic influence on the minds of the ignorant It wiU 
be recollected that it is tlie abuse of those scriptural terms which 
I conceive to be improper : they are doubtless most sig^nificant 
and efficacious when used with propriety j but it is painful to the 
mind of a soberly devout person, when he hears every rise and faQ 
tif the animal spirits* exavy wbu& «nd notion i>i otrtbusigatic igaa- 
rance, expressed in the venerable language of the Apostles and 
Bvangelists. 

The success of these people is great, but not surprising : as the 
powers they claim are given, and come not of education, many 
may, and therefore do, fancy they are endowed with them ; so that 
they who do not venture to become preachers, yet exert the minor 
gifts, and gain reputation for the faculty of prayer, as soon as tliey 
can address the Creator in daring flights of unpremeditated absur- 
dhy. The less indigent gam the praise of hospitality, and the 
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ixi6fe harmomouft beeome distingtdBhed iii tk^ thtAn : euriority 
is kept alive by racc^mon of aojuMttn, and adif4(nre is Battered 
by the consideratioii that they are the persons at whom the world 
wonders : add to this, thai, in many of them, pride is gratified by 
their consequence as new members of a sect whom their coDVer- 
^on pleases, and by the liberty which, as aeceders, they take, of 
Asking* contemptuously of the Church and minister^ whom they 
have relinquished. 

Of those denominated Cahdm^Hc MethodutB^ I had principally 
one sect in view, or, to adopt the term of its founder, a churehj^m 
This church consists of several congre^tions in town and couDp* 
try, unknown p^iiaps in many parts of the kingdom, but, where 
. lenown, the cause of much curiosity andsome amusement. To 
audi of my readers as may judge an enthusiastic teacher and hia 
peculiarities to be unworthy any serious attention, I would observe 
that there is something unusually daring in the boast of this man, 
who clainis the auth(mty of a messenger sent from God, and de- 
clares iirithout bSesitation that his call was immediate i that he is 
assisted by the sensible influence of the spirit, and that miracle* 
are perpetually wrought in his favour and for his coavenienee. 

As itwas.and odntinitestobemy desire to give proof tfiat I bad 
advanced notfaingieqMetnig tlus extraordinary person, his aptn^ 
tions or assertions, which might not be readify justified by quota* 
tions from his own writings, I had collected several of these, and 
disposed them under certritt heads t but I (bund that by this meaOk 
a very ^proportionate riiare of attention most be given to the 
sul]ject, and after some consideration, I have determined to w> 
linquish ^e design i and should any have curiosity to search 
whether my representation of the temper and disposition^ the 
iq>irit and manners, the knowledge and capmaity, of a vety popular ' 
teacher be correct, bets referred to about fourscore pamphlets, 
whose titles will be found on the covers of the late editions of the 
JBank of Fmth, itself a wonderful performance, which (according 
to the turn of ^mind in the reader) will either highly excite, or to- 
tally extinguish, coriosity. In these works will be abundantly 
jseen^ abuse and contempt of the Church of England and ita minis- 
ften ; vengeance and Tirulent dcnunciatibn against all ofienderas 



worn ibrsMffifitylHriilMtiie»vii«wr*.Miiftlk«^ kftlsw^s 

which tlie Mitiii»{M6«eMi^8» tad ikifl pecalar.slyfe «f eompoehkn. 
A&w of the tkka pkned beknr will give Mine iafynxuJaaa to tl|e 
retdgr jespecting the merit iid design of thoae fwrfermances.* 

As many of the preacher^s sidi|ects arecontroverted and me 
^^stiona in divinilf , he has aonetiiiiea aUai^hintaetf rdaata- 
tion from the aeroeity of study, and favotwedhia ada^rers witii 
the effects of a humble kind of inspiration, viz. that of the Afoae. 
it muat he corifc^ied that theae flights of :6mcy.a» wexy humble, 
and have XkolOaing of that danng and mysteriQwa oatiire which the 
peoae of the author leads us to expect. 7%e I Ht mnu t m oftttmuU 
Ififoe is A title of one of his more learned productkps^ with whi^ 
might have been eigyrted (as a fit compamoii) TM Motm/is of 
infimie Grqce / but no such work appfarayandpomifal^the audior 
considered one «dtempt of this ktad waa snfficieDt to prove Ihe 
ISXtent and direction of his abilities. 

Of ihe, whole «f this mass of inquiry and 4eei8ion, of denttnina^ 
tion and jnstroction <coidd we suppose it read 1^ iMriHgent per** 
sons,) dtfTeisniopi^iioiia would probably be- ibfined ; the mote in- 
dignant «Bd aevere would condemn the. whole m ^va j)CDdac!B.0f 
laeaf t and hypocnsy^ while the nwre knieat woKdd aUow that euch 
things migbtorigiu^ieiD;Che wamktiiigjnagina^enof a dreamihg 
«iiyu|siast 

Kpneof myj«adartwitt»I tniati do^vieaO'inH^ iB|uetioe as^te 
Mppoael hN^eiieie any fith^ 

hAKe lidvwoediolte varies whidt^dcacribeJthiaLkiHi^f.Ghaxg^ 
4dr thafcl hlid$hflre.a«^#tl)erpiicpoaethaa4to e3iprte&<wh«0t Ijebn^ 
4;^ye^'he j jaiieyfi»blft,iild9g»ation against the fuKwraaee, .the naa- 
M9%#atti (^V^^'B^o^*i^l**^>>P^''ti>"^) thepemdelons ii^uenee 
K^^aa^ fc«ti«i8iits.«n!;4iemfaub of the sSmple^-sgnorant, who^ 
ilHlN^iri^ «MdiilstohMe«xciatk>nsg must be no nlore than tools and 
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lnflti*unients nnder the control and xnanAgement of one called io 
he their Apo^de. 

Nothing* would be mope easy for me, as I have observed, than 
to bring forward quotations such as would justify all I have advan- 
ced; bat even had I room, T cannot tell whetiicr there be not some- 
thing degradmg in such kind of attack: the reader might smile 
at those miraeuloos accounts, but he would consider them and 
the langaage of the author as beneath his further attention ; 1 
thcrefofe once more refer hhn to tliose pamphlets, which will af- 
ford matter for pity and for contempt, by which some would be 
amused and cithers astonished— not without sorrow, when Ihcy re- 
flect l^at thousands look up to the writer as a man literally in- 
spired, to whose wants they administer with their substance, and 
to whose guidance Hiey prostrate Aeir spirit and understandinjj. 

Having been so long detained by this letter, I must not permit 
my desire of elucidating what may seem obscure, or of defending^ 
what IB ^able to Buseonstrhctiofi, any ftuther to prevail over a wish 
for farevit^f, and the fear of giving an air of importance to subjects 
vAoK^ iunre perhaps Uttle in themselves. 

Thi&cireiimstanee recorded in the fifth letter is a fact ; although 
it niagr appesar to numy almost incredible, titat, in this country, and 
but few yeixs skice^ a close and auooeasful man should \» a 
straiqper to the method of increasing money by the loan of it.— 
The mittifller of the pkoe where the honest fisherman resided, 
hosselatsd tome the appftrtteiiaioaaadssspicien he witnessed: 
withtranibling hand and duUoualoek, the careful man received 
and aunroyed the. bond given to him ; and after a sigh or two of 
lingsriBg mtftnisty.he placed/ it in the cofi^r whence he had just 
before taken his caa)i ; for whichraad for whose incfvase, he now 
indulged » hehef, thai it was iodeed^both pfoniao and aeeurity. 

If the letter which tceats of inna ahoidd be fowid to contain 
nothing interesUng or uncommon ; if it describe things which we 
behold every day, and soipe which we do not wish to behold at 
any time ; let it be considered that this letter isone of the shortest^ 
and &at fiom a Poem w^ose suhject was a Borough, populous 
and Weel&^y tiiCM phwes^ oS pabfie accommodation could not« 
without some iia^^^etyy be excluded. 
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I entertain the strongest, because the most reasonable hope,' 
that no liberal practitioner in tlie law will be offended by the no- 
tice taken of dishonourable and crafty attornies. The increased- 
difficulty of entering into the profession will in time render it much 
more free than it now is, from those who disgrace it ; at present 
such persons remain ; and it would not be difficult to give instan- 
ces of neglect, ignorance, cruelty, opp^ssion, and chicanery; nor 
are they by any means confined to one part of the country ; quacks 
and impostors are indeed in every profession, as well with a license 
as without one. The character and actions of Swallow might 
doubtless be contrasted by tlie delineation of an able and upright 
solicitor, but tliis letter is of sufficient length, and such persons, 
without question, are already known to my readers. 

When I observe, under the article physic, that the young and 
less experienced physician will write rather with a view of making 
himself known, than to investigate and .publish some useful fact, 
I would not be thought to extend this remark to all thepublica- 
tions of such men. I could point out a work, containing experi- 
ments the most judicious, and conclusions the most interesting, 
made by a gentleman, tlien young, which would have given just 
celebrity to a man after long practice. The observation is never- 
theless generally true : many opinions have been adopted and 
many books wintten, not that the tlieory might be well defended, 
but that a young physician might be better known. 

If I have in one letter praised the good-humour of a man con- 
fessedly too inattentive to business, and, in another, if I have writ- 
ten somewhat sarcastically of *• the brick-floor'd parlour which 
the butcher lets ;" be credit given to me, that in the one case I 
had no intention to apologize for idleness, nor any design in the 
other to treat with contempt the i-esources of tlie poor. The 
goodhumoiur is considered as the consolation of disappointment, 
and the room is so mentioned because the lodger is vain. Most 
of my readers will perceive tlus, but I shkll be soriry if by any I 
am supposed to make pleas for the vices of men, or treat their 
wants at)d infirmities witli derision or with disdain. 

It is pi*obable, that really polite people, with cviltivated minds 
and harmonious tempers, paay judge my description of acard^ 
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cWb conversation to be hig-hly exaggerated, if not totally ficti- 
lious ; and I acknowledge that the club must admit a particular 
tod of members to aflbrd such specimens of acrimony and ob- 
jurgation : yet that such language Is spoken, and such manners 
exhibited; is most certain, chiefly among those who, being suc- 
cessful in life without previous education, not very nice in thehr 
feelings, or very attentive to improprieties, set down to g^me with 
no other view than that of adding the gain of the evening to the 
profits of the day ; whom therefore disappointment in itself mdkes 
^^gT* and, when caused by another, resentful and vindictive. 

Tlie letter on itinerant players will to some appear too harshly 
written, their profligacy exaggerated, and their distresses magni- 
fied ; but though the respectability of a part of these people may 
give us a more favourable view of the whole body, though some ac- 
tors be sober, and some managers prudent ; still there is vice and 
misery' left^ more than sufficient to justify my description. But iff 
could find only one woman who {passing forty years 6n many stages, 
and sustaining many principal characters) laments, in her unres- 
pected old age, that tliere was no work-house to which she could 
legally sue for admission; if I could produce only one fem^e, se- 
duced upon the boards, and stai-ved in lier lodging, compelled by 
her poverty to sing, and by her sufferings to weep^ without any 
prospect but miser}', or any consolation but death ; if I could ex- 
hibit only one youth who sought refuge from parental authority 
in the licentious freedom of a wandering company ; "yet, with 
three such examples,! should feel myself justified in the account 
I have given : but such characters and sufferings are common, 
and there are few of these societies which could not show mem- 
bers of this description. To some, indeed, tlie life has its satis- 
factions : they never expected to be free from labour, and their 
present kind they think is light ; they have no delicate ideas of 
shame, and therefore duns and hisses give them no other pmn than 
what arises from the fear of being trusted, joined with the appre- 
hension tliat they may have nothing to subsist upon except their 
credit 

Forthe Alms-house itself, its governors and inhabitants, I have 
not much to offer, in favour of the subject or of the characters. 
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One of tbese, sir Denmt Brandy may be conudered as too highly 
pUce(i for an author (who seldom ventures above middle-life^ to 
detineate ; and indeed I had soiHe idea of resermg him for ano* 
ther occasion, where he might have appeared ^nth those in his 
own rank ; but then it is most uncertain whether he would ever 
apppear, and he has been so many years prepared for the public, 
whenever opportunity might offer, that I have at length ^vea him 
place, and though with his inferiors, yet as a ruler over them. 
Of these, one (^Benbow) may be thought too low and despicable to 
be admitted here, but he is a Borough-character, and, howevei: 
disgusting in some respects a picture may be, it wiU please some, 
and be tolerated by many, if it can boast Uiat one merit of bein^ a 
faithful likeness. 

Blaney and deUa^ a male and female inhabitant of this mansion, 
are dra^s'n at some length ; and I may be thought to have given 
them attention which they do not mferit. I plead not for the ori- 
ginality, but for the truth of the character ; and though it may not. 
be very pleasing, it may be useful to delineate (for certain minds) 
these mixtures of levity and vice ; people who are thus incurably 
vain and determinately worldly ; tlius devoted to enjoyment aad 
insensible of shame, and so miserably fond of their pleasures, that 
they court even the remembrance with eager solicitation, by con- 
juring up the ghosts of departed indulgencies with aU the aid that 
memory can aiford them. These chai*acters demand some atten- 
tion, because they hold out a warning to that numerous class of 
young people who are too lively to be discreet ; to whom the pur- 
pose of life is amusement, and who are always in danger of falling 
into vicious habits, because tliey have too much activity to be 
f[iuet, and too little strength to be steady. 

The characters of the Hospital-Directors were written many 
years since, and, so far as I was capable of judging, are drawn 
with fideUty. I mention this circumstance, that, if any reader 
should find a difference in the versification or expression, he will 
be thus enabled to account for it. 

The poor are here almost of necessity introduced, for they must 
be considered, in every place, as a large and interesting portion of 
its inhabitants. I am aware of the great dif&culty of acquiring 
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just notions on the maintenance and management of this class of 
our fellow-subjects, and I forbear to express any opinion of the va- 
rious modes 'which have been discussed or adopted : of one me- 
thod only I venture to give my sentiments, that of collecting the 
poor of a hundi'ed into one builtfing : this admission of a vast 
number of persons, of all ages and both sexes, of very different 
inclinations, habits and capacities, into a society, must, at a first 
view, I conceive, be looked upon as a cause of botli vice and mi- 
sery ; nor does any thing which I have heai*d, or read invalidate 
the opinion ; happily, it is not a pi<evaiiing one, as these houses 
are, I believe, still confined to tliat pail of tlie kingdom where 
tliey originated^ 

To tliis subject follow several letters describing the follies and 
crimes of pei'sons in lower life, witla one relation of a happier and 
more consolatory kind. It has been a subject of greater vexation 
to me than such a trifle ought to be, that I could not, without des- 
troying all appearance of an'angement, sepai*ate tliese melancholy 
narratives, ai\d place the fallen clerk in office at a greater distance 
from tJie clerk of tlie parisli, especially as they rcsembled eacli 
other in several pai'ticulai*s ; both being tempted, seduced, and 
wretched. Yet are there, I conceive, considerable marks of dis- 
tinction ; their guilt is of different kind ; nor would either ha\'e 
committed the offence of the other. The clei-k of the parish 
could break tlie commandment, but he could not have been indu- 
ced to have disowned an article of that creed for which he had so 
^bravely contended, and on which he fully relied ; and the upright 
mind of tlie clerk in oiHce would have secured him from being 
guilty of wrong and robbery, though his weak and vacillating in- 
tellect could not preserve him from infidelity and profanencss. 
Their melanclioly js nearly alike, but not its consequences. Jachin 
retained-his belief, and though he hated life, he could never be in- 
duced to quit it voluntarily ; but Abel was driven to termhiate his 
misery in a way wliich the uufixcdness of his religioUs opinions 
rather accelerated than retarded. I am therefore not without 
hope, that the more observant of my readers will perceive many 
marks of discrimination in these chai'actcrs. 

The life of EUen Orford, though sufficiently burthened with 
error and misfortune, has in it little besides which resembles those 
c2 
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of the above unhappy men, and is stiU more unlike that of efrhuet 
in a subsequent letter. There is in this character dheerfuhiess 
and rcsipiation, a more uniform piety, and an immovable truit in 
the aid of religion : this, with the U^t texture of the introductory 
part, will, I hope, take off f rom*that idea of sameness which the 
repetition of crimes and distresses is likely to create. The cha- 
racter of Grimes, his obduracy and apparent wsmt of feeling", his 
gloomy khid of misanthropy, the progress of his madness, and 
the horrors of his imagination, I must leave to the judgment and 
observation of my readers. The mind here exhibited, is one un- 
touched by pity, unstung by remorse, and uncorrected by shame : 
yet is this hardiliood of temper and spirit, broken by want, disease, 
solitude and disappointment, and he becomes the victim of a dis- 
tempered and horror-stricken fancy. It is evident, therefore, that 
210 feeble vision, no half-visible ghost, not the momentary glance 
of an unbodied being, nor the half-audible voice of an invisible one, 
would be created by the continual workings of distress on a mind 
so depraved and flinty. The ruffian of Mr. Scott* has a mind of 
this nature : he has no shame or remorse : but the corrosion of 
hopeless want, the wasting of unabating-disease, and the gloom of 
unvaried solitude, will have tlieir effect on every nature ; and the 
harder that nature is, and tlie longer time required to work upon 
it, so much tlie more strong and indelible is the impression. This 
is all the reason I am able to give, why a man of feeling so dull 
should yet become insane, and why the visions of his distempered 
brain should be of so horrible a nature. 

That a letter on prisons should follow those narratives is unfor- 
tunate, but not to be easily avoided. I confess it is not pleasant to 
be detained so long by subjects so repulsive to the feelings of 
many, as the sufferings of mankind. : but tliough I assuredly would 
have altered this arrangement, had 1 been able to have done it by 
substituting a better,* yet am 1 not of opinion that my verses, ov 
indeed the verses of any other person, can so represent tlie evils 
and distresses of life as to m:\ke any material impression on the 
mind, and much less any of injurious nature. Alas! sufferings 

* Mifnuou* 
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1^ eiddent» continiully Wore qs» bmve net effccU very t 
or lasting^, even in the minds of the more reflectinn^ and comptf - 
Moiurte ; uor indeed does it seem ri^t that the pain canaed hy 
sympathy should serve' for more than a stimuluB to benevolenee. • 
If then the stren^ and solidity of tnith placed before our eyas 
have effect so feeble and transitory^ Ineed not be very apprehen- 
sive that my representations of poor-houses and prisonsi of wants 
and sufieringSy however faithfully taken, will excite any feeUngs 
which can be seriously lamented. It has always been held as a 
salutary exercise of the mind, to contemplate the evils and miseries 
of our nature ; I am not therefore without hope, that even this 
gloomy subject of imprisonment, and more especially the dream 
of the condemned highwayman, wiU excite in some minds that 
mingled pity and abhorrence, which, while it is not unpleasant to 
the feelings, is useful in its operation : it ties and binds us to all 
mankind by sensations common to us all, and in some degree con* 
nects u3, without degradation, even to the most miserable and 
guilty of our fellow-men. 

Our concluding subject is Education; and some attempt is made 
to describe its vaiious seminaries, from that of the poor widow, 
who pronounces the alphabet for infants, to seats whence the light 
of learning is shed abroad on the world. If, in tliis letter, I des- 
cribe the lives of Uterary men as embittered by much evil ; if they 
c4>e often disappointed, and sometimes unfitted for the world they 
impro\'e ; let it be considered that they are described as men who 
possess that gi*eat pleasure, the exercise of their own tsdents, and 
the delight whicii flows from their own exertions : they have joy 
in tlieir pursuits and glory in their acquirements of knowledge. 
Their victory over difficulties affords the most rational cause of 
triumph, and the attainment of new ideas leads to incalculable 
-riches, such as gratify the glorious avarice of aspiring and com- 
prehensive minds. Here tlien I place the reward of learning.— 
Our universities produce men of the first scholastic attainments, 
who are heirs to large possessions, or descendants from noble fa- 
milies. Now, to those so favoured, talents and acquirements are, 
unquestionably, means of arriving at the most elevated and im- 
^portant situations ; but these must be the lot of a few : in general. 
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the diligence, acuteness, and perseverance of a youth at tlie uni^ 
versity have no other fewacd than some coUege-honotirs and 
emoluments, which they desire to exchange, many of them for 
very< moderate incomes in the obscurity of some distant village : 
. so tliat, in stating the reward of an ai^dent and powerful mind, to 
consist principally (I might have said entirely) in its own views, 
efforts and excursions, I place it upon a sure foundation, though 
not one so elevated as the more ambitious aspire to. It is surely 
some encouragement to a studious man to reflect, tliat if he be 
disappointcfl, he cannot be without gratification ; and that if he get^ 
but a very humble portion of what the world can give, he has a 
continual fruition of unwearying enjoyment, of Which it has not 
power to d<^)rive him. 

Long as I have detained the reader, I take leave to add a few 
words on the subject of imitation, or, more plainly speaking, bor- 
. rowing. In the course of a long poem, and more especially of 
two long ones, it is ver}- difHcultto avoid a recurrence of the same 
thoughts, and of similar expressions ; and, however careful I have 
been myself in detecting and removing tliese kind of repetitions, 
my readers, I question not, would, if disposed to seek them, find 
many remaining. For these I can only plead that common ex- 
-.cuse — ^they are the offences of a bad memory, and not of volunta- 
ry inattention ; to which I must add, tJie difficulty (I have already 
mentioned) of avoiding the error : this kind of plagiarism will 
therefore, I conceive, be treated with lenity : and of the more 
criminal kind, borrowing from others, I plead, witli much conii^^ 
dcnce, ** not guilty." But wliile I claim cxenip'/ion from guilt, I 
do not affirm that much of sentiment and much of expression 
may not be detected in tlie vast collection of English' poetry : it 
fs sufficient for an author, that he uses not the words of ideas of 
. another without acknowledgment, and this, and no more than this, 
. J mean, by disclaiming debts of tlie kind ; yet resemblances arc 
sometimes so very sti-iking; th^tit i*equice^ faith in a reader to atU 
mil they were undesigned. A line in tlie second letter, 

*' ADd monumeMs tliemgelTes me^noifals need," 
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Vfts written long before the author, in an accidental recourse to 
Juvenal, read— 

** quandoqaidem data font ipib qnoque ftta Npoldiiv.** 

5Sitf . X, 140. 
And for this I believe the reader will readily give me credit But 
there is another apparent imitation in the Hfe of Blaney (letter 
XIV,) a similie of so particular a kind, that its occurrence to two 
writers at the same time must appear as an extraordinary event ; 
for this reason I once determined to exclude it from the relation ; 
but, as it was truly unborrowed, and suited the place in which it 
stood, this seemed, on afler-consideration, to be an act of coward- 
ice, and the lines are therefore printed as they were written about 
two montlis before the very same thought (prosaically drest) ap- 
peared in a periodical work of the last summer. It is highly pro* 
bable, in these cases, that both may derive the idea from a forgot- 
ten but common source ; and in this way I must entreat the reader 
to do me justice, by accounting for other such resemblances, 
should any be detected. 

I know not whether to some readers the placing two or three 
Latin quotations to a letter may not appear pedantic and ostenta- 
tious, while both they and the English ones may be thought un- 
necessary. For the necessity I have not much to advance ; but if 
they be allowable, (and certainly the best writers have adopted 
them,) tlien, where two or three different subjects occur, so many 
of these mottos seem to be required : nor will a charge of pedan- 
try remain, when it be considered that these things are generally 
taken from some books familiar to the school-boy, and the select- 
ing them is facilitated by the use of a book of common-place : yet, 
with this help, the task of motto-hunting has been so unpleasant 
to me, that I have in various instances given up the quotation I 
was in pursuit o^ and substituted such English verse or prose as 
I could find or invent for my purpose. 
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THE BOROUGH. 

LETTER I. 
GENERAL DESCRIPTION. 



llwte did Aft rala of dw 4mp wdUB, 
To Imikl proud nsrie*, a]id to rufe the mull. 

Fipf* Bwmtf»t lUad, B^9k vt. Une 45. 



Siieh seenet Ims Deptford, imrjAKak^ag town 
WooNrkh and Wappiiig', uaelBiDg ttxoag orpitcb ; 

janckUnhtl3bfW9j«etaA tend aad gown; 
And TwickenhiaaMidi, wUApktt loraet cvdok. 

f^'9 Imitation •/ Spenser. 



■ E t earn cceleitibnf ondii 
JEquoresemiioentnrnqiue: caret ignibui Kthnv 
Cseeaque nox pvenutur tenebris hiemiiqiie subqne, 
Dbemient tainai baa, pnebentque micantia himen 
Fulmina : Adminebaideaeunt igmbas ondie. 

Ovkl, Metommph, Hb. xi. ver, 5l0. 
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GENERAL DESCRIPTION. 



" Describe the borough"— though our idle tribe 
May love description, can we so describe, 
That you shall fairly streets and buildings trace, 
And all that gives distinction to a place? 
This cannot be ; yet mov'd by your request^ 
A part I paint*— let Fancy form the rest. 

Cities and towns, the various haunts of men^ 
Require th6 pencil ; they defy the pen ; 
Could he, who sang ^o well the Grecian fleets 
So well have sung of alley, lane, or street? 
Can measur'd lines these various buildings show, 
The town-hall turning, or the prospect row ? 
Can I the seats of Wealth and Want explore. 
And lengthen out my lays from door to door? 

Then let thy fancy aid me — ^I repair 
From this tall mansion of our last year's mayor, 
Till we the out-skirts of the borough reach, 
And' these half-buried buildings next the breach; 
Where hang at open doors, the net and cork, 
While squallid sea-dames mend the meshy work; 
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Till comes the hour, when fishing through the tide. 
The weary husband throws his freight aside; 
A living mass which now demandMie wife, 
Th' alternate labours of their humble life. 

Can scenes like these withdraw thee from thy wood, 
Thy upland forest or thy valley's flood? 
Seek then thy garden's shrubby bound, and look, 
As it steals by, upon the bordering brook ; 
That winding streamlet, limpid, lingering, slow, 
Where the reeds whisper when the zephyrs blow ; 
Where in the midst, upon her throne of green. 
Sits the large Lily* as the water's queen ; 
And makes the current, forc'd awhile to atay^ 
Murmur and bubble as it shoots away ; 
Draw then the strcmgest contrast to^at stream, 
And our broad river will before thee seem. 

With ceaseless motion comes and goes the tide, 
Flowing, it fills^the channel vast and wide ; ^ 
Then back to sea^ with strong majestic sweep 
It rolls, in ebb yet terrible and deep: 
Here sathpire-bankst and salt-woit^ bound the {iood^ 
There staked and sea-weeds withering on the mud ; 
And higher up, a ridge of all things baaei 
Which some strong tide has roU'd upon the place. 

. Thy gentle river boasts its pigmy boat, f 

Urg'd on by pains> half grounded, half afloat: ' 
While at her stem an angler takes hi4 stand, 
And marks the fish he purposes to land ; 

* The white water-lily. Nyinphaea alba, 
f The jomte4 glftsawort. SaHcomia is here nieant^ not the 
true sampire, the cn'tibmimfnarifuiiiifli. ^ 

± The aalaola of bofeaaists. 
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¥r6m that clear space^ wliere ia th^ cheerful rajr 
Of the warm sun the scalf pepple plajr. 

Far other craft our prouder rirer ahows, 
HoyS) pinks and sloopa: brigs, bvigantines and anows: 
Nor angler we on our wide stream descry 
But one poor dredger where his oysters lie: 
He cold and wet and driving with the ttde. 
Beats his weak arms against his tarry sidci 
Then drains the remnant of diluted gin. 
To aid the warmth that languishes within : 
Renewing oft his poor attempts to beat 
His tingling fingers into gathering heat. 

He shall again be seen when evening comes, 
And social parties croud their favourite rooma; 
Where, on the table pipes aikd papers lie^ 
The steaming bowl or foaming tankard by ; 
'Ti^ then, with all these comforts spread around, 
They hear the painful dredger's welccmie sound ; 
And few themselves the savoury boon deny, 
The food that feeds, the living luxury. 

Yon is our quay ! those smaller hoys from town, 
Its various wares, for country-use, bring down ; 
Those laden wagons, in return, impart 
The country-produce to the city mart : 
Hark ! to the clamour in that miry road, 
Bounded and nari*ow'd by yon vessels' load; 
The lumbering wealth she empties round the place, 
Package and parcel, hogshead, chest and case r 
While the ioud seaman and the angry hind, 
Mingling in business, bellow to the wind. 

Near these a crew amphibious in the docks^ 
Rear, for the sea, those castles on the stocks: 
d3 
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See ! the long keel^ which soon the waves must hide^ 
See ! the strong ribs which form the roomf side, 
Bolts yielding slowly to the sturBiest stroke, 
And planks* which curve and crackle in the smoke. 
Around the whole rise cloudy wreathes, and fiur 
Bear the warm pungence of o'er-boiling tar. 

Dabbling on shore half-naked sea-boys crowd. 
Swim round a ship, or swing upon the shrewd; 
Or in a boat purloin'd, with paddies play, 
And grow familiar with the watery way: 
Young though they be, they feel whose sons they arc^ 
They know what British seaman do and dare ; 
Proud of that fame ; they raise and they enjoy 
The rustic wondet of the village-boy. 

Before you bid these busy scenes adieu, 
Behold the wealth that lies in public view. 
Those far extended heaps of coal and coke. 
Where fresh -fill'd lime^kilns breathe their stifling smoke. 
This shall pass off, and you behold instead. 
The night-fire gleaming on its chalky bed ;. 
When from the light-house brighter beams will rise. 
To show the shipman where the shallow iies. 

Thy walks ^re ever pleasant; every scene 
Is rich in beauty, lively, or serene 
Rich — is that varied view with woods around. 
Seen from the seat, within the shrubb'ry bound ; 
Where shines the distant lake, and where appear 
From riiiits bolting, unmolested deer ; 
Lively— the village green, the inn, the place, 
Where the good widow schools her infant-race. 

• The cui*vature of planks for the sides of a ship, &c. is, I am 
ioformed, now generally made by the power of steam. Fife is ne- . 
veriheless stiU used for boats and vessels of the smaller kind. 
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Shops, whence are heard, the hammer and the saw, 

And village-pleasures unreprov'd by law ; 

Then how serene I when in your favourite room, 

Gales from your jasmines sooth the evening gloom; 

When from your upland paddock you look down, 

And just perceive the smoke which hides the tovm ; 

When weary peasants at the close of day 

Walk to their cots, and part upon the way ;- 

When cattle slowly cross the shallow brook. 

And shepherds pen their folds, and rest upon their crook. 

We prune our hedges, prime our slender trees. 
And nothing looks untutored and at case. 
On the wide heath, or in the flow*ry vale. 
We scent the vapours of the sea-bom gale ; 
Broad -beaten paths lead on from stile to stile. 
And sewers from streets, the road-side banks defile ; 
Our guarded fields a sense of danger show. 
Where garden -crops with com and clover grow ; 
Fences are form'd of wreck, and plac'd around, 
(With tenters tip'd) a strong repulsive bound ; 
Wide and deep ditches by the gai'dens run, 
And there in ambush lie the trap and gun ; 
Or yon broad board, which guards each tempting prize, 
« Like a tall bully, lifts its head and lies." 

There stands a cottage with an open door, 
Its garden undefended blooms before ; 
Her wheel is still, and overturn'd her stool. 
While the lone widow se^ks the neighboring pool ; 
This gives us hope, all views of town to shun*» 
No ! here are tokens of the sailor-son; 
That old blue jacket, and that shirt of check, 
And silken kerchief for the seaman's neck; 
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Se^spoils and shells from many a distant sliofey 
And furry robe from frozen Labrador. 

Our busy streets and syWan walks between^ 
Fen, marshes, bog and heath all intervene; 
Here pits of crag9 with spongy, plaahy base, 
To some enrich th' uncultivated space ; 
For there are blossoms rare, and curious rush, 
The gale*s rich balm, and Bun-dew^B crimson blush, 
Whose velvet leaf with radiant beauty drest, 
Form9 a gay pillow for the plorver^a breast. 

Not distant far, a house commodious made, 
(Lonely yet public stSMds) for Sunday-trade ; 
Thither for this day free, gay parties go. 
Their tea-house walk, their tipiing rendezvous; 
There humble couples sit in corner-bowers 
Or gayly ramble for th' allotted hours; 
Sailors and lasses ivom the town attend, 
The servant-lover, the apprentice-friend ; 
With all the idle social tribes who seek, 
And find, their humble pleasures, once a week. 

Turn to the watery world !-— but who to thee 
(A wonder yet unview'd) shall paint — ^the sea? 
Various and vast, sublime in all its forms, 
When lull'd by zephyrs, or when rous'd by storms, 
Its colours changing, when from clouds and sun 
Shades after shades upon the surface run ; 
Embrown'd and horrid now, and now serene> 
In limpid blue, and evanescent green ; 
And oft the foggy banks on ocean lie. 
Lift the far sail, and cheat th' experienced eye.* 

* Of the eilect of these mists, known by the name offog-bftnks, 
wonderful and indeed incredible relations are g^iven ; but; their pro- 
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fie it the summer-noon: a sandy space 
The ebbing tide has left upon its. place ; 
Then just the hot and stonej beach abovcy 
Light twinkling streams in bright confusion move ; 
(For heated thus, the warmer air ascends. 
And with the cooler in its fall contends)— . 
Then the broad bosom of the ocean keeps 
An equal motion; swelling as its sleeps, 
Then slowly sinking; curling to the strand, 
Faint, lazy waves o*ercreep the ridgy sand, 
Or tap the tarry boat with gentle blow. 
And back return in silence, smooth and slow. 
Ships in the calm seem anchored; for they glide 
On the still sea, urg'd solely by the tide; 
Art thou not present, this calm scene before, 
Where aH beside is pebbly length of shore, 
And far as eye can reach, it can discern no more ? 

Yet sometimes comes a ruffling cloud to make . 
The quiet surface of the ocean shake ; 
As an awakeh'd giant with a frown, 
Might show his wrath, and then to sleep sink down. 

View now the winter'Storml above, one cloud, 
Black and unbroken all the skies o Vrshrowd ; 
Th* unwieldy porpoise through the day before, 
Had roU'd in view of boding men on shore ; 
And sometimes hid and sometimes show'd his form, 
Dark as the cloud, and furious as the storm. 

All where the eye delights, yet dreads to roam, 
The breaking billows cast the flying foam 

perty of appearing to elevate-ahips at lea, and tabling them in view, 
is« I believe^ generally acknowledged. 
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Upon the billows rising— all the deep 

Is restless change ; the waves so swell'd and steepf 

Breaking and sinking, and the sunken swells. 

Nor one, one moment, in its station dwells, 

But nearer land you may the billows trace. 

As if contending in their watery chace ; 

May watch the mightiest till the shoal they reach, 

Then break and hurry to their utmost stretch ; 

Curl'd as they come, they strike with furious force, 

And then rfeflowing, take their grating course^ 

Raking the rounded flints, which ages past 

Roird by their rage, and shall to ages last. 

Far off the petrel, in the troubled way 
Swims with her brood, or flutters in the spray; 
She rises often, often drops again. 
And sports at ease on the tempestuous main* 

High o'er the restless deep, above the reach 
Of gunner's hope, vast flights of wild-ducks stretchj 
Far as the eye can glance on either side, 
Jn a broad space and level line they glide; 
All in their wedge-like figures from the north, 
Day after day, flight after flight go forth. 

In-shore their passage tribes of sea-gulls urge, . 
And drop for prey within the sweeping surge : 
Oft in the rough opposing blast they fly 
Far back, then turn and all their force apply^ 
While to the storm they give their weak complaining cry ; 
Or clap the sleek white pinion to the breast, 
And in the restless ocean dip for rest. 

Darkness begins to reign ; the louder wind 
Appals the weak and awes the firmer mind ; 
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But frights not him, ivhom erening and the spray 
In part conceal*— yon prowler on his way : 
Lo I he has something seen ; he runs apacC) 
As if he fear'd companion in the chace; — 

He sees his prize, and now he turns again, 
-Slowly and sorrowing—** Was your search in vain ?" 
GrufiBy he answers^ * 'Tis a sorry sight ! 

* A seaman's body: there'll be more to-night!' 

Hark I to those sounds, they're from distress at sea ! 
How quick they come ! What terrors may there be I 
Yes, 'tis a driven vessel : I discern 
Lights, signs of terror, gleaming from the stem ; 
Others behold them too, and from the town, 
In various parties seamen hurry down ; 
Their wives pursue, and damsels urg'd by dread. 
Lest men so dear be into danger led; 
Their head the gown has hooded, and their call 
In this sad night, is piercing like the squall ; 
They feel their kinds of power, and when they meet, 
Chide, fondle, weep, dare, threaten or intreat. 

See one poor girl, all terror and alarm. 
Has fondly seizM upon her lover's arm ; 
" Thou shalt not venture ;" and he answers * No ! 

* I will not* — still she cries, " Thou shalt not go." 

No need of this ; not here the stoutest boat, 
Can through such breakers, o*er such billows float ; 
Yet may they view these lights upon the beach. 
Which yield them hope,- whom help can never reach. 
• From parted clouds the moon her radiance throws 
On the wild waves and all the danger shows ; 
But shows them tfeamihg in her shining vest, 
Terrific splendour ! gloom in glory drest I 
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This for a moment, and then clouds again) 
Hide every b6am, and fear and darkness reign. 

But hear we now those sounds ? do lights appear? 
I see them not ! the storm alone I hear : 
And lo ! the sailors homeward take their way ; 
Man must endure— let us submit and pray. 

Such are our winter- vie ws : but night comes on. 
Now business sleeps^ and daily cares are gone : 
Now parties form; and some their friends assist^ 
To waste the idle hours at sober whist ; 
The tavern's pleasure, or the concert's charm, 
^Unnumbered moments of their sting disarm ; 
Play-bills and open doors a crowd invite, 
' To pass off one dread portion of the night ; 
And s^iow and song and luxury combined, 
Lift off from man this burthen of mankind. 

Others adventurous walk abroad and meet 
Returning parties pacing through the street; 
When various voices in the dying day. 
Hum in our walks, and greet us in our way ; 
When tavern-lights flit on from room to room, 
And guide the tippling sailor staggering home : 
There as we pass the jingling bells betray. 
How business rises with the closing day : 
Now walking silent, by the river's side, 
The ear perceives the rimpling of the tide : 
Or measur'd cadence of the lads who cow 
Some enter'd hoy, to fix her in her row ; 
Or hollow sound, whigh from the parish-bell, 
To some departed spirit bids farewell I 

Thus shall you something pf our Borough know^ 
Far as a verse, with Fancy's aid, can show ; 
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Of sea or river, of a quay or street. 

The best description must be incomplete i 

But when a happier theme succeeds, and when 

Men are our subjects and the deeds of men ; 

Then may we find the Muse in happier style, 

And we may sometimes sigh and sometimes smile. 



LETTER II. 
THE CHURCH. 



Fettiiut odm dedmete vdox 
Floscuhu angastse mueneque brevisaima ViiM 
Portio ! dom^bimui, dum lertt, naguenta, pvellas 
Focdmusy obrepit non intelecta lenectui. 

Juvenal, Satir. 9, Un,UG, 



And when at last thy love ihaQ die, 
watthott reedve his parting breath? 

Wilt thou repress each straggling rigfa 
And cheer vvitb nsUet the M of dsftth^ 



THECHUBCH. 

Several meaning of the -word CAurcA.— The building so called, 
here intended.— -Its antiquity and grandeur.^— colttinns and 
aislesv^The Tower: tko Maim made by Time compared 
with the mock antiquity of the artiat— Progress of regeta- 
tion on such building8d-»Bells.^Tombs : one in decay.— Moral 
monuments, and the nature of their inscriptions^— An instance 
in a departed burgess/— Churoh-yard giw^esi— Mourners for 
the dead.— A s«ovy of a betrothed prir ill livmble lifei and ef-' 
fects of grtef in the surriver. 



LETTER II. 
THE CHURCH, 



<< What is a church?"— -let Truth and Reasos speak^ 
They iv^tdd reply, ^ The bkhfuU pure and meekj 

< From Chnatiaai9lcb).the one selected race, 
i Of an profeaaioB^ and im every plaee/ 

" What is a church?"-^ iVdock/ our vicar cries^ 

* Whom bQkahK^)^ govern and whom priests advise ; 

< Wherein are viMrious states and. due degrees, 

< The bench for honour^ and the stall for ease; 

* That ease be. mine, which after all his cares, 

< The pious, peaceful prebendary shares.' 

*^ Wha,t is a Qhu;:'ch?"--our honest sexton tells, 

< 'Tis a tall bi^ilding, with atojirer and bells j 

< Where priest and clerk with joint exertion strive 

< To keep the ai'dour o£ their flock alive ; 

^ That,, by his periods eloquent and grave, 
*This, by responses, and a well-set stave: 

* TJjese for the living; but when life be fled, 

* I toll myself the requiem for the dead.' 

'Tis tQ this church I call thee, and that place 
Where slept ou.i: fatliers when they'd nm their race : 
We too $h^l rest, and then our children keep . 

Their road in life; and then, forgotten, sleep; 

e2 
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Meanwhile the building slowly falls awajr^ 
And like the builders^ will in time decaf. 

The old fouhdation-^but it is not clear 
When it was laid— -you care not for the year; 
Oii this, as parts decayed by time and stormsy 
Arose thesis varied disproportion'd forms: 
Yet Gothic all, the learned whf> wit us 
(And our small wonders) have decided thus : 
" Yon noble Gothic arch," « that Gothic door :*' 
So have they said ; of proof you'll need no more. 

bere large plain columns rise in solemn style^ 
You'd love the gioom they make in either aisle; 
When the sun's rays, enfeebled m tkey pass 
(And shorn of splendour) through tiie atoned glass. 
Faintly display the figures on- the floor, 
Which pleas'd distinctly in their place before. 

But ere you enter, yon bold tower survey, 
Tall and entire and venerably gray, 
For Time has softened what was harsh when new, 
And now the stains are all of sober hue ; 
The living stains which Nature's band alone^ 
Profuse of life, pours forth upon the stone ^ 
Forever growing ; where the common eye 
Can but the bare and rocky bed descry : 
There Science loves to trace her tribes minute, 
The juiceless foliage, and the tasteless fruH-; ' 

There she perceives them round the surface creep. 
And while they meet, their due distinctions keep j 
Mi&'d but not blended ; each its name retains, 
And these are*Nature's ever-during stfdnsK 

And wouldst thou, artist ! with thy tints and brush; 
Form shades like these ? Pretender, where thy blush ? 
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In three short hours shall thy presuming hand 
Th' effect of three slow centuries command ? * 
Thou may'st thy various greens and grays contrive. 
They are not Uchensy nor like aught alive ;-— 
But yet proceed} and when thy tints are lostf 
Fled in the shower, or crumbled by the frost ; 
When all thy work is done away as clean 
As if thou never spread'st thy gray and green ; 
Then may'st thou see how Nature's work is done, 
How slowly true she lays her colours on ; 
When her least speck upon the hardest flint^ 
Has mark and form and is a living tint; 
And so embodied with the rock, that few 
Can the small germe upoa^the substance view.f 

Seeds, to our eye invisible, will find 
On the rude rock the bed that fits their kind ; 

* If it should be objected th&t centuries sre not slower than 
hours^ bec^uise the speed of time must be uniforro, I would answer, 
that I understand so much^ and mean that they are slower in no 
other sense, than because they are not finished so soon. 

f This kind of vegetation, as it begins upon silicious stones* is 
very thin, and frequently not to be distingoialied from the sutfiice 
of the flint. The byssus jolithus of linmeos (kpraria jolhhus of 
the present system), an adhesive carmine crust on jrocks and old 
buildings, was, even by scientific persons, taken for the substance 
on which it spread. A great variety of these minute vegetables are 
to be found in some parts of the coast, where the beach, formed 
of stones of various kind, is undisturbed, and exposed to every 
change of weather: in this situation, the different species of Uch- 
en, in their different stages of growth, have an appearance inter- 
esting and agreeable even to those who ate ignorxnt of, and indif- 
ferent to the cause* 
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There, in the rugged aoil^ they safely dwetty 
Till showers and snows the subtle atoms swcilf . 
And spread th' eaduring foliage ;«*«th«i we trae^ 
The freckled flower upon the flinty base ; 
These all increase^ till in uanotic'd years 
The stoney tower as gray with, age appears ; 
With coats of vegetationy tlunly spread^ 
Coat abore coat^ the living on the dead: 
These then dissolve to dust, and make a way 
For bolder foliage, nurs'd by their deci^ 2 
The long-enduring ferns in tune will all 
Die and depose their dust upon the wall ; 
Where the wing*d seed may rest, till many a flower 
Show Flora* 9 trromph o'er 1*e felting tower. 

But ours yet stands, and: has its bells reaewnM 
For size magnificent and solemn sound ; 
Each has its motto : some contriv'd to tell 
In monkish rhyme, the usies of a bell ;* 
Such wond'rous good, as few conceive could spring, 
From ten loud coppers when their clappers swing. 
Enter'd the church ; we to a tomb proceed. 
Whose nafises and titles few attempt to i*ead^ 
Old English letters,, and thoee half {Mck'd out> 
Leave us, unskilfol readers, much in doubt; 
Our sons shall see its more degraded state; 
The tomb of grandeur hastens to its fate ; 
That marble arch our sexton's favourite show^ 
With all those' rufPd and painted pair^ below ; 
The noble lady and the lord who rest 
Supine, as courtly dame and warrior drest ; 

* The several purposes for which bells are used, are express- 
ed in two latin verses of this kind. 



All are departed frraa their state sublime^ 
Mangled and wounded. in their war with Tinde 
Colleagued with Mischief; here a- leg is fled^ 
' And lo ! the baron witii but half a head ; 
Midway is cleft the arch ; the verj base 
Is batterM round and- shifted from its place. 

Wonder not> mortal, at thy quack decays— 
See ! men of mai^ble piece<>meal melt away; 
When whose the image we no longer read. 
But monuments themselves memorials need.* 

With few suclr stately proofe of grief or pride 
By wealth erected, is our church supplied; 
But we ha^e muml tablets, every me. 
That Wo could widli, or Vamty devise. 
Death levels man— ^e wicked and the just^ 
The wise, the weak, lie Mended in the dustf 
And by the honours, dealt to every name, 
The king of Terrors seems to level Fame; 
-—See ! here lamented wives, and. every wifis- 
The pride and comfort of her husband's life ; 
Here, to her spouse, with every virtue grac'd^ 
His moun^l widow has a trophy piac'd ; 
And here 'tis dbubtful if the duteous son, 
Or the good &ther, be in praise outdone. 

This may be nature; when our friends we lo^^ 
Our altered feelings dictate to cmr views ; 
What in their tempers teia*d ^^ or distres&'d, 
Is, with our anger and the dead, at rest; 
And much we grieve ; no longer trial, made, 

* Quandoquidemdata sunt i^na qiioquefsta sepulcbris. 

Juvtnai^ Sa$i X. 146. 
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For that impatience which we then displayed J 
Now to their love and worth of everjr kind, 
A soft compunction turns th' afflicted mind ; 
Virtues neglected then, ador'd become, 
And graces slighted blossom on the tomb. 

'Tis well ; but let not Love nor Grief believe, 
That we assent (who neither lov'd nor grieve) 
To all that praise, which on the^tomb is readi 
To all that Pitosion dictates for the dead ; 
But more indignant we the tomb deride, 
Whose bold inscription Flattery sells to Pride, 

Read of this burgess—on the stone appear, 
How worthy he I how virtuous ! and how dear ! 
What wailing was there when his spirit fled, 
How mourn'd his lady for her lord when dead, 
And tears abundant through the towi>were shedj 
See he was liberal, kind, religious, wise, 
And free from all disgrace and all disguise ; 
His sterling worth which words cannot express, 
Lives with his friends their pride and their distres3* 

All this oi Jacob Holmes ? for his the name, 
He thus kind, liberal, just, religious ?— Shame, 
What is the truth ? old Jacob married thrice ; 
He dealt in coals, and avarice was his vice ; 
He jiird ^he borough when his year came on, 
And some forget, and some are glad he's gone ; 
For never yet with shilling could he part, 
But when it left his hand, it struck his heart. 

Yet, here will Love its last attentions pay, 
And place memorials oh these beds of clay. 
Large level stones lie flat upon the grave. 
And half a century's sun and tempest brave ; 
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But many an honest tear and heartfelt sigh. 
Have followM those who now unnotic'd lie : 
Of these what numbers rest on eveiy side ! 
Without one token left by Grief or Pride ; 
Their graves soon levelled to the earth and then 
Will other hillocks rise o'er other men ; 
Daily the dead on the decayed are thrust^ 
And generations follow, ^^ dust to dust.'* 

Yes! there are real mourners— I have seen 
A fair, sad girl, mild, suffering, and serene ; 
Attention (through the day) her duties claim'dj 
And to be useful as resign'd she aim'd ; . . 
Neatly she drest, nor vainly seem'd t' expect 

"Pity for grief, or pardon for neglect ; 
But when her wearied parents sunk to sleep^ 
She sought her place to meditate and weep ; 
Then to her mind was all the past display'd^ . 
That faithful Memory brings to Sorrow's aid ; 
Fpr then she thought on one regretted youths 
Her tender trust, and his unquestion'd truth ^ 
In ev'ry place she wander'd, where they'd been^ 
And sadly -sacred held the parting-scene ; 
Where last for sea he took his leave— that plac0 
With double interest would she nightly trace ; 
For long the courtship was, and he would say. 
Each time he sail'dr— " This once, and then the day :" 
Yet Prudence tarried, but when last he went. 
He drew from pitying Lpve a full consent. 

Happy he sail'd, and great the care she took, 

' That he should softly sleep, and smartly look ; 
White was his better linen, and his check 
\yas made Vfiqre trimthan any on the deck ; 
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And every comfort men at aea can know. 
Was her's to bu^i to make, mid to beatow : 
For he to Greenland saii'd, and much she told. 
How he should guard against the climate's cold; 
Yet saw noj danger ; dangers he'd withstood. 
Nor could she trace the fever in his blood : 
His messmates smil'd at flushings in his cheek, 
And he too smird, but seldom *would he speak ; 
For now he found the danger, felt the pain. 
With grievous symptoms he could not explain; 
Hope was awaken'd, as for home he sail'd, 
But quickly sank, and never more prevaii'd. 

He caird his friend, and prefaced with a sigh 
A lover's message-—^ ThoTtuu^ I must die ; 
<< Would I could see my Sally j and could rest 
^ My throbbing temples on her futhful breast^ 
^< And gazing go!— -if not, this trifle take, 
<< And say till death I wore it for her sake ; 
<< Yes 1 1 must die— blow on, sweet breeze, blow on ! 
w Give me one look before my life be gone, 
*< Oh! give me that, and let me not despair, 
^« One last fond look— «nd now repeat the prayer/' 

He had his wish, had more ; I will not paint 
The lovers' meeting i she beheld him fainty«- 
With tender fears, she took a nearer view, 
Her terrors doubling as her hopes withdrew ; 
He tried to smile, and half succeeding, said, 
'^ Yes ! I must die," and Hope forever fled* 

Still long she nurs'd him; tender thoughts meantime 
Were interchang'd, and hopes and views sublime. 
To her he came to die, and every day 
She took some portion of the dread away ; 



With him 0h6^t^d^%c>Mfri1ii%%lbl<i read, 
Sooth'd the ftiiltih«aMvfi»^ h€lld (he aching head : 
She came^nn^idi'Mtillssthe'hcfir «>f pftin tochcer; 
Apart «he mgh'd ; a!«ne, She shed the tear ; 
Then, as ife^ealtiftj^ ffora a c?lottd,she g;ave 
Fptoh fight, -aJid gih the proJ5i)ec:t of the grave. 

Onefdaf he'lighter seem'djand they forgot 
The carej the direild, the^Etjgtirth' of their lot; 
They ^pokevrith checHtilnesii^ and ^em^d to thiiih^ 
Yet said not *o*-> perhaps he ^il! not sink:' 
A sudden brightness in his look appearM, 
A sudden vigour in his roice was heard ;»^ 
She had been reading in the book of prayer, 
And led him forth aiid plac*d hnn in his thair; 
Lively he seem'd and spoke of all he knew, 
The friend'ly many, and the 'fevourite feV; 
Nor one that day di4 he to mind ixcall^ 
But she has treasur'd, and she loves them all; ^ 

When in her way she meets them, they appear 
Pecutijg'pe^pAo I Btettth'faaa mafethctn dear. 
HenomMliia friend, btart then his hand ehe prest* 
And fondly whisper*d, "thou must go to rest;" 
* I go,' he ^aid, but as he spoke, she found 
His hand more cold, and fluttering was the sound; 
Then gaz'd affrighten'd ; but she caught a last, 
A dying look of love, and all was past! 

She plac*d a decent stone his grave above, 
iNeatly engrav'd — an offering of her love; 
For that she Vrought, for that forsook her bed, 
Awake alike to duty and the dead; 
She would have griev'd; had friends presutnM to spa*e 
The least assistance— *twas her proper care. 
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Here will fthe come and on the grave wilLsit) 
Folding her arms, in long abstracted fit; 
But if observer pass, will take her round. 
And careless seem, for she would not be found; 
'Then go again, and thus her hour employ, 
While visions please her, and while woes destroy. 

Forbear, sweet maid! nor be by Fancy led, 
To hold mysterious converse with the dead; 
For sure at length thy thoughts, thy spirits' pain, 
In this sad conflict will disturb thy brain; 
All have their tasks and trials : thine are hard, 
But short the time and glorious the reward ; 
Thy patient-spirit to thy duties give, 
Regard the dead, but to the living, live * 

* It has been observed tome, that in the first put of the stoiy 
I have represented this young woman as resigned and attentiye to 
her duties; from which it should appear that the concluding ad- 
^ vice is unnecessary: but if the reader will construe the expression 
f to the limg, live/ into the sense— live entirely for them, attend 
to duties only which are real, and not those imposed by the ima- 
^nation, I shall have no need to alter the line which termu>at«s 
til)» story. 



LETTER III. 



THE VICAR— THE CURATE, &c. 



And idling me die MT*re%n'M thing in eartl 
Wm pnc&tteity for ui inwMd ImiMw 

^ < Shak^peare, BcnrylV, JaU 



So gentle, yet so livisk, to wond^raoi tweet, 
So lit to pmttle at a tady*! Ibet. 

' ' Churem. 



Much axe the piecioiu boon of youth miqient^ 
In climbing Learning*! rugged ite^ ascent: 

Wh^i to the top the hoU adventurer^ got, 

Be xcigm vain monaidi of a^haneii spot ; 

While in the vale of Ignorance below, 

FoUy and Yioe to rank luzunanee grow ; 

Honoun and wealdi pour inon every nde^ 
And proud Fre&nnent rolls her golden tide. 

Churchia. 



TlCAir. 

^he lately departed minister of the borough :— liis soothing and 
supplicatory nmnnerg ^Hia >^<ool and tinudr aie«ti«i»«»No 
pf adse dme Kranch^ne^tive vhiue.— -Address to characters of 
this kind.->The vicar*s employments-^His talents and mode- 
rate ambitionv^Hw .diitrJro •^tmoyrtioon n Btogiild but inef- 
fectual benevolence.-W>y fcw M iM igy^ h ti eftta« c tei . 

CURATE. 

Mode of paying the borough-minister.— The Curate has no such 
resource8.-*His learning and poverty.^-Brroneous idea of his 
parent— His feelings as a husband and father.-— The dutiful 

• regard of his nutnercnui iknaitfr^'-'^Ilis'pleasare as a writer^ hov 
iaterrupted.^N'o resource in. the pres^/^Vulgj^ insult^-— His 
account of a Uterarjr 90iCMity>c J«di»rfiTaAffet thftgeUef of indl- 
gent authors, &c. 



LETTER m. 



THE VICAR. 



Where ends our chancel in a vaulted space, 
Sleep the departed vicars of the place ; 
Of most all mention^ memory» thought are past, 
But take a slight memorial of the last. 

To what fam'd college we our vicar owe. 
To what fair county, let historians shows 
Few now remember when the mild young man. 
Ruddy and fair, his Sunday-task began; 
Few live to speak of that soft soothing look 
He cast around, as he prepared his book; 
It was a kind of supplicating smile, 
But nothing hopeless of applause, the while; 
And when he finishM, his corrected pride 
Felt the desert^ and yet the praise denied. 
Thus he his race began and to the end 
His constant care was jno man to offend : 
No haughty virtues stir'd his peaceful mind, 
Nor urg'd the piiest to leave the flock behind; ^ 
He was his master'^ soldier, but not one, 
To lead an army of his martyrs on; 
Fear was his ruling passion ; yet was love, 
Of tiraid kind, once known his heart to moye ; 
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' It led his patient spirit where it paid 
Its languid offerings to a listening maid : 
She, with her widowed mothery heard him speakp 
And sought awhile to find what he would seek ; 
Smiling he came, he smil'd when he withdrew, 
And paid the same attention to the two ; 
Meeting and parting without joy or pain, 
He seem'd to come that he might go again. 
The wondering girl, no prude, but something nice^ 
At length was chill'd by his unmelting ice ; 
She found her tortoise held such sluggish pace, 
That she must turn and meet him in the chaser 
This not approving, she withdrew till one 
Came who appear'd with livelier hope to run ; 
Who sought a readier way the heart to move, 
Than by faint dalliance of unfixing love. 

Accuse me not that I approving paint 
Impatient hope or love without restraint ; 
Or think the passions, a tumultuous throng, 
Strong as they are, ungovernably strong; 
But is the laurel to the soldier due 
Who cautious comes not into Danger's view ? 
What worth has Virtue by Desire untried. 
When Nature's self enlists on "Duty's side ? 

The married dame in vain assali'd the truth 
And guarded bosom of the Hebrew-youth ; 
But with the daughter of the priest of On 
The love was lawful, and the guard was gone ; 
But Joseph's fame had lessen'd in our view, 
Had he, refusing, fled the maiden too. 

Yet our good priest to Joseph's praise aspir'd, 
As one rejecting what his heart desir'd j 
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^' I am escaped,'* he said, idiennone pursaed, ' 
When none attacked him, << I am unsubdued;" 
^ Oh pleasing pangs of Love," he sang again, 
Cold to the joy, and stranger to the paih. 
Ev'n in his age would he address the young, 
^I too have felt these fires, and they are strong;*' 
But from the time he left his ^Touiite maid, 
To ancient females his devoirs were paid; 
And still they miss him after moming-prayer ; 
Nor yet successor fills the vicar's chair. 
Where kindred spirits in his praise i^;ree, 
A happy few, as mild and cool as he ; 
The easy followers in the female train^ 
Led without Love, and captives without chain. 

Ye lilies male ! think (as your tea you sip. 
While the tow]\.small-talk flows from lip to lip ; 
Intrigues half-gather'd, conversation-scraps, 
Kitchen-cabals, and nursery-mishaps,) 
If the vast world may not some scene produce. 
Some state where your small talents might have use ; 
Within seraglios you might harmless mpve, 
'Mid ranks of beauty, and in haunts of Love ; 

There from too daring man the treasures guardy 

An easy duty and its own reward ; 

Nature's soft substitutes you there might save, 

From crime the tyrant, and from wrong the slave. 
But let applause be dealt in all we may, 

Our priest was cheerful, and in season gay; 

His frequent visit seldom fail'd i(S please ; 

Easy himself, he sought his neighbour's ease ; 

To a small garden with delight he came, 

And gaye successive flowers a summer's fame ; 
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f 
■ These he proMitted nith a grace hia own 
To his fair firie»d»f And Hifide their beautba knowDf 
Not without montl eomplim^it ; how they^ 
"Like flowers were sweet and must like Sowers decay J 

Simple he wasy and lov'd the simple truth, 
Yet h^d some useful cumiing firom his youths 
A cunning never to dtshoiiour lent. 
And rather for defisnoe than conquest meant ;. 
'Twas fear of.power^ with some desire to rise, 
But not enough ta make him enemies ; 
He ever idm'd.tofklBase^ and to offend 
Was ever cautious ; for he sought a friend ; 
Yet for the friendship never much would pay, 
Content to bow, be silent, and obey, 
And by a soothing suffVance find his way. 

Fiddling, and fishing were hts arts ; at times 
He alter'd sermons, and he aim'd at rhymes ; 
And his fsdr friends, not yet intent on cards, 
Oft he amua*d with riddles and charades. 
\ Mild were his doctrines, and not one discourse 
But gain'd in softness what it lost in force ; 
Kind his opinions } he would not receive 
An ill report nov evil act believe ; 
*« If true, 'twas wrong ; but blemrsh great or small 
** Have all mcaiknid, yea, sinners are we all." 

If ever fretful thought dteturb'd his breast, 
If aught of gloom that cheerful mindopprest, 
It sprang from innovation ; it was then 
He spake of mischief made by restless men ; 
Not by new doctrines : never in his life 
Would he attend to controversial strife ; 



THE VXGAA. 3S 

For sects he car'd net) << they, are not of us, 
J^ Nor need we, toetiiren, thf ir conoems ditcufts ; 
" But, tis the cbaQgiCtthe schiam »thome I firal ; 
^ Ills few perc^ve aod none have skill to heal \ 
^ Not at tbo- alter our y^o^tng bcethren read 
^ (Faciii^.th^ir fl^k) the decalogue and creed ; 
^ But at their dutf > is their desks thej stand, 
^ Witb oiiked sujrpUce lacking hood and band : 
^ Churches are now of holfr song bereft, 
^ And half our anciont ciastoiii&chang'd orlefi^ 
^ Few spri^s-of ivy are at chriatinaa seen,. 
^ Nor crimaon:bfiR7 rips thu hoBy-'s; green ; 
<< Mistaken choiXf tf^fuaaif the. aoleina strain 
<< Of ancient iS^ffrn^o/i/^ which fvonamuis aanaia 
« Comes fl7ing.fockh {nmr aisle- toi asalie. about 
^ Sweet links of hamum^Daadlong. drawn out.** 

These were to him essentials; all things new, 
He deem'd superfluous, useless or untrue ; 
To all beside indifferent, easy, cold, 
Here the fire kindled, and the wo was told. 

Habit with him was all the test of truth, 
" It must be right : I've done it from my youth/*' 
Questions he answer 'd in as brief a way, 
« It must be wrong— it was of yesterday.'* 

Though mild benevolence our priest possessed, 
*Twas but by wishes or by words expressed : 
Circles in water as they wider flow 
The less conspicuous in their progress grow \ 
And when at last they touch upon the shore, 
ipistinction ceases, and they're yiew'd no piore : 
His love, like that last circle, all embrac'd, 
But with effect that never could be trac'd. 
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Now rests our vicar— They who knew him best, 
Proclaim hig life t' have been entirely rest ; 
Free from all evils which disturb his mind, 
Whom studies vex and controversies blind. 

The rich approv'd— of themin awe he stood; 
The poor admir'd—they all believ'd him good; 
The old and serious of his habits spoke ; 
The frank and youthful lov'd his pleasant joke ; 
Mamma approv'd a safe contented guesty 
And miss a friend to back a small request ; 
In him his flock found nothing to condemn ; 
Him sectaries lik'd-^he never troubled them ; 
No trifles fail'd his yielding mind to please, 
And all his pasdons sunk in early ease ; 
Nor one so old ha& left this world of sinj 
More like the being that he enter'd in. 
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Ask you vrhat lands our pastor tithes ? — alas ! 
But few. ou.r acres, and but short our grass ; 
In some fat pastures of the rich indeed,. 
May roll the siiigle cow or favourite steed j 
Who, stable-fed, is here for pleasure seen, 
His sleek sides bathing in the dewy green : 
But these, our hilly heath and common wide 
Yield a slight portion for the parish guide ; 
No crops luxuriant in our borders stand. 
For here we plough the ocean, not the land ; 
Still Reason wills that we our pastor pay, 
And custom does it on a certain day ; 
Much is the duty, small the legal due, 
And this with grateful minds we keep in viewj 
Each makes his oif 'ring, some by habit led. 
Some by the thought that all men must be fed ; 
Duty and Love and Piety and Pride 
Have each their force, and for the priest provide. 

Not thus our curate, one whom all believe 
Pious and just, and for whose fate they grieve ; 
All see him poor, but ev'n the vulgar know 
He merits love, and their respect bestow. 
A man so learn'd you shall but seldom see, 
Nor one so honoured, so aggrieved as he-— 
Not griev'd by years alone ; though his appear 
Dark and more dark; severer on severe ; 
Not in his need— and yet we all must grant; 
JIow painful 'tip for feeling Age to want; 
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Nor in his body's sufferings; yet we* know 
Where Time hasrplou^h.'dy Uiere Mkery loves to sow; 
But in the wearied mind, that all in vain 
Wars with distress and struggles with its pain. 

His'father saw his powcrt*— ** 111 girve,** ^wth he, 
<< My first4wm learning ; 'twill O'poftiMi-be :*' 
Unhappy gift ! a portion for a son !' 
But all he had— 4ie leaim'd and was undone ! 

Oh ! had he leam'd to noake the wig he wears, 
To throw the shuttle or command ^he sheers, 
Or the strong boar-skin &r the saddle shap'd, 
What pangs, what terrors had the man escap'd. 

He once had ]^ope-^hope ardent^ (ivefly, light ; 
His feelings pleasant, and his prospects bright; 
Eager of fame? he read, he thotight, he wrote. 
Weighed the Greek page, and iiddod note ^ on note; 
At mom, at evemng at his work was he. 
And dream'd what his Eurifiides would be. 

Then Care b^^BXi ;^**-he lov*d, he 'woo*d, he wed ; 
Hope cheered liim still, and Hymen bless'd his bed«»- 
A curate's bed ! then came the \^oftil years ; 
The huaband'i^ terrors, and the father's tears; 
A wife grown feeble, mourning, pining, vex'd. 
With wiiflts and woes— by daily eares perplex'd, 
No more a help> a smiling soothing aid. 
But boding, drooping, sickly and afraid. 

A kind physician, «nd without a fee^ 
Gave his opinion— " Send her to the sea." 
< Alas !* the good man answcr'd, * can I send 

* A friendless' woman ? can I find a friend ? 
' No ; I must with her, in her need, repair 

* To that new pluce ; the poor He every where ; 
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* Some priest y|ill pay me for my pious paififl:'-^ 
He iftaid, he came^^and here he yet remains* 

Behold his dwelling; this poor hut he hires. 
Where he from view, though not from want, retires; 
Where four fair daughters, and five sorrowing sons, 
Partake his sufferings, and dismiss his duns; 
All join their efforts, and in patience learn 
To want the comforts they aspire to earn; 
For the sick mother something they'd obtain, 
To sooth her grief and mitigate her pain; 
For the sad father something they'd procure^ 
To ease the burthen they themselves endure. 

Virtues like these at once delight and press 
On the fond father with a proud distress ; ^ 

On all around he looks with care and love,. 
Griev'd to behold, but happy to approve. 

Then from his care, his love, his grief he steals, 

And by himself an author's pleasure feels; 

Each line detains him; he omits not one, 

And all the sorrows of his state are gone.-— 

Alas! ev'n then, in that delicious hour. 

He feels his fortune, and laments its power. 

Some tradesman's bill his wandering eyes engage. 

Some scrawl for payment thrust 'twixt page and page ; 

Some bold, loud rapping at his humble door, 

Some surly message he* has heard before, . 

Awake, alarm, and tell him he is poor. 
An angry dealer, vulgar, rich, and proud. 

Thinks of his bill, and passing, raps aloud ; 

The elder daughter meekly makes him >ray— 

** I want my money, and I cannot stay : 
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« Mf mill is stopt ; what, miss ! I caniiot gtittd, 
" Go tell your father he must raise .the wind:" 
Still trembling, troubled, the dejected maid 
Says, ' sir! my father! — * and then stops afraid; 
Ev'n his hard heart is softened, and he hears 
Her voice with pity, he respects her tears; 
His stubborn features half admit a smile. 
And his tone softens — <' Well ! I'll wait a while.'* 

Pity ! a man, so good, so mild, so meek, 
At such an age, should have his bread to seek ; 
And all those rude and fierce attacks to dread. 
That are more harrowing than the want of bread ; 
Ah ! who shall whisper to that misery peace ! 
And say that want and insolence shall cease ? 

* But why not publish ?* — those who know too well, 
Dealers in Greek, are fearful 'twill not sell; 
Then he himself is timid, troubled, slow. 
Nor likes his labours nor his griefs>to1show ; 
The hope of fame may in his heart have place, 
But he has dread and horror of disgrace ; 
Nor has he that confiding, easy way, 
That might his learning and himself display ; 
But to his work he from the world retreats. 
And frets and glories o'er the favourite sheets. 
But see ! the man himself; and sure I trace 
Signs of new joy exulting in that face 
O'er care that sleeps— we err, or we discern 
Life in thy looks*— the reason may we learn ? 

" Yes," h6 replied, " I'm happy, I confess, 
" To learn that some are pleas'd with happiness, 
*,< Which others feel — there are who now combine 
<< TJie worthiest natures in the best design, 
^f Tq aid the lettev'd poor, and sooth such ills as mine a 



« We who mora keenly feel the world'ft contempt^ 
<< And from its miseries are the least exempt ; 
^ Now Hope shall whisper to the wounded breast, 
« And Grief, in soothing expectation, rest. 

<^ Yes, I am taught that men who think) who feel, 
<< Unite the pains of thoughtful men to heal ; 
" Not with disdainful pride, whose bounties make 
" The needy curse the benefits they take ; 
" Not with the idle vanity that knows 
" Only a selfish joy when it bestows ; 
" Not with o'ei'bearing Wealth, that, in disdain, 
" Hurls the superfluous bliss at groaning Pain r 
" But these are men who yield such blest relief, 
" That with the grievance they destroy the grief; 
"Their timely aid the needy sufferers find, 
" Their generous manner sooths the suffering mind ; 
" Their's is a gracious bounty, form'd to raise 
" Him whom it aids ; their charity is praise ; 
" A common bounty may relieve distress, 
" But whom the vulgar succour, they oppress ; 
" This though a favoup, is an honour too, 
" Though Mercy's duty, yet 'tis Merit's due ; 
" When our relief from such resources rise, 
" All painful sense of obligation dies •, 
" And grateful feelings in the bosom wake, 
" For 'tis their offerings, not their alms we take. 

" Long may these founts of Charity remain, 
" And never shrink, but to be fill'd again ; 
" True I to the author they are now confin'd, 
" To him who gave the treasures of his mind, 
" His time, his health, and thankless found mankind; 
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<< But there is hope that from these founts may flow 
<< A side*way stream, and equal good bestow; 
<< Good that may reacb us, whofn the day's distress 
^' Keeps from the fame and perils of the press ; 
« Whom Study beckons from the ills of life, 
<^ And they from Study ; melancholy strife ! 
^< Who then can say, but bounty noW so free, 
" And so diffusM, may find its way to me ? 
" Yes I I may see my decent table yet 
<< Cheer 'd with the meal that addsr not to my debt; 
(' May talk of those to whom so much we owe, 
'^ And guess their names whom yet we may not know ; 
^< Blest we shall say are those who thus can give, 
« And next who thus upon the bounty live ; 
<< Then shall I close with thanks my humble meal, 
*« And feel so well— Oh ! Go^i I how I shall feel I" 



LETTER IV. 



SECTS AND PROFESSIONS IN RELIGION- 

But QMt ywur efei agiiBt 
Aad vi^w thiye «nM» whieh new «eets maintaiOi 
Or which of old diiturbM the chnrchea* peaccAil reign: 
And we ean point each period oPtbe tbOb 
Whcn-tiier begms uaA wfto begattheeiiiM : 
CuLokMlif hov lovir tl^.cc'WM coduf'd i 
Who inteipot'di what digiu were obtcor^d: 
or all which are already past away. 
We knew the rise, the pn%ress* and decay. 



Oh! laii the hind, how many ions have yoa 
Who caU you mother whom you never knewf 
But most of them who that relatSon plead, 
As sueb ungracious youths as wish you dead; 
They gape at rich revenues which you hold, 
iind Ihin waold nibble at your gnmdame gold. 

Hind and PaiUfier, 
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SECTS. 

Are numerous and successiye.r— General effect of false ceaL-* 
DeUts.^ Fanatical idea of c&urch refonBers.F^The church of 
Itome.— -Baptists.--^wedenboiu^g«an8.-*-Unirersalists.<--Jew8. 

Methodists of two kinds; calyinistic and/irmenian. 

The preaching- of a calvini&tic enthusiast— His contempt of leam- 
ing.—Disliketo sound moraii^; why.— His idea of conversion. 
—His success and pretensions to humility. 

The armenian teacher of the older flock.— Their notions of thcope. 
rations and power of Satan.— Description of his deyices.— Their 
opinion of reg^ular ministers.— Comparison ,of these with the 
preacher himself.— A rebuke to his hearers: introduces a de- 
scription of the powerful effects of the word in the early and 
awakening days- of metbodism. 
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SECTS AND PROFESSIONS IN RELIGION. 

« Sects in religion ?**— Yes, of every race 
We nurse some poftion in our 6ivoup*d place; 
Not one warm preacher of one growing sect 
Can say our Borough treats him with neglect; 
Frequent as fashions, they with us appear, 
And you might ask « how think we for the year ?" 
They come to us as riders in a trade. 
And with much art exhibit and persuade. 

Minds are for sects of various kinds decreed, 
As difPrent soils are formed for diflTrent seed; 
Some when converted sigh in ^ore amaze, 
And some are rapt in Joy's ecstatic blaze ; 
Others again will change to each extreme. 
They know not why — as hurried in a dream; 
Unstable they, like water, take all forms, 
Are quick and stagnant ; have their calms and storms ; 
High on the hills, they in the sun-beams glow. 
Then muddily they move debas'd and slow ; 
Or cold and frozen rest, and neither rise nor flow. 

Yet none the cool and prudent teacher prize. 
On him they doat who wakes their ecstasies": 
With passions ready prim'd such guide they meet, 
And warm and kindle with th' imparted heat ; 
'Tis he who wakes the nameless strong desire^ 
The melting Capture, and the glowing fire ; 
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'Tis he who pierces deep the tortur'd breast, 
And stirs the terrors, never more to rest. 

Oppos'd to these we have a prouder kind, 
Hash without heat ! and without raptures blind ; 
These our Glad Tidings unconcern'd peruse. 
Search without awe. and without fear refuse \ 
The truths, the blessings found in sacred writ, 
Call forth their spleen^ and exercise their wit; 
Respect from these nor saiiits nor martyrs gain, 
The zeal they scorn, and they deride the pain.; 
And take their transient, cool, contemptuous view, 
Ofthat which must be tried, and doubtless-^may be true. 

Friends of our faith we have, w horn doubts like the se , 
And keen remarks, and bold objections please: 
They grant suc(i doubts have weaker minds opprest, 
Till sound conviction gave the troubled rest. 

" But still,'* they cry, " l0t none their censures spare, 
" They but confirm the glorious hopes we shai'e j 
<' From doubt, disdain, derision, ^corn, and lies, 
" With five*fbld triumph sacred Truth shall rise." 

Yes ! I allow, so Truth shall stand at last, 
And gain fresh glory by tke conflict past «-«^ 
As- Solway»mo4A (a barren mass and cold» 
Death to the seedand poison to the fold,) 
The smiling plaia and fertile vale o'erjaid, 
ChokM the green sod^ and kaU'dthe sj^inging . blade | 
That, changed by culture, may in time be seen^ 
Enrich'd by golden grain, and pasture green; 
And these fair acres rented and enjoy'd. 
May those excel by Solioay^moss destroy'd.* 

• For an account of this extraordinary and intercsting-.cvent 
I ref^r my rcadws to the journals of the year ITT2, 
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Still must have inoum'd the tenant of the daj) 
For hopes destroyed, and harvests swept away ; 
To him the gain of future years unknown, ^ 

The instant grief and suffering were his owns 
So must I grieve for many a wounded heart, 
Chiird by those doubts which bolder minds impart : 
Truth 4n the end shall shine divinely clear, 
But sad the darkness till those times appear^ 
Contests for truth, as wars Ibr freedom, yield 
Glory and joy to those who gain the field ; 
But still the Christian must in pity sigh 
For all who suffer and uncertain die. 

Here are who all the Church maintains, approve, 
But yet the ChUrch herself they will not love; 
In angry speech, they blame the carnal tye, 
Which pure Religion lost her spirit by; ^ 
What time from prisons, flames and tortures led. 
She slumber'd careless in a royal bed ; 
To make, they add, the Church's glory shine. 
Should Diocleaian reign, not Conatantine, 

^ In pomp," they cry, **is England's Church array'd, 
"Her cool reformers wrought like men afraid; 
" We would have puli'd her gorgeous temples down, 
" And spum'd her mitre, and defil'd her gown ; 
"We would have trodden low both bench and stall, ' 
" Nor left a tithe remaining, great or small." 

Let us be serious — Should such trials comey 
Are they themselves prepared for martyrdom? V 

It seems to us that our reformers knew 
Th' important work they undertook to do; 
An equal priesthood they were loth to try, 
Lest Zeal and Care should with Ambition diej 
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To them it seem'd^at, tate tbe'tenth avafv 
Yet priests must eat^ aod y^u must feed or pafS 
Would they indeed, who held such pay in scora^ 
Put on t^ muzzle wl^en they tread tbe com? 
Would tliey aU, gratia, watch and tend the fold, 
Nor take one fleece to keep them from the coid^ 

Men are not equal, and 'tis^ meet and ri^^ 
That robes and titles our respect excite; 
Order requires it, 'tis b]|psi|lgar pride 
That such regard is censur'dand denied; 
Or by that false enthusiastic aesil 
That thinks the spirit will the prtest reveal, 
And show to all men, by tjtieir powerful speech, 
Who are appointed and in^ired to teaclti 
Alas 1 could we the dangeiXHis rule belieTe, 
Whom for their teachers should the crowd receive ? 
Since^ali the<raiytng kinda demimd respect. 
All press you on. to join theip chosen sect, 
Although but in this Bingie point agreed, 
« Desert your churches and adopt our creed." 

We know full weli^how much our forms qfiftod 
The buithen'd papist and the simple friend; 
Him, who new robes for every service takes, 
And who in drab and beaver sighs and shakes; 
He* on the pmst, whom hood and band adoEn^ 
Looks with the sleepy eye of silent Scorn j- 
'A But him I would not for my friend and guide, 
EB^Vho views^uchthings with spleen or wears with pride. 
An^ See next our several sects,^-ibut first behold 
' The Church tyi-Rome^ T^i>o here is poor and old^ 

Use not triuinphant raU*^, or at^east 
* Let not. thy mother be- a whore and beasti 



Great was her pricfeMheedrin ancient times, 
Yet dhall we thiBk of nothin|^ but her crimes ? 
Exalted high aboTeallr earthly things, 
She plac'd her foot upon the neok pf kings ; ■' 
But some ixive deeply since areng'd the crown, 
And thrown her glory and her iiotiours down: 
Nor neck nor e^ can »he of kings command, 
Nor place afoot upon her own fair land. 
Among her sons, with i4t%qutet few. 
Obscure themselves, her ancient state review, 
And fond and melanchoi7'0ances cast 
On power insulted, afid on triumph past: 
They look, they can but look, with many a sigh, 
On sacred buildings doom'd in dust to lie ; 
<< On seats" they tell "where priests mid tapers dim 
^' Breath'd the warm prayer, or tun'ithe midnight hymnj 
" Where trembling penitents their guilt confest, 
" Where Want had succour, and Contrition rest j 
** There weary men from trouble found relief, 
"There men in sorrow found repose from grief: 
" To sceneslike these the fainting soul retir'd; 
" Revenge and Anger in these cells expir'd ; 
"By Pity sooth'd, Remorse loSt half her fears^ 
« And soften'd Pride dropt penitential tears. 
" Then convent-walls and nunnery-spires arose, 
" In pleasant spots which monk or abbot chose, 
"When counts and barons saints devoted fed, 
« And making cheap exchange, had pray'r for bread. 
« Now all is lost, the earth where abbeys stood, 
" Is layman's land, the glebe, the stream, the wood j 
**His oxen low where monks retir'd to eat, 
^* His cows repose upon the prior's seat; 
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<< And wanton doves within the cloisters bill, 
• ^i Where the chaste votary war'd with wanton will. 

• Such is the change they mourn, but they restrain 
The ragi^of grief and passively complain. 

We've bafituta old and new; forbear to ask 
Wha^the distinction-— I decline the task ; 
This I perceive, that i^hen a sect grov^ old, 
Converts are few, and the converted cold : 
First comes the hot-be4i(|yit, and while it glows, 
The plants spring up, and each with vigour grows^ 
Then comes the cooler day,-^^d though awhile 
The verdure prospers and the h|pssoms smile, 
Yet" poor the fruit and form'd-by long delay. 
Nor will the profits for the culture pay; 
The skilful gard'ner then no longer stops. 
But turns to other befls for bearing crops. 

Some Swedenbourgeani in our streets are found. 
Those wandering walkers pn enchanted ground ; 
Who in our world, can other woiids survey. 
And speak with spirits though confin'd in clay : 
Of Bible-mysteries they the keys possess, 
Assur'd themselves where wiser men but guess : 
'Tis theirs to see arovyad, about, above,— 
How spirits mingle thoughts and angels move ; 
Those whom our grosser views from us exclude, 
To them appear^— a heavenly multitude ; 
While the dark sayings, seal'd to men like us, 
Their priests interpret and their flocks discuss, 

But while these gifted men, a favoured fold, 
New powers exhibit and new worlds behold ; 
Is there not danger lest their Ininds confound 
The pure above them with the gross around? 
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May n©t these Fhaeionsy who thus contrive 
Twixt heaven above and earth beneath to drive, 
When from their flaming chariots they descend. 
The worlds they visit in their fancies blend ? 
Alas ! too sure on both they bring disgrace, 
Their earth is crazy^ and their heaven is base. 

We have, it seems, who treat, and doubtless well-, * 
Of a chastizing, not awardiG(|u|tf| ; 
Who are assur'd that an ofTeiimMjod 
Will cease to use the thuj^der and the rod ; • 
A soul on earth, by crime and folly stain 'd. 
When here corrected, has improvement gain'd ; 
In other state still more improved' to grow. 
And nobler powers in happier world to know; 
New strength to use in each divide employ, 
And, more enjoying, looking more to joy. 

A pleasing vision ! could we thus be sure 
Polluted souls would be at lengtli so pure ; 
The view is happy, we may think it just, 
It may be true— but who shall add, it must ? 
To the plain words and sense oi Sacred Writ^ \ 

With all my heart, I rev'rendly submit ; 
But where it leaves me doubtful, I'm afraid 
To call Conjecture U>. niy reasofiT's aid; 
Thy thoughts, thy ways, great G^d ! are not fks min'e^ 
And t^ thy mercy I my sou) resign. 

Jews are with us, but fai* mnlike to those, 
Who, led by JDavidy war'd with Israel's foes j 
Unlike to those whom his imperial son 
Taught truths divine— the preacher Solomoft^^ 
n 
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- Nor War nor Wisdom yield our Jews delights 
They will not study, and they dare not fight.* 

These are with us a slavish, knavish crew, 
Shame and dishonour to the name of Jew; 
The poorest masters of the meanest arts, 

With cunning heads, and cold and cautious hearts; 
They grope their dirty way to petty gains. 
While poorly paid foi;l|au* nefarious pains. 

Amazing race I depfl^d of land and laws, 
A general language, and a public cause ; 
With a religion, none can now obey, 
With a reproach that none can take away; 
A people still whose common ties are gone. 
Who, mix'd with every race, are lost in none. 

What said their prophet ?— " Should'st thou disobey, 
** The Lord shall take thee from thy land away ;• 
" Thou shalt a byword and a proverb be, 
" And all shall wonder sCt thy woes and thee ; 
" Daughter and son shalt thou, while captive, have, 
« And see them made the bond-maid and the slave ; 
"He, whom thou leav'st, the Lord thy Gody shall bring 
« War to thy country on an eagle-wing : 
" A people strong and dreadful to behold, 
« Stern to the young, remorseless to the old ; 
" Masters whose speech thou can'st not understand, 
« By cruel signs shall give the harsh command : 
" Doubtful of life shalt thou by night, by day, • 

' «For grief and dread and trouble pine away; 

• Some m^y object to tlus ^sertion ; to whojjf^Ibeg-lej^veto 
answer that I do not use the word Jight in the sense of the Jew 
Mendoza. 
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" Thyt eve»nig wish,— would Ood ! I saw the sun ; 
" Th/ morning sigh, — ^would God I the day were done, 
<^ Thus Shalt thou suffer, and to distant times ; 
" Regret thy misery and lament thy crimes."* 

A part there are whom doubtless mail might trust. 
Worthy as \vealthy, pure, religious, just ; 
They who with patience, yet with rapture look 
On the strong promise of the Sacred Book : 
As, unfuliillM th' endearing words they view, 
And blind to Truth, yet o«wn their prophets true; 
Well pleas'd they look for Sion's coming state, 
Nor think of ytt/i«n'* boast and Julian* a fate, f 

More might I add ; I might describe the flocks 
Made by Secedcra from the ancient stocks j 
Those who will not to any guide submit, 
Nor find one creed to their conceptions fit- 
True Indefiendanta : while they Calvin hate, 
They heed as little what Sociniana state ; 
• They judge jirminiana^ Antinomiana stray, 
Nor England* a Churchy nor Church on earth obey; 
But for themselves they carve out creed and laws, 
And weigh their atoms and divide their straws. 

A Sect remains, which though divided long 
In hostile parties, both are fierce and stt*ong. 
And into each inlists a warm and zealous throng. 

* See the book of Deuteronomy, Chapter xxvii, and various other 

places. 

j* His boasti that he would rebuild the temple at Jerusalem ; his 
fate (wkatever becomes of the miraculous part of the story), that 
lie died before the foundation was laid. 
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Soon 08 they rose in fitmey the strife arosef , 

The Cahfiniatic these, th' jirnUnian those ; 

With We%tley some remain'd, the remnant Whiffield 

chose. , 

Now various leaders both the parties take, 
And the divided hosts their new divisions make^ 

See yonder preacher to his people pass^ 
Borne up and swell'd by tabernacle-gas; 
' Much he discourses aaid of various points. 
All unconnected, void of limbs and joints; 
He rails, persuades, expUdns, and moves the will^ 
By fierce bold words, and strong mechanic skill. 

^^ That gospel Paul with zeal and love maintainM^ 
^^ To others lost, to you is now explain'd ; 
^< No worldly learning can these points discuss, 
<^ Books teach them not as they are taught to us; 
« Illiterate call us!— let their wisest man 
<< Draw forth his thousands as your teacher can: 
" They give their moral precepts ; so, they say, 
<< Did EfiictetUM once and Seneca : 
" One was a slave, and slaves we all must be, 
^< Until the spirit comes and sets us free. 
" Yet hear you nothing from such men but works, 
« They make the Christian service like the Tui^ks. 

'< Hark to the churchman; day by day he cries, 
" r Children oilmen, be virtuous and be wise; 
<* Seek Patience, Justice, Temperance, Meekness,Truth ; 
<< In ^ge be courteous, be sedate in youth.'-— 
" So they advise, and when such things be read, 
'< How can we wonder that their flocks are dead ? 

« The heathens wrote of virtue ; they could dwell 
<( On such light points, in them it might be well} 
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^^ They might for virtue strive, hut I maintain} 
<* Our strife for virtue would be proud and vain: 
<< When Safnaon carried Gaasa's gates so far, 
^^ Lack'd he an helping hand to bear the bar ? 
<< Thus the most virtuous must in bondage groan : 
<< Sanuon is grace and carries all alone.*^ 

<< Hear you not priests their feeble spirits spends 
<< In bidding sinners turn to God and mend; 
<< To check their passions, and to walk aright^ 
" To run the race, and fight the glorious fight? 
<< Nay more-— to pray, to study, to improve, 
« To grow in goodness, to advance in love ? \ 

^ Oh I babes and sucklings, dull ofheart and slov^, 
<* Can grace be gradual ? can conversion grow ? 
^ The work is done by instantaneous call, 
^< Converts at once are made or not at ail } 
" Nothing is left to grow, reform, amend, 
<< The first emotion is the movement's end: 
<< If once forgiven, debt can be ho more ; 
^ If once adopted will the heir be poor I 
« The mam who gains the twenty-thousand prize, 
« Does he by little and by little rise ? 
^< There can no fortune for the soul be made, 
<< By peddling cares and savings in her trade. 

« Why are our sins forgiv*n?— priests reply, 
*< —- .< Because by Faith on Mercy we rely ; 
*< Because, believing, we repent and pray/— 
« Is this their doctrine?— then they go astray: 

* Whoever has attended to the books or preachii^ of these 
enthusiastic people, must have observed much of this kind of ab- 
surd andfoolah applicfttion of ocripture history ; it seems to them 
as reasoning. 
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" We're pardon'd neither for belief nor deed, 
«" For faith nor pr§icticc, principle nor creed ; 
" Not for our sorrow for otir former sin, 
" Not for our fears when better thoughts begin ; 
" Nor prayers- nor penance in the cause avail, 
" All strong remorse, all soft contrition fail ;— 
« It is the call ! 'till that proclaims us free, 
" In darkness, doubt, and bondage we must be ; 
" 'Till that assures us, we've in vain endur'd, 
" And all is over when we're once assured, 

" This is conversion-— First there comes a cry 
<« Which utters, ' Sinner, thou'rt condemn'd to die ;' 
<* Then tlie struck soul to every aid repgdrs, 
« To church and altar, ministers and prayers; 
" In vain she strivesj-^-involv'd, ing^lPd in sin, 
« She looks for hell, and seems already in : 
" When in this travail the new birth comes on, 
" And in sehi instant every pang is gone : 
^' The mighty work is done without our pains, 
" Claim but a part, and not a pait remxdns* 

" All this •experience tells the soul, and yet 
" These mQral men their pence and farthin|^s set 
" Against the terrors of the countless debt ; 
" But sHch compounders, wlten they come to jail, 
** Will find that virtues never serve as bail. 

" So mwch to duties : now to learning look, 
" And see their priesthood piling book on book : 
" Yea, books of infidels, wc*rc told, and plays, 
<^ Put out by beathens in. the wiak'd^on days ; 
« The y^ry letter* are -©f crooked k<ind, 
^ And -show th« strange parferBenesft ^f tlieH' mind. 



« Have I this learning ? When the Lord would speak, 

« Think ye he needs the Latin or the Greek ? 

" And lo ! with all their learning, when they rise 

^< To prjeach, in view the ready sermon lies; 

<< Some low-priz'd stuff they purchased at the stalls, 

" And more like Seneca* e than mine or Paul's r 

^ Children of bondage, how should they explain 

" The spirit's freedom, while they wear a chain? 

" They study words for meanings, gi-ow perplexed, 

*' And slowly hunt for TrtUh from text to text, 

« Through Greek and Hebrew:— we the meaning seek 

" Of that within, who every tongue can speak : 

" This all can witness ; yet the more I know, 

<< The more a meek and humble mind I show. 

** No ! let the pK)pe, the high and mighty priest, 
" Lord to the poor, and servant to the beast ; 
<^ Let bishops, deans, and prebendaries swell 
" With pride and fatness^ till their hearts rebel : 
" I'm meek and modest— if I could be proud, 
« This crowded meeting, lo! th* amazing crowd ! 
" Your mute attention, and your meek respect, 
" My spirit's fervour, and my words' effect, 
<< Might stir th* unguarded soul ; and oft to me 
" The tempter speaks, whom I compel to flee ; 
<^ He goes in fear, for he my force has tried,-— 
" Such is my power 1 but can you call it pride ? 

* No, fellow-pilgrims ! of the things I've shown 
« I might be proud were they indeed my own f 
" But they are lent: and well you know the source 
" Of all that's mine, and must confide of course ; 
." Mine I no,-! err^ 'tis but consign'^ to me, 
'< And I am nought but steward and trustee." 
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Far other doctrines yon Jirtmnian speaks^ 
^ Seek Grace," he cries, " for he shall find who seeks." 
This is the ancient stock by Weatley led, 
They the pure body, he the reverend head: 
All innovation they with dread decline, 
Their John the elder, was the John divine ; 
Hence, still their moving prayer^ the melting hymn, 
The varied accent, and the active limb; 
Hence that implicit faith in Satan'9 might, 
And their own ihatchless prowess in the fight. 
In every act they see that lurking foe 
Let loose awhile, about the world to go ; 
A dragon flying round the eaith to kill 
The heavenly hope, and prompt the carnal will ; 
Whom sainted knights attack in sinners' cause, 
And force the wounded victim from his paws ; 
Who but for them would man's whole race subdue^ 
For not a hireling will the foe pursue. 

^ Show me one churchman who will rise and pray 
« Through half the night, though lab'ring all the day, 
« Always abounding — ^show me him I say :"— 
Thus cries the preacher, and he adds, " their sheep 
*' Satan devours at leisure, as they sleep. 
" Not so with us : we drive him from the fold, 
*< Forever barking and forever bold; 
" While they securely slumber, all his schemes 
" Take full effect, — ^the devil never dreams : 
" Watchful and changeful through the world he giiQs, 
"And few can trace this deadliest of their foes; 
" But I detect, and at his work surprise 
^^The subtle serp^t under all disguise. 
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<< Thus to man's soul, the foe of souls will speaks 
^* •— ^ A saint elect, you can'hare nought to seek; 
^ Why all this labour in so plain a case, 
<< Such care to run when certain of the race ?' 
^ An this he urges to the carnal will, 
'< He knows you're slothful, and would have you still : 
^< B^ this your answer,— < Satan, I will keep 
<< Still on the watch till you are laid asleep/ 
<< Thus too the Christian's prbgress he'll retard:—- 
« *The gates of Mercy are forever barr'd; 
<< And that with bolts so driven and so stout, 
" Ten thousand workmen cannot wrench them out,' 
" To this deceit you have but one reply ^— . 
*' Give to the father of all lies, the lie. 

" A sister's weakness he'll by fits surprisci 
« His her wild laughter, his her piteous cries; 
<^ And should a pastor at her side attend, 
" He'll use her organs to abuse her friend: 
" These are possessions— unbelieving wits 
" Impute them all to Nature ; * They're her fits, 
" Caus'd by commotions in the nerves and brains,' 
"Vain talk! but they'll be fitted for their pains. 

** These are in part the ills the foe has wrought, 
*^ And these the churchman thinks not worth histhought^ 
" They bid th^ troubled try for peace and rest, 
" Compose their minds and be no lAore distrest : 
" As well might they command the passive shore 
''To keep secure, and be o'erflow'd no more ; 
" To the wrong subject is their skill applied, 
" To act like workmen they should stem the tide. 

" These are the church»physicians ; they are paid 
'* With noble fees for their advice and aid ; 



58 RELIGlOVa fl^TS. 

<< Yet know they not the inward pnlse-to feel, 
<' To ease the anguish) or the wound to heal. 
<( With the sick sinner, thus their work begins, 
« * Do you repent you of your former sins ? * 

" Will you amend if you revive and live ? 
^<< And, pardon seeking, will you pardon "give ? 
" Have you belief in what your Lord has done, 
'' And are you thankful ?-«aU is well, my son/ . 

. "A way far different ours— we thus surprise 
<< A soul with questions, and demand replies : 

" * How dropt you first,* I ask, * the legal y6k^ ? 
"What the first word the living witness spoke ? 
« Perceiv'd you thunders roar, and lightnings shine, 
" And tempests gathering ere the birth divine ? 
" Did fire, and storm,' and earthquake aD appear 
" Before that still small voice, WhatdxiBt ihou here 
" Hast thou by day and night, and soon and late 
" Waited and watch'd before admission-^ate ; 
" And so 'a pilgrim and a soldier past 
« To Sion'a hill through battle and through blast? 
« Then in thy way did'st thou thy foe attack, 
" And mad'stthou proud ApMyon turn hi« back V 

« Heart-searching things are these, and shake the 
** mind, 
" Yea, like the rustling of a mighty wind. 

" Thus would I ask:*— < Nay, let me question now, 
" How sink my sayings in your bosoms ? how? 
" Feel you a quickening ^ drops the subject deep I 
" Stupid and stoney, no ! you're all asleep \ 
" Listless and lazy, waiting for a close, 
^< As if at church— Do I allow repose ! 



" Am I a legal minister? db'I 
<< With iorm or rubric, rule or rite comply? 
" Then whence thi« quiet, tell me, I beseech ? 
*< One might believe you heard your rector preachy 
"Or his assistf^it dreamer— oh 1 return, 
" Ye times of burning) when the heart would bum ; 
" Now hearts are ice, and you, my freezing fold, 
<^ Have spirits sunk and sad, and bosoms stoney cold.* 

" Oh ! now«gidn for those prevailing powers, 
" Which once began this mighty work of ours ; 
" When the wide field, God*s temple, was the place, 
" And birds flew by to catch a breath of grace ; 
" When mid his timid fri. nds and threatening foes, 
<< Our zealous chief as Paul at Athene rose ; 
" When with infernal spite and knotty clubs 
« The ill-one armM his scoundrels and his scrubs ; 
"« And there were^flying aU around the spot 
« Brands at the preacher, but they touch'd him not ; 
" Stakes brought to smite him, threatened in his cause^ 
<< And tongues, attun'd to curses roar'd applause; 
" Louder and louder grew his awful tones, 
<< Sobbing a^'sigks-were heard, and rueful groans ; 
*< Soft wcQaicoifaitited, prouder man exprest 
" Wonder and wo, ahd butchers smote the breast ; 
« Eyes wept, cars tingled ; stifPning on each head, 
^< The hair drew back, and Satan howl'd and fled. 

" In that soft season when the gentle breeze 
" Rises all round and swells by slow degrees ; 
<• Till tempests gather, when through all the sky 
<' The thunders rattle, and the lightnings fly ; 
*' When rain in torrents, wood and vale deform, 
^ And all is horror, hurricane, and storm : 
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<< So, when the preacher in that glorious time, 
<< Than clouds more melting, more than storm sublime^ 
*^Dropt the new word, there came a charm around';—^ 
*< Tremors and terrors rose upon the sound ; ^ 

<^ The stubborn spirits by his force he broke, 
^ As the fork'd light'ning rives the knotted oak : 
*^ Fear, Hope, Dismay, all signs of shame or grace, 
^ Chain'd every foot, or featured every face ; 
** Then took his sacred trump a louder swell, 
^ And now they groan'd, they sicken^, and they fell ; 
^ Again he sounded, and we heard the cry 
^ Of the word-wounded, as about to die ; 
ti Further and further spread the conquering word, 
^ As loud he cried — ^ the battle, qf the Lord,' 
*^ Ev'n those apart who were the sound denied, 
^' Fell down instinctive, and in spirit died. 
** Nor staid he yet-*>his eye, his frown, his speech, 
*< His very gesture had a power to teach ^ 
<* With ottt-stretch'd arms, strong voice, and piercing 

call, 
^ He won the field, and made the Dagon^ fall, 
<< And thus in triumph took his glorious way, 
^ Through scenes of horror, terror, and dismay .^^ 
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ELECTIONS. 



Sfty tben, which elasf to greater foUies itoop, 
The great in promise, or the poor in hope ? 

.Bebrwe, for tout leader isheare, ud rows reformatim; these dian be in Biiglaili 
KTen halfpenny loaves sold for a penny ; and the three-hooped pot shall h^^ 
toi hoops. I Witt make \t felony to drink small-beer : all shall eat and drink al| 
juyteore, and I iritt ^»p«i«l than all ia om Kveiy, that they miy agree Uc« 
taB^ien ; and tbor AiU aU wonbip me at th«ir lonL 
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The evils of the eontest, «nd how in pari to be avoided.— T)iq mise- 
ries endured by a friend of the candidate.^The rarioos liberties 
taken with him, who has no personal interest in the successw— 
The unreasonable expectations of voters.— The censures of the 
ojyposing party. — ^The vices as well as follies shown in such t^e 
of contest.— Plans and canning* of electors.— Evils which re- 
main after the decision^ opposed in vain by the efforts of the 
friendly: and of the successful; among whom is the mayors- 
Story of his advancement till he was raised to the government 
of the borougfa.-*These evils not to be placed in balance with 
the liberty of the people, but are yet subjiects of jtist cotnplaint. 



BETTER Y. 
THE ELECTION. 



Tbs> our election's pasty a&d weVe been tmc^ 
Stmewhat as niadmeii without keepers be; 
And such 4esire of Freedom has been showiij 
That both the parties ivish'd her all their owlU 
Ail our free smiths and coblers in the towUf 
Were loath to lay such pleasant freedom down; 
To put the bludgeon and cockade asides 
And let us pass unhurt and undefied. 

Truel 70U might then your party's sign prodttCCi 
And so escape with only half th* abuse ; 
With half the danger as you walk'd along. 
With rage and threat'ning but from half the throng t 
This you might do, and not your fortune mend. 
For where you lost a foe, you gain'd a friend^ 
And to distress you, vex you, and expose. 
Election-friends are worse than any foes; 
The party«curse is with the canvass past, , 
But party-friendship, for your grief, will last. 

Friends of all kinds ; the civil and the rude, 
Who humbly wish, or boldly dare 1* intrude; 
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These beg or take a liberty to come, 

(Friends should be free,) and make your house their 

home: 
They know that warmly you their cause espouse^ 
And come to make their boastings and their bows» 
You scorii their manners, you their words mistrust^ 
"But you must hear th^mj and thejt know you must^ 

One plainly sees a friendship firm and truet 
Between the noble candidate and you; 
So humbly begs (iand stages ak iirge the case)> 
« Vou'U think of Bobby and the little place." 

Stifling his shame by drink, a wretch will come^ 
And pr:it6 your wife ani^^h^r fr<m tihe^footf^ - 
In pain yoit hf av him, and- at Keart despisey 
Tet with hei*<MG mind your pangs disgtdse; 
And still in patience lo the sot attend^ 
To show what man can bear to serve a Mead« 

Ona enters hungvy«-4iot teibe den|ed^ 
And takes his place and jokes-^-.^ We're of a side/*' 
Vet worse,'the prdser who, upon the strength 
Of hi&oa^ vote, has tales of three hours' lengdij; 
This sorry rogqe you bear, yet with surprise 
Start at his oaths, and sicken at his lies* 

' Tiifiii comes theire one, and tells in friendly waf 
What tl^B opponents J91' their anger say; 
All that t;^r«»gh iifehas vex'd you, ftli abuse, 
Will this kind friend hi pure regard prodi^ce; 
And having tj^rough yo«tJr own offences run, : 
Adds (as appqadage) whadt your friends harye dtMif «» • 

Has any female codsin mads atnp 
To Gretna^Green, or more vexatious; slip! 
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Has y6UP wife's brother, or your uncle's son 
Done aught amis^ or is he thought t' have done ? 
Is there of all your kindred some who lack 
Vision direct^ or have a gibbous bcick ? 
!^rom your unlucky name may quips and puns 
Be made by these upbraiding Gotlis and Huns ? 
To some great public character have you 
Assign'd the fame to worth and talents due, 
Proud of your praise? — ^In this, in any.case, 
Where the brute-spirit may affix disgrace, 
These friends will smiling bring it, ^nd the whil^ 
You silent sit, and practise for a smile. 
_ Vain of their power, and of their value sure, 
They nearly guess the tortures you endure; 
Nor spare one pang>-»for they perceive your heart 
Goes with the cause; you*d die before you'd start ; 
Do what they may, they're sure you'll not offend, 
Men who have pledg'd their honours to your frttnfl. 

Those friends indeed, who start as in a race, ' 
May love the sport, and laugh at this disgrace; 
They have in view the glory and the prize, 
Nor heed the dirty steps by which they rise : 
But we their poor associates lose the fame. 
Though more than partners in the toil and shaXne. 

Were this the whole, and did the time prodlrce 

But shame and toil, but riot and abuse; 

We might be then from serious griefs exemp^» 

And view the whole with pity and contempt, 

Alas ! but here the vilest passions rule, 

It is Seduction's; is Temptation's school ; ^ 

Where vices mingle in the oddest ways, 

The grossest slander and the dirtiest p^5^^se^ 
x'2 
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llatteiy enough to make the rainest aick^ 
And clumsy Stratagem, and scoundrel Trick i 
Nay, more, your anger and contempt to cause, 
These, while they fish for profit, claim applause; 
Brib*d,.bought and bound, they banish Shame and Fear ^ 
Tell you they're stanch, and have a soul smcere; 
Then talk of honour, and if doubt's exprest, 
Show where it lies, and smite upon the breast. 

Among these worthies some at first declare 
For whom they vote 5 for then he's most to spare ;. 
Otiiers hang off — ^when coming to the post 
Is spurring Time, and then he'll spare the most: 
While some demurring, wait, and find at last 
The bidding; languish, and the market past ; 
These will *&ffect all bribery to condemn. 
And be it Satan laughs, he laughs at them. 

Some too are pious — One desir'd the lord 
To teach him where *' to drop his little word ; 
" To lend his vote, where it would profit beist;. 
" Promotion came not from the east or west ; 
<( But as their freedom had promoted some, 
^ He should be glad to know which way 'twould come;' 
<< It was a naughty world, and where to sell 
'< His precious charge, was more than he could tell" 

•But you succeeded?' — ^true, at mighty cost. 
And our good friend, I fear, will think he's lost: 
Inns, horses, chaises, dinners, balls and notes; 
What fill'd their purses, and what drench'd their throaty* 
The private pension, and indulgent lease,-— 
Have all been granted to these friends who fleece 4 
Friends who will hang like burrs upon his coa^^ 
And boundless judge the value of a Yate% 
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And thoitgh th6 terrors of the time be past^ 
There still remdn the scatterings of the blast; 
The boughs are parted that entwinM before, 
And ancient hannony exists no moref 
The gusts of wrath oai^peaceftil seats deform, 
And sadlf flows the sighing of the storm: 
Those who hare gain'd, are sorry for the gloom, 
But they who lost, unwUHng peace should come; 
There open envy, here supprest delight. 
Yet lire tillTime shall belter thoughts excitei 
And so prepare us by a six-years* truce, 
Again for riot, insult, and abuse. 

Our worthy mayor on the victorious part, 
Cries out for peace, and cries with all his heart; 
He, civil creature ! ever does his best. 
To banish wrath from every voter's bi'east; 
^^ For where," says he, with reason strong and pftdn, 
" Where is the profit ? what will anger gain?'* 
His short stout person he is wont to braoe 
In good brown broad-cloth, edgM with two-inch f|tcc, 
When in his seat; and still the coat seems new, 
PreservM by common use of seaman's blue. 

He was a fisher from his earliest day. 
And p!ac*d his nets within -die borough's bay; 
Where by his skates, his herrings, and his soles. 
He liv**d, nordream'd of cor/korrtfron-<fd^«/» 

* I am mformed iimt some explanation is here aeccssaQj^ 
though I am ignorant for what class of my readers it can be re- 
quired. Some corporate bodies have actual property, as appears 
by their receiving rents ; and they obtain money on the admission 
of meniben iaa^ their «x»ety.:: this they may lawfully sl^are pc^ 
Aaps. There are, moreover, other doles, Df still gtesterv4hie« of 
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Byt toiling savM, and satuigy never ceas'd 

Till he had box'd up twelve )»core' pounds at ieasl: 

He knew not inoDey'a power, but judged it best 

Safe in his trunk to let his ti^Msure rest; 

Yet to afriend complain'ds^-^^ j^ad charge, to keep 

^ So many pouudBy and th^i I cannot sleep :'* 

'Then put it out/ replied the friend-^' What, give 

^ My money up? why then I could not live:" 

^.Nay, but for interest place it in his hands^ 

^ Who'll give you mortgage <m His hous^ or landjs •' 

'< Oh but/' said Daniel, '^ that's a dangorous plan, 

« He may be robb'd like any other man ;" 

< Still he is bound, and you may be at rest, 

< More safe the money thaii within your chest ; 
^ And you'll receive, from all deductions clear, 

* Five pounds for every hundred every year.* 

<« What good in that ^" quoth Dauiel, " for 'tis plain, 
« If part I take therjc can but part remain:" 

< What you, my *friend, so skill'd in gainful things,. 

* Have you to leam what interest money brings?' 
*' Not so," said Daniel, <* perfectly I know, 

« He's the most l|iterest who has inost ^o show/' 

< True! and ho'll show the mope> the more he jends^ 

< Thus he his weight and consequence extesids ; 
^ For they who borrow must restore each sum» 

^ And pay for use— What, Daniel, art thou dumb r' 
•v— In fact the fisher w2is amaz'd ; as soon 
Could he have judg'd gold issued from the moon s 
But being taught, he griev'd with alt his heart, 
For lack of knowledge in this precious art: 

which it is not nec^sary for me to exjk&m the MXKXt or to in- 
quire* into the fegality. * 



^ Five pouads for emacy ha^itod mifi. he give i 

c< And tben the hundred 2-^1 begin to live/' 

So he begant aiid<>ther meaiM-ho £Mmd| 

As he went on to mukipfy a poifiid : 

Though blind so kmg to in^ep^^f .all allow 

That no man better "midtraiaads U.110W I 

Him in our body-^rpomte we chose* 

And once ai|><mg^s» he abote us rose ; < 

Stepping from post to post, he reach'd the chaio 

And there he now reposes— that's Ihe mayor. 

But 'tis not he, *tis not the kinder few, 
The mild, the good, who can our peace renew ; 
A, peevish humour swells in every eye, 
The warm are angry, and the cool are shy i 
There is no more ^he social board at whbt, 
The good old partners are with scorn dismissed ^ 
No more with dog and lantern comes the maid) 
To guide the mistress when the rubber*s play 'd 2 
Sad shifts are made lest ribbons blue and green^ 
Should at one table, at one time be seen ; 
On care and merit none will now rely, 
'Tis party sells, what party friends must buy ; 
The warmest burgess wearsabodger's coatf 
And Fashion gains less interest than a vote, 
Uncheck'd the vintner still his poison vends. 
For he too votes, and can command his friends. 

But this admitted ; be it still agreed. 
The ill effects from noble cause proceed j 
Though like some vile excrescences they bci 
The tree they spring from is a sacred tree, 
And its true produce, strength and liberty. 



fO TBB EUCTf QK4 

Tet if we could Ih' attendant ill^ suppress; 
It we could maice the sumof mischief less; 
If we could warm and angiy men persuade, ' 
No more man's coihmon comforts to InTtde ; 
And that old ease and harmoaf re-seat) 
In all our meetings, so in jof to meet; 
Much would of glory to the Muse tosuei 
And our good near would hav^ Iiuss tb ^ 
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Vk t jniaeronihi^ mek i»me ft«iBom 
A^iperitditur, dun que ipenTi fore. 
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Trades and professions of every kind to be found in the Borou^. 
—Its seamen and soldiers.— Law, the danger of the subject. 
— €oddrington*s ofience.-*Attonues increased; their splendid 
appearance, how supported. —> Some worthy exceptions.— 
Spirit of litigation, how stirred up. — A boy articled as a 
clerk; his ideas.«-»How this profession perverts the judgment 
-^Actions appear through this medium in a fiJse light—Suc- 
cess from honest application^— Archer a worthy character/— 
Swallow a character of different kind^— His oxigiD, pR)£(re8S) 
and juccessy &c. 
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PROFESSIONS —LAW. 



*^< TRADEsandprofessions"— ^hesearethemesthe Slixie^ 
Left to her freedomy would forbear to choose ; 
But to our Borough they in truth belongs 
And we, perforce, must take them in our song, 
Be it then known that we can boast of the^ 
In all denominations, ranks, degrees; 
All who our numerous wants through life suppjyv 
Who sooth us sick, attend us when we die? 
Or for the dead their various talents try. 
Then have we those who live by secret arts^ 
By hunting fortunes, and by stealing hearts ; 
Or who by nobler means themselves advance ; 
Or who subsist by Charity and Chance. 

Say, of our native heroes shall I boast, 
JBom in our street, to thunder on our coast;^ 
X>ur borough seamen ? Could the timid Muse 
More patriot-ardour in their breasts infuse ; 
Or could she paint their merit or their skil^ 
She wants not love, alacrity, or wiU ; 
But needless all, that ardour is their owa, 
And for thejr deeds, themselves have madethesn kiiot^. 

Soldiers in arm» ! Defenders of our soil ! 
Who from Destruction save us ; who from Spoii 
Protect the jspns of Peace, who traffic^ or who tail i * 
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Would I could duly praise you ; that each deed 

Your foes might honour, and your friends might read: 

This too is needless I you've imprinted well 

Your powers, and told what I should feebly tell ; 

Beside, a Muse like-mine, to satire prone, 

Would fail in themes where there is praise alone. 

— Laiva shall I sing, or what to law belongs ? 

Alas 1 there may be danger in such songs ; 

A foolish rhyme, 'tis said, a trifling thing. 

The law found treason, for it to^ch'd the king. 

But kings have mercy, in these happy times. 

Or surely one had suffered for his rhymes; 

Our glorious Edward* and our Henry* bold, 

So touch'd, had kept the reprobate in hold; 

But he escap'd,— nor fear, thank Heav'n, have I^ 

Who love my kmg, for such offence to die. 

But I am taught the danger would be much, 

If these poor lines should oneatiomey touch^— 

(One of those limbs of law who 're always here ; 

The heads come down to guide them twice a year.) 

I might not swing indeed, but he in sport 

Would whip a rhymer on from court to court; 

Stop him in eaxjh, and make him pay for aH 

The long proceedings in that-dreaded haH >— 

Then let my numbers flow discreetly onj 

Wam'd by the fate of luckless Coddringtoti^^ 

Lest some Mtorney (pardon me the name) 

Should wound a poot Solicitor for fame. 

O^e man of law. in George the second'^ veign> 
Was ail our frugal jathers would maimain .; 

• The "account of Coddringt&n occurs, in *^The •Mtrror Jor 
M^iflttctes .•" be sttfiered in the r^ign of KicTiafd JtlL 
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He too was kept for form&! a man of peace^ 
To frame a contract} or to draw a lease ; 
He had a qlerks with whom he u&^^d to ^rite 
All the day long, with wbpiD he drank at nighty 
Spare was his visage, moderate his bill. 
And he so kind, men doubted of his skill. 

Who thinks of this, with some amazement sees* 
For man so poor, three flourishing at ease ; 
Nay, one in spl^ndo^ur !— ^^ee that mansion tall, 
That lofty door, that far resounding hall ; 
Well-furnish'd rooms, plate shining on the boards 
Gay liveried lads, and celiaip proudly storM? 
Then say how comes it that such fortunes crown 
These sons of Strife, these terrors of the town? 

I^qS tihat 4m»U oflke I there tfa' isucautious guest 
Goes bHoidfoldin, and thtut mmtains the rest; 
There in his web, th' observant aiuder liea» 
And peers about for fai intruding fiiea ; 
Doubtful at first, he hears the distant hiim» 
And fee)s them fluttering as thejr nearer come.; 
They buz and blink, and doubtfully they tread 
On the strong bird-lime of the utmost thread ; 
But when they're once entangled by the gin, 
With what an ei^er clasp he draws them Ui ; 
Nor shall they 'scape^ till after long delay. 
And all that sweetens life in drawa away. 

^ N'a]r,.tbas^" you cry, ^^ia conunon-place, the tale 
" Of petty tradesmen o'er their evening-ale ; 
<< Thfere. aeec who, Hving by the legal pen, 
^< Are held in honoury^-^ honourable men/ " 

Doubtless*— there are who hold manorial courts, 
Or whom the trust of powerful friends supports j 
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Or who, by labouring through a length of time. 
Have picked their way, unsullied by a crime. 
These are the few— In this, in every place, 
Fix the litigious rupture -stirring race ; 
Who to contention as to trade are led, 
To whom dispute and strife are bliss and bread. 

There is a doubtful pauper, and we think 
'Tis not with us to give him meat and drink ; 
A child is born ; it is not mighty clear, 
Whether the mother liv'd with us a year : 
A road*s indicted, and our seniors doubt 
If in our proper boundary or without ; 
But what says our attorney ? He our friend 
Tells us, 'tis just and manly to contend. 

" What I to a neighbouring parish yield your cause ? 
^< While you have money, and the nation laws ? 
<^ What ! lose without a trial, that which tried^ 
'< May— nay it must— be given on our side; 
^' All men of spirit would contend; such men 
<< Than lose a pound would rather hazard ten;. 
«' What, be impos'd on ? no! a British soul 
'' Despises imposition, hates control ; 
" The law is open ; let them, if they dare, 
" Support their cause ; the borough need not spare : 
" All I advise is vigour and good-will : 
*( Is it agreed then .^— Shall I file a bill?" 

The trader, grazier, merchant, priest and all> 
Whose sons aspiring, for professions call, 
Choose from their lads some bold and subtle boy, 
And judge liim fitted for this grave employ: 
Him a keen old practitioner admits. 
To write five years and exercise hi& wits: 



The youth has heard-*.it is in fact his creed; 
Mankind dispute, that lawyers maybe feed: 
Jails, bailiffii, writs, all terms and threats of law, ' 

Grow now familiar as once top and taw ; 
Hage, Hatred, Fear, the mind's severer ills, 
All bring employment, all augment his bills; 
As feels the surgeon for the mangled limb, 
The mangled mind is but a job for him: 
Thus taught to think, these legal reasoners draw 
Morals and maxims from their views of law ; 
They cease to judge by precepts taught in schools, 
By man's plain sense, or by religious rules; 
No! nor by law itself, in truth discem'd, 
But as its statutes may be warp'd and lumM ; 
How ^ley should judge of man; his word and deed, 
They in their books and not their bosoms read: 
Of some good act you speak with just applause, 
« No I no !" says he, •* 'twould be a losing cause:'* 
Blame you some tyrant's deed? — he answers, « Nay;*' 
« He'll get a verdict; h6ed you what you say." 
Thus to conclusions from examples led. 
The heart resigns all judgment to the head; 
Law, law alone forever kept in view. 
His measures guides, and rules his conscience too: 
Of ten commandments, he confesses three 
Are yet in force, and tells you whdch they be, 
As law instructs him thtts: " Your neighbour's wife 
^ You must not take, his chattels, nor his life; 
<« Break these decrees, for damage you must pay, 
« These you must reTcrence, and the rest— you titfty.' 
Law was design-'d to keep a state in peace; 

To punish robbery, that wrong might cease ; 

k2 
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To be impregnable ; a constant foirt, 

To which the weak and injur'd might resorj : 

But these perverted minds its force employ, 

Not to protect mankind, but to annoy; 

And long as ammunition can be found, 

Its lightning flashes and its thunders sound. 

Or law with lawyers is an ample stUl, 
Wraught by the passions, Uiat with chemic skill: 
While the fire burns the gains are quickly made, 
And freely flow the profits of the trade j 
Nay,, when the fierceness fails, these artists blow 
The dyingfire, and make the embers glow, 
As long as they can make the smaller profits flow^ 
At length the process of itself will stop. 
When they perceive they've drawn out every drt^p. 

Yet I repeat there are, who nobly strive 
To keep the sense of moral worth alive ; 
Men who would starve, e'er meanly deign to Hve 
On what Deception and ChicanVy giy©. 
And these at length succeed; they have' their strife, 
1 heir apprehensions, stops and rubs in life • 
But Honour, Application, Care and Skill, ' 
Shall bend opposing Fortune to their will.' 

Of such is Archery he who keeps in awe 
Contending parties by his threats of law : 
He, roughly honest, has been long a guide 
In borough-business on the conquering side - 
And seen so much of both sides, and so long 
He thinks the bias of man's mind goes wrong ; 
Thus, though he's friendly, he is still severe/ * 
Surly though kijid^ suspiciously sincere^- 
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So much he'd seen of baseness in the mind. 
That, while a friend to maoi he scorns mankind ; . 
He knows the human heart and sees with dread. 
By slight temptation, how the strong are led ; 
He knows how interest can asunder rend 
The bond of parent, master, guardian, friend, 
To form a new and a degrading tie 
^Twixt needy Vice and tempting Villaiaf. 
Sound in himself, yet when such flaws appear, 
He doubts of all, and learns that self to fear ; 
For where so dark the moral view is grown, 
A timid conscience trembles for her ovm ; 
The pitchy-taint of general vice is such 
As daubs the fancy, and you dread the touch* 
Far unlike him was one in former times, 
Fam'd for the spoil he gather'd by his crimes 2 
Who, while his brethren nibbling held their prex, 
He like an eagle seiz'd and bore the whole away. 

S'zvalloiv, a poor attorney, brought his boy 
Up at his desk, and gave him his employ ; 
He would have bound him to an honest trade, 
Could preparations have been duly made. 
The clerkship ended, both the sire and son 
Together did what business could be done ; 
Sometimes they'd luck to stir up small disputes 
Among their friends, and raise them into suits : 
Though close and hard, the father was content 
With this resource, now old and indolent ; 
But his young SivalloiVi gaping and alive 
To fiercer feelings, was resolv'd to thrive: 
'" Father," he said, " but little can they win 
" Who Runt in couples where the game Ts tji^s 



<< Let's paH in j^eaise^- and eaeh ptitstte his gain 

<* Where It may 8tart«i-our lore may yet remain." 

The parent growl'd, he conld'nt think that love 

Made the young cockatrice his den remove ; 

But, taught hy habit, he the truth supprest, 

Forc*d a frank look, and said he < thought it best.' 

Not long they'd parted ere dispute arose,, 

The game they hunted quickly made them foes ; 

Some house the father by his art had won, 

Seem'd a fit cause of contest to the son, 

Who rais'd a claimant, and then found a way 

By a stanch witnei^s to secure his prey. 

The people cursM him, but in times of need 

Trusted in one so certsdn to succeed : 

By law's dark by-ways he had stor'd his^mind 

With wicked knowledge how to cheat mankind. 

Few are the freeholds in our ancient town, 

A copy-right from heir to heir came down. 

From whence some heat arose, when there was douBt 

In point of heirship, but the fire went out ; 

Till our attorney had the art to raise 

The dying spark, and blow it to a blaze : 

For this hcf now biegan his friends to treat, 

His way to starve them was to make them eat, 

And drink oblivious draughts— to his applause 

It must be said, he never starved a cause ; 

He*d roast and boil'd upon his board ; the boast 

Of half his victims was his boil'd and roast ; 

And these at every hour— he seldom took 

Aside his client, till he'd prais'd his cook; 

Kor to an office led him, there in pain 

To give his story and go out again j 
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But first, the brandy and the chine were seen, 

And then the business caiiie by starts between. 
^< Weil, if 'tis soj the house to you belongs ; 

" But have you money to redress these wrongs ? 

"Nay, look not sad, my friend, if you're correct, 

«<• You'll find the^ friendship that you'd not expect." 
If right the man, the house was Swallow's own ; 

If wrong, his kindness and good-will were shown ; 

^ Rogue ?'• <* Villain I" « Scoundi-ci 1" cried the 
losers all ; * 

He let them cry, for what would that recall i 

At length he left us,' took a Tillage-seat, 

And like a vufture looked abroad for meat } 

The borough-booty, give it all its praise, 

Had only serv'd the appetite to raise ; 

But if from simple heirs he drew their land. 

He might a noble feast at will command ; 

Still he pi*oceeded by his former rules, 

His bait, their pleasures, when he fish'd for fools p-^ - 

Flaggons and haunches on his board were plac'd, . . 

And subtle Avarice look'd like thoughtless Waste ; ' 

Most of his friends, though youth from him had Bed, 

W^ere young, were minors of their sires in dread ; 

Or^ose whom widow'd mothers kept in bounds, 

And check'd their generous ragfe for steeds and hounds; 

Or such as travell'd 'cross the land to view 

A Christian's conflict with a boxing Jew : 

Some too had run upon Newmarket heath 

With s© much speed that they were out of breath ; 

Others had tasted claret till they now 

To humbler port would turn, and knew not how. 



All these for CeiToim imuld t^ ^tuaZ/ommny 
Who n&ver sought thmt ttenks for 9U he'd do&e : 
He kindly took dmm by the fatAd, the« h^^'i . 
Politely low> and thus^ his 1ot» aTroi»'4<^ 
(For hfi^d a way that maoir |ttd|^'d piililQi 
A cunniiii^ di]^-*4m'd faffiabefiMrtr he'd bite)—* 

<« Obaerrey b^ fneiida> the firaUlji of our race 
^ Wb«n age ufimaD8-ii»*«4Qt meataJbct a caae : 
<< There's ottv f\ietid.ih0crf'^we shall. soon redress 
^^ His present evil— ^irink to our success— 1< 
<^ I flatter not; but did you ever see 
^ Limbs better tum'd ? a prettier boy thqn hQ ? 
<( His senses all acute> his pass&eas such 
^ As Nature gaTef»««hQ never does too itiuch; 
<< His the bold wi^h the cup of Joy to drain, 
^^ And strength to bear it without qualm or pain. 
^ Now view his father as he dosing lies^ 
^ Whose senses wake, not when he opes his eyes ; 
<* Wbo&lips and shuffles, when he means to walk> 
<< And lisps and gahbles if he try to talk : 
« Feelii>g he's none, he could as soon destroy 
« The earth itself, as aught it holds enjoy ; 
^' A nurse attends him to lay strait his limbS) 
" Present his gruel, and respect his whihis : 
** Now shall this dotard from our hero hold 
<^ His lands and lordships ? Shall he hide his gold ? 
" That which he cannot use, and dare not show, 
" And will not give— why longer should he owe f 
<< Yet, 'twould be murder should we snap the locks^ 
" And take the thing he worships from the box ; . 
<< So let him doat and dream, but till he die 
^ « Shall not our generous heir receive supply ? 



** Forever sitting on the river's brink, 
" And ever thirBt}^ shall he fear to drink ? 
" The means are simple, let him only wish, 
• « Then say he's willing, and Til fill his dish." 
They all applatided, and not least the boy, 
Who now replied ' it fill'd his heart with joy 
' To find he needed not deliverance crave 
« Of Death, or wish the justice in the grave ; 

* Who, while he «pent, would every art retain, 
^ Of luring home the acatter'd gold again ; 

' Just as a fountain gialy spirts and plays 

* With what returns in still and secret ways/ 

Short was the dream of bliss ; he quickly ibund, 
His father's acres all mere ^waUov>*a ground : 
Yet to those arts would other heroes lend 
A willing ear, and StotUlow was their friend: 
. Ever successful, some began to think 
That Satan help'd lam^to his pen and ink ; 
And shrewd suspiciGnis ran about the place, 
' There was a compact'-*! must leave the case. 
But of the parties, had the fiend been one. 
The business could'nt have -been speedier done < 
Still ¥then a- man hais angled day and night, 
The silliest gudgeons will refuse to bite-: 
So SwaUov> try'd 3io more, but if they came 
To seek hisfvi^idship, that^remain'd the same ; 
Thus he retired in (peace, ^md some would say 
He'd balk'd his partner, and had learn'd to pray. 
To this some zealdtslent an ear, and sought ^ 

•Ifow SvmUo^islXy tiifen^ said, ''a change is wroughf;f' 
'Xwas :truie ^ tterb wanted all the .sighs of grace, 
But th^i^'watuc strong iprx>&ssi0Hsiixt]feir place ; ^ 



Then too, the less that men from him expect^ . 
The move the praise to the converting sect ; 
He had not yet subscribed to all their creed, 
Nor own'd a call, but he confess'd the need ; 
His acquiescent speech, his gracious look. 
That pure attention when the brethren spoke, 
Was all contrition—- he had felt the wound, 
And with confession would again be sound. 

True, Swallow's board had still the sumptuous tteat. 
But could they blame ? the warmest zealots eat; 
He drank—'twas needful his poor nei^es to brace ; 
He swore— 'twas habit ; he was griev'd— 'twas grace-: 
'What could they do a new bom zeal to nurse ? 

^' His wealth's undoubted — let him hold our purse $ 
^< He'll add his bounty, and the house we'll raise 
<< Hard by the church, and gather all her strays ; 
'< We'll watch her sinners as they home retire, % 

« And pluck the brands from the devouring fire." 
Alas I such speech was but an empty boast. 
The good men reckon'd, but without their host; 
Swallow delighted, took the trusted store. 
And own'd the sum : they did not ask for more, 
Till more was needed ; when they call'd for aid— - 
And had it ?— no, their agent was afraid ; 
" Could he but know to whom he should refund, 
^ He would most gladly — nay, he'd go beyond; 
^^ But when such numbers claim'd, when some wei;e 

" gone, 
^< And others going— he must hold it on ; 
" The Lord would help them"— Loud their anger gi^w? 
And while they threat'ning from his door withdrew, 
He bow'd politely low, and ba^e them all ij^teu* 
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but iiyefi the man by whom such deeda are done ? 
Yes, many such— but Sw.ailow*8 race is run ; 
His name is lost,— for though his sons have namc;^ 
It is not ills, they all escape the shame ; 
Nor is there vestige now of all he had. 
His means are wasted, for his heir was mad : 
Still we of Swallow as a monster speak, 
A bard bad man who prey'd upon the wealt. 
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Unirent multi letbo mak; cxdiuh yiaon 



Re fen to Juggle, ttut anA « 

Ave ncMT wtt| te^id hfttt fOMUter; 
Whate'er he tebonrVl to appeVi 
Hii uidentuiffing itiUwaa clear. 
A paltrjr wreteh he bad lialffftanr'd 
That him in place of zany leiTVL 



PHYSIC. 

The H'ortU and excellence of the true physician.— Merit not the 
sole cause of success.— Modes of advancing reputation.— Mo* 
tives of medical mjen for publishing their works.-— The great 
evil of quackery.— Present state of advertising quacks.— Their 
hazard.— Some hSl, and why.— Causes of success^ — ^How men 
of understanding are prevailed upon to have lecourae to empi- 
rics ; and to permit their namea to be advertiaedw— Evils of 
quackery : to nervous females ; to youth : to infiifits*— Histoiy 
of an advertising empiric, &c. 
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PHYSIC. 
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From Law to Phasic stepping at our ease. 
We find a way to finish— <b]r degrees; 
Forgive the quibble, and in graver style, 
We'll sing of these with whom we seldom smiles 
Helpers of men* they're call'd, and we confess 
Theirs the deep study, theirs the lucky guess; 
We own that numbers join with care and skill, 
A temperate judgment, a devoted will ; 
Men who suppress their feelings, but who feel 
The pakiful symploms they delight to heal ; 
Patient in all their trials, they sustain. 
The starts of passion, the reproach of pain; 
With hearta affected, but with looks serene, 
Intent they wait through all the solemn scene ; 
Glad if a hope should rise from Nature's strife 
To aid tlM»ir skill and save the lingerijig life; 
But this must Virtue's generous effort be. 
And spring from nobler motives than a fee s 
To the physician of the soul, and these. 
Turn the distress'd for safety, hope, and e^se. 

But as physicists of that nobler kind 
Have their warm scealots, and their sectaries blind; 
So among Ib^^ fpr kAOwlQdg« vfiQfA, renown'd. 
Are Ax^isBS^n 9fcrang^, md stublmm bigots found: 

• Oplferiquefer orbemdicor.' 
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Some tooy admitted to this honoured name^ 

Have, without learning, found a way to Fame ; 

And some by learning— -young phyiAcians write, 

To set their merit in the fairest light ; 

With them a treatise is a bait that draws 

Approvir% voices— *tis to gain applausei 

And to exalt them in the public view, 

More than a life of worthy t<»l could do. 

yVhen 'tis propos'd to make the m^n renown'd 

In every age, convenient doiibts abound; 

Convenient themes in every pericd start, 

Which he may treat with all the pomp of Art; 

Curious conjectures he may always make, 

And either side of dubious questions take : 

He may a system broach; or, if he please^ 

Start new opinions of an old disease ; 

Or may some simple in the woodland trace^ 

And be its patron, till it runs its race ; 

As rustic damsels from their woods are. won, 

And live in splendour till their race be run ; 

It weighs not much on what their powers be shown, 

When all his purpose' iy to make them known. 

To'^how the world \«iiat long experiieJ^'e gains^ 
Requires not oom'age, though it calls for puns ; • 
But at life's outset to inform manldnd, ' 
Is a bold effort of a vaHant mind. ' • • . [ - -i <^- 

The great good man, for noblest cAuscj displays 
What many labours taught, and many days ; • ■ • - 
These ftound instruction from experiehce give/ " * - 
Thefoihct* shO>*r us^hoW'tliey «ieto>td'Mf(^ j-j. ' *... ' 
Thot^ey ha<ve.gettib»,atid they.hop^mUHkind • 
Will to its e febns be no longer bl|nd« , 
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There are beside, whom powerful friends adnnc6» 

Whom Fashion &vours, person, patronsi Chance : 

So Merit suiSTers, while a fortune's made 

By daring Rashness or by dulf Parade. 

But these are trifling evils ; there is one 

Which walks uncheck'd, and triumphs in the sun i 

There was a dme, when we beheld the quaA, 

On public stage, the licenced tribe attack; 

He made his labour'd speech with poor parade, 

And then a laughing zany lent him aid : 

SmDing we past him, but we felt the while 

Pity so much, that soon we ceas'd to smile; 
Assured that fluent speech and flow'ry vest 
Disguis'd the troubles of a man distressed. 

But now our quacks are gamesters, and they play 
With craft and skill to ruin and betray; 
With monstrous promise they delude the mind, 
And thrive on all that tortures human-kind. 

Void of all honour, avaricious, rash. 
The daring tribe compound their boasted trasb— 
Tincture or syrup, lotion, drop or pill; 
All tem|)it tl\e sick to trust the lying bill ; • 
And twenty names of coblers tum'd to squires, 
Aid the bold language of these blushless lyars. . 
There are arao^g them those who cannot read,' 
And yet they '11 buy a patent, and succeed; 
Will dare to promise dying sufferers aid, 
For who, when dead, can threaten or upbraid ? 
Witli cruel Avarice still they recommend 
More draugi|its,.more syrup to the journey's end r 
** I feel it not;"'^<Then take it every hour :' 
" It makes me worse ;" — < Why then it shows its pow^r (' 
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** I few* to die ;''««^ Let sot yoar spirits mky 

* You*re always safct while )noTi believe and driDk.* 

How strange to add, ifi this nefarious trade. 
That men of parts are dupes by dunces uadde ; 
That creatures, Nature meant should clean our streets? 
Have purchased lands and man6ion% parks anti seats; 
Wretches with conscience so obtuse, they leave 
Their untaught sons their patents lo deceive; 
And when they 're laid upon their dying bed, 
No thought of murder comes into die head; 
. Nor one revengeful ghost to them appears. 
To fill the soul with penitential fears. 

Yet not the whole of this imposing train. 
Their gardens, seats, and carriages obtsdn ; 
Chiefly, indeed, they to the robbers fiill, 
Who are most fitted to disgrace them all : 
But there is hazard— Patents must be bought, 
Venders and puffers for the poison sought ; 
And then in many a paper through the year, 
Must cures and cases, oaths and proofc appear ;— 
Men snatch'd from graves, as they were dropping in, 
Their lungs cough'd up, their bones pierc*d through 

their skin; 
The liver ajl one schirrus, and the frame 
Poison'd with evils which they dare not ftamc ; 
Men who spent all upon physician's fees, . 
Who never slept nor had a moment's case, 
Are now as roaches sound, and all as brisk as bees. 

If the sick gudgeons to the bait attend, 
And come in shoals, the angler gains his efid : 
But should the advertising cash be spent, 
JEr« yet- the to^vn has due attention lent, 
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Then bursts the Bubble and the hungry cheat 

Pines for the bread he ilf deserves to eat; 

It is a lottery, and he shares perhaps 

The rich man's feast/ or begs the pauper's scraps. 

From powerful causes spring th' empirick's gains., 
Man's love of life, his weakness and his pains ; 
These first induce him the vile trash to try, 
Then lend his name, that other men may buy : 
This love of life, which in our nature rules, 
To vile impostures makes us dupes and tools ; 

Then Pain compels the impatient soul to seise 
On promis'd hopes of instantaneous ease ; 
And Weakness too with every wish complies) 
Worn^ out and won by importunities. 

Troubled with something in your bile or bloody 
You think your doctor does you little good : 
And grown impatient, you require in haste 
The nervous cordial, nor dislike the taste ; 
It comforts, heals^ knd strengthens ; nay, you think 
It makes you better every time you drink ; 
" Then lend your name"— .you're loth, but yet confess 
Its powers are great, and so you acquiesce : 
Yet think a moment ere your name you lend, 
With whose 'tis plac'd and what you recommend ; 
Who tipples brandy will some comfort feel. 
But will he to the med'cine set his seal ? 
Wsdt, and you'll find the Cordial you admire 
Has added fuel to your fever's fire : 
Say, should a robber chance your purse to spare, . ; 
Would yoii the honour of the man declare: ^ ^ ^ 

Would you assist his purpose ? swell his^biiitte? 
Besides he might not* sjiare a second titae«. 



CompMMioB sometimes seta the fttal sig;ti^ 
The man was poor and humbly beg*d a line ; . 
Else how should noble. names and titles bark 
The spreading prabe of some advent'rous quack! 
But he the moment watches, and intreats 
Your honour's namje^-^jrour honour joins the chea^ 
You judg'd the med'cine harmless, and you lent 
What help you could, and with the beat intent; 
But can it please you thus, to league with all 
Whom he can beg or bribe to swell th« scrawl ? 
Would you these wrappers with your name adorn, 
, Which hold the pois<w for the yet unboi^n ? 

No cla9$ escapes them— 4rom the poor man's pay, 
The nostrum takes no trifling part away ; 
See 1 those square patent bottles from the shop^ 
Now decoration to the cup-board's top ; 
And there a favourite hoard you'll find within, 
Companions micet I the julep and the gin. 

Time too with cash is wasted ; 'tis the firt» 
Of real helpets to be es^'d to^ late ; 
This find the sick (wheil Tin^ and Patience gone), 
Death with his ten-fold terror hurries on. 

Suppose the caae surpasses human skill. 
There comes a quiack to flatter Weakness still ; 
What grea^t eril can a flatterer do^ 
Than from hima^ to take tibie sufTerer^a view ? 
To turn from sacred thoughts his reasoning powers, 
And rob a sinner of hia djing hours ? 
Yet this they darcj and, craring to the lost, 
In Hope's strong bixidage hold their victim iist : 
For sold or body no concern have they, 
All their inquiry, ** Can the patient pay? 
" And will he swallow draughts unUl lus dying dayV' 



Obmrvo what 318 to netv^ous females 6<f^j 
When the heart flutters and ^e pulse fe low; 
If once induc'd these cordial cvps to try^ 
All feel the ease^ sod few the danf^r fly; 
For vih^e obtained, of drams thejr 're all the force, 
And when denied} then drams are the resource* 

Nor these the only evils— -<here are those 
Who for the troubled mind prepare repose ; 
They write : the youdg arc tenderly addressed, 
Much danger hintedy much coacem expressed; 
They dwell on froedoms lads are prone to take^ 
Which makes the doctor tremUe for titeir sake; 
Still if the youthful pa^nt wiU but trust 
In one so kmd, so pitiiul, and just ; 
If he will take the tome all the time, 
And hold but moderate intercourse with crime; 
The sage wiH gravely give Ms honest word, 
That strength and spirits^sfaidl be both restor'd; 
In plainer English— 4f you mean to sin, 
Fly to the drops, and instantly begin. 

Who would not lend a sympathiung sigh, 
To hear yon iiifisttit*8 xiity-raoving cry? 
That feeble sob^ vxiSkt the new-bom note, 
Which came with -vigour from the op'ning throat 
When air and light i&rst itish'd Ottlungs and eyes., 
And there was fife and spirit in the cries ; 
Now an abdrtivc, faint attempt to weep. 
Is all we hear ; sensation is asleepi 
The boy was healthy, and at first expitfst 
His feelings'loudty, when he MPd to rest; 
When cranraiM mth fbod,- ahd tightenM every lS:tn% 
To cry aloud, was Whiil perttdit'di!<rhim;* 
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Then the. good none (who, had^ie borne ahraiiij 
Had sought tjie c^use th^tmiide her babe complain) 
Has all her efforts, loving soul I applied) 
To set the cry and not the cause, aside ;. 
She gave her powerful swei t without remorse^ 
The sleeping cordial^^^he had tried its force, 
Repeating oft : the infant freed from p^n, 
Rejected food> but took the dose again^ . 
Sinking to sleep; while she her joy exprest, 
That her dear charge coul4 sweetly take his rest : 
Soon may she spare her cordial ; not a doubt 
Remains, but quickly he will rest without. 

This moves our grief and pity, and we sigh 
To think what numbers from the^e causes die ; 
But what contempt and anger s^uld we show. 
Did we. the lives of these impostors know. 

Ere for the world's I leff the cares of school. 
One I remember who assum'd the fool ; 
Apart well suited— when the idler boys 
Would shout around him, and he lov'd the noise ; . 
They call'd him JSTeddy^^^^JS/eddy had the art 
To play with skill his ignoniinious part ; . 
When he his trifles would for sale display, 
'And ^ct the mimic for it school-boy's pay. 
For many years he plied his humble trade. 
And us'd his tricks and talents to persuade ; 
The fellow barely read, but chanc'd to look 
Among the fragments of a tatter'd book ; 
Where after many efforts made to spell 
One puzzlii^ word, he found it Oxymel >- 
A J^ptent thing) 'twas ^aid to cure the ills 
Of ailing lun^^— -the Qxymfil qf SgtUllfii. , ■ ., . . 



Squills he procured, but found the bitter strong^. 
And most unpleasant ; none would take it long ; 
But the pure acid and the sweet would make 
A med'cine numbers would for pleasure take. 

There was a fellow near, an artful knave, . 
Who knew the plan, and much assistance gave; 
He wrote the puffs, and every talent plied 
To make it sell : it sold, and then he died. 
"Now all the profit fell to J^ed^a control, 
And Pride and Av'rice quarrePd for his soul ; 
When mighty profits by the trash were made, 
Tride built a palace, Avarice groan'd and'|)aid : 
Pride placM the signs of grandeur all about, 
And Avarice bar'd his friends and children out. 

Now see him doctor ! yes, the idle fool, 
The butt, the robber of the lads at school ; 
Who then knew nothing, nothing since acquir'd, 
Became a doctor, honour'd and admir'd : 
His dress, his frown, his dignity were such, 
£v'n some who*d known him thought his knowledge 

much: 
Nay, men of skill, of apprehension quick, 
Spite of their knowledge, trusted him when sick : 
Though he could neither reason, write nor spell, 
They yet had hope his trash would make them well ; 
And while they scomM his parts, they took his ox^- 

mel. 
Oh ! when his nerves had once receiv'd a ^ock 
Sir I$<iac Mcwton might have gone to Rock.* 

^ AafiiPiMtkwlio fionridied atthesametiiB^wit^ this grtst than. 
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Hence impositions of the grossest kind} 
Hence thought is feeble, understanding blind; 
Hence sums enormous by these cheats are made, 
And deaths unnumber'd by their dreadful trade. 

. Alas ! in vain is my contempt exprest. 
To stronger passions are their words addrest; 
To Pain, to Fear, to Terror their appeal. 
To those who, weakly reasoning, strongly feel. 

What then our hopes ?— ^rhaps there may by law 
Be method found, these pests to curb and awe ; 
Yet in this land of freedom, law is slack 
With any being to commence attack ; 
Then let us trust to science—- there are those 
Who can their falsehoods and their frauds disclose, 
All their vile trash detect, and their low tricks expose : 
Perhaps their numbers may in time confound 
Their arts — as scorpions give themselves the wound; 
For when these curers dwell in eveiy place. 
While of the cur'd we not a man can trace, 
Strong truth may then the public mind persuad^^ 
And speii the fruits of this nefarious trade. 
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TRADES.- 



jXan poMiieiiteBi muMi vuMveili 
Reetebeatnm: rectioi oeeupeC 
Nomen beati qui deomm 
Muneribus sapienter nd, 
Dawttqne oOlet p««perfem pfttL > 



JSr«r.fi6.od4. 



Kon uxor Mbina te vult, noD fifiu ; oonef 
'^im oderunt s noti pneri fttque pueOie ; 
Minns eum tu aigento post onmift ponai, 
Sinonopneitet, quern hob meicaiih umrbu 

fi«r. Sat, m. 1. 

Non propter Titam flidimt patrimoiiift quidem, 
Sed oeci vitio prppter. pfttrimoniBm tivunt. 

JUvenaL Sat. 13. 
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Uto extensiye manafkotovfes iA Uie bonmgb : fet ccmaidembk 
fortunes made there— *II1 judgment of parents in difipoaing •€ 
their sons-^-Thebest educated not the mo^t Ijkely to succeed. 
—Inatanccv— Want of success compensated by die lenient pow- 
er of someavocation8.^The naturalist. — ^The weaver an entomo- 
logist, &c.— Hun|ing butterflies, &c<^A prize flower.---^toi7 
. of Walter and William. 
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Of manufactures, trade, inventions rare, 
Steam-towers and looms you'd know our borough';* 

shares— 
'Tis* small : we boast not those rich subjects hepe, 
Who hazard thrice ten thousand pounds a year ; 
AVe've no huge buildings, where incessaunt noise 
Is made by springs and spindles, girls and boys; 
Where, mid such thundering sounds, the maiden's 

song 
R " Harmony in uproar"* all day long. 

Still common minds with us in common trade^ 
Have gain'd more wealth than ever student madcf 
And yet a merchant, when he gives his son 
His college-learning, thinks his duty done ;' 
A way to wealth he leaves his boy to find, 
Just when he's made for the discovery blind. 

Jonea and his wife perceiv'd their elder boy 
Took to his learning, and it gave them joy; 
This they encourag'd, and were blest to see 
Their son a fellow with a high degree ; 

* X&eHtfc DfA-^riirt )4ece of AiidKmr t^ Jh^Mki^t. 
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A living fell, he married, and his sire 
Declared 'twas all a father could require ; 
Children then blest them, and wlien letters came« 
The parents proudly told each grandchild's name. 

Meantim'e the sons at home in trade were plac'd. 
Money their object— just the father's taste ; 
Saving he liv'd and long, and wl^en he died 
He gave them all his fortune to divide : 
^^ Martin," said he, ^* at vast expense Vas taught^ 
<< He gainM his wish, and has the ease he sought." 
Thus the good priest (the christian scholar 1) finds 
Th* estimate dial's made by vulgar minds; 
He sees his brothers, who had every gift 
Of thriving, now assisted in their thrift ; 
While- he whom learning, habits, all prevent,^ 
Is largely mulct for each impediment. 
Yet let us own that trade has much of chance^ 
Not all the careful by their care advance; 
With the same parts and prospccjts, one a seat 
Builds for himself; one finds it in the fleet. 
Then to the wealthy, you will see denied, . 
Comforts and joys that with the poor abide ; 
There are,. who labour through the year, and yet- 
No more have gain'd than— 4iot to be in debt; 
Who still maintain the same laborious course, 
Yet Pleasure hails them from some favourite source ; 
And Health, amusements, children, wife or friend, 
With Life's dull "views t)ieir consolations blend. 

Nor these alone possess the lenient power 
Of soothing life in the desponding hour; 
Some favourite Sftudios, noiviedetigld^i c«ri^ : 
The mind, with trouble and distressesji, share ;" 
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And by a coin, a flower, a verse^ a boat, 
The stagnant spirits have been set afloat; 
They pleas'd at first, and then the habil grew, 
Till the fond heart no higher pleasure knew ; 
Till (from all cares and other comforts freed) 
Th* important nothing took in life the lead. 

With all his phlegm, it broke a Dutchman's heaft, 
At a vast* price, with one lov*d root to part; 
And toys like these fill many a British mind. 
Although their hearts are found of firmer kind. 

Oft have I smil'd the happy pride to see 
Of humble tradesmen, in their evening glee; 
When of aome pleasing^ fancied good possest^ 
Each grew alert, was busy, and was blest ; 
Whether the ca//rbird yield the hour's delight, 
^Or, magnified in microscope, the mite ; 
Or whether tumbles^ crofifter9y carriers seize 
The gentle niind, they rule it and they please. 

There is my friend the weaver ; strong desires 
Reign in his breast ; tis beauty he admires: 
See! to the shady grove he wings his way. 
And feels in hope the raptures of the day*— < 
Eager h« looks i and soon, to glad his eyes, 
From the sweet bower, by Nature form'd, arise 
Bright troops of virgin moths and fresh-bom butterflicf^ 
Who broke that morning from their half-year's sleeps 
To fly o'er flow'rs where they were wont to creep. 

Above the sovereign oak, a sovereign Akinuii ^ 
The purplt trnftW^rs strong in wing and lmibs$ 
There lair Camilla takes her flight serenei 
AdoiiJti blue, and Bafihid silver-queen ; 



With every filmy fly from mead or bower, 

And hungry afihinx who threads the honey 'd flowev; 

She o'er the larkspur's bed, where sweets abound > 

Views ev'ry bell, and hums th' approving so^nd, 

Pois'd on her busy plumes, with feelings oice 

She draws from every flower, nor tries a floret twiec. 

He fears no bailiff's wrath, no. baron's blame, 
His is untax'd and undisputed game ; 
Nor less the place of curious plant he knows 1 7 
He both his Flora and his Fauna shows ; 
For him is blooming in its rich array, 
The glorious flower which bore the palm away.; 
In vain a rival tried his utm ost art. 
His was the prize, an.d joy overflow 'd his hoart. 

<< This, this is beauty ; cast, I pray, your eyes 
^< On this my glory I see the grace, the size I 
^ Was ever stem so tall, so stout, so strong, 
« tixact in breadth, in just proportion, long I 
<^ These brilliant hues are all distinct and clean, 
^ No kindred tint, no blending streaks between ; 
** This is no shaded, nm-off*, pin-ey'd f thing, 
'* A king of flowers, a flower for England's king : 

f In botanical language *< the habitat!* the favourite soil ov 
situationof the more scarce species. 

• This, it must be acknowledged, is contrary to the opinion of 
" Thomson, and I believe of some other poets who, in describing the 
varying hues of our most beautiful flowers, have considered them 
a'8 lost and blended with each ; whereas their beauty. In the* eye 
of a florist (and I conceive in that of the umnitiated also), d^iends 
upon tile distinctness of their cdours : the stronger the bounding 
line,*and the Uws^ey break into the neigbboiirtn^tinti soi|usch 
t]te richer and more, vahiable is the flower esteemed. 

I Pin-ey'^<»An auricula^ or any other singly flgver^ is so cal^ 



TRADES* X05 

« I own my pride, and thank the.&vouring star 
« Which shed such beaujy on my fair Bizarre J/* 

Thus may the poor the cheap indulgence seize, 
While tlie most wealthy pine and pray for ease: 
Content not always ii^aits upon success. 
And more may he enjoy who profiu less. 

Walter and Wiltiam took (their father dead) 
Jomtly the trade to which they both were bred; 
When fix'd, they married, and they quickly found 
With due success their honest labours crowned: 
Pew were th^r losses, but although a few, • 
Walter was vex*d and somewhat peevish grew; 
< You put your ti'ust in every pleading fool,* 
Said he to- fVziliamj and grew stran^^e and cooL 
" Brother, forbear," he answered, " take your duo, 
'' Nor let my lack of caution injure you :** 
Half friends they partedr-4)etter so to closer 
Than longer wait to part entirely foes. 

JValteY had knowledge, prudence, jealouis care; 
He let no idle views' his bosom share ; 
He never thought nor felt for other men— 
* Let one mind one, and all are minded then.' 
Friends he respected, and believ*d them just, 
But they were men, and he would no man trust; 
He tried and watchM his people day and night,— 
The good it harm'd not ; for the bad 'twas right ; 
He could their humours bear, nay disrespect, 
But he could yield no pardon to neglect ; 

led when the ttigma (the part which ariaea £^oiix the seed-vess^ 
is protruded beyond the tube of the fiower, and becomes visible. 

* This word, so far as it relates to flowers, means those vane* 
gated with three or more colours irregularly and indeterminate^. 
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That all about him were c^him afraid 

' Was right,' he said— > so should we be obey'd/ 

These merchaiit-niaxim% much good-forlune too, 

And ever keeping one grand point in view, 

To vast amount his once small poition drew. 

William was kind and easy ; he comptied 
With all requests, or gri.ev'd when he denied ; 
To please his wife he made a costly trip, 
To please his child he let a bar^n slip; 
Prone to compassi<Hi, mild with the distressMy 
He bore with all who poverty profest, 
And some wouJd nc tt9ais^ nor one would he arrest i 
He had some loss at sea, bad debts at land. 
His clei'te absconded with some bills in hand, 
And pkns so often failM that he no longer plana'd. 
To a small house (his brother's) he withdrew^ 
At easy rentp-^he man was not a Jew; 
And there his losses and his cares he bore, 
Nor found that want of wealth could make him poor* 

No, he in fact was rich, nor could he move^ 
But he was follow'd by the looks of Love; 
All he had suffered, every former grief, 
Made those around more studious in relief; 
He saw a cheerful smile in every &ce, 
And lost all thoughts of error and disgrace. 

Pleasant it was to see them in their walk 
Round their small garden, and to hear them talk;. 
Free are their children, but their.love refrains 
From all offence— none murmurs, none complains ; 
Whether a book amus'd them, speech or play. 
Their looks were lively, and their hearts were gay; 
There no fbrc'd efforts for delight were made^ 
loy came with Prudence; and without Parade; 
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Their common comfortB iYkcy had all in view, 
Light were their troubles and their wishes few; 
Thrift made them easy for the coming day, 
Religion took the dread of Death away; 
A cheerful spiiit still insured content. 
And Love smil'd round them wheresoe'er they went. 
Walter^ meantime, with all his wealtli^s increase) 
Gain'd many points, but could not purchase peace} 
When he withdrew from business for an hour. 
Some fied his presence, all confessed his powers 
He sought affection, but receiv'd instead, 
Fear undisguised and love-repelling dread; 
He lookM around him-^" Harriet, dost thou lovcJ'* 
* I do my duty,* said the timid dove ; 
" Good Heav'n, your duty ! prithee, tell me now— 
^ To love and honours—was not that your vow? 
" Come, my good Harriet, I would gladly seek 
<< Yotfr inmost thought<*-Why can't the woman speak ? 
" Have you not all things?"—* Sir, do I complain ?'— • 
** No, that's my part, which I perform in vain; 
" I want a simple answer, ^and direct— 
" But you evade ; yes ! 'tis as I suspect. . 
" Come then, my children 1 Watt ! upon your knee^ 
" Vow that you Igve me/'-T— * Yes, sir, if you please/*^ , 
** Again I By Heav'n, it niads me; 1 require 
" Love, and they '11 do whatever I desire : 
" Thus too my people shun me ; I would spen^ 
^ A thousand ]>oandsto get a single friend; 
" I would be happy —I have means to pay 
<< For love and friendship, and you run away; 
^ Ungrateful creatures! why you seem to drea4 
*< My very looks; I know you^wish me dead* 
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« Come hither, Nancy ! you roust hold me dear ; 

** Hither, J say; why! what have you to fear? 

" You see I'm gentle — Come, you trifler, come: 

^* My God! she trembles! Idiot, leave the room! 

^' Madam ! your children hate me ; I suppose 

'* They know their cue; you make them all my foes 5 

" I've not a friend in all the world — ^not one ; 

<' Fd be a bankrupt sooner; nay, tis done ; 

<< In every better hope of life I fail, 

'* You're all tormentors, and my house a jail; 

" Out of my sight! I'll sit and make my will— 

^ What, glad to go? stay, devils, and be still ; 

** *Tis to your uncle's cot you wish to run, 

'' To learn tp live at ease and be undone : 

" Him you can love", who lost his whole estate, 

" And I, who gain you fortunes, have your hate ; 

^* 'Tis in my absence, you yourselves enjoy: 

" Tom ! are you glad to lose me? — ^tell me, boy: 

" Yes ! does he answer?" — ^ Yes ! upon my soul ;* 

<* No awe j no fear, no duty, can control ! 

^ Away ! away ! ten thousand devils seize 

** All I possess, and plunder where they please ; 

*' What's wealth to me ? — ^yes, 3res! it gives me SWay 

.«' And you shall feel ItH-Golbegpne, I say." 
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Jarnqoe BiM et tallM noBum diMrinen habefatnt ; 
Oania pomoi erM : deennt guoqae littoim ponto. 

OvUU MetarMTpK lib, 1. 
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Conunpq avnuementB of a iMthin^^lace^— Monunf^ xides^ valkvi 
&c.^— Gompuy resortinpto the towii.«-])ifllerentclioice of lodg- 
]ngt^-4ShM4»in4ill|;ence8^*-Sea.8ide w|Jls.-«WealA^ invdid-r- 
Saiftaier-eTvning on the 8«nd8.p«Sea production8.p»^* Water 
patted from the sea.**— Winter Tiewa aerene.— Xn what caaes to 
be aTttided.^-<Sailing upon the river.— >A small islet of sand off 
the coa8t.*»yisited by company .^^OYered by the flowing of t|)e 

■ tide."-«Advefitikre in that place. 



LETTER IX. 



AMUSEMENTS. 



Of our amusements ask you ?-— We amuse 
Ourselves and friends with sea^-side walks and views^ 
Or take a morning ridei a novel) or the news ; 
Or, seeking nothing, glide about the street. 
And so engag'd, with various parties meet ; 
Awhile we stop, discourse of wind and tide, 
Bathing and books, the raffle and the ride : 
Thus, with the aid which shops and sailing giv^. 
Life passes on ; 'tis labour, but we live. 

When evening comes, our invalids awake, 
Nerves cease to tremble, heads forbear to ache ; 
Then cheerful meals the sunken spirits raise. 
Cards or the dance, wine, visiting or plays. 

Soon as the season comes, and crowds arrive, 
To their superior rooms the wealthy drive ; 
Others look round for lodging snug and small, 
> Such is their taste-— tliey've hatred to a hall: 
Hence one his fav'rite habitation gets, 
The biick-floor'd parlour which the butcher lets ; 
Where, through his single light, he may regard 
The various business of a common yard, 
Bounded by backs of buildings formM of clay, 
By stables, styes and coops, et caetera. 

The needy-vain, themselves awhile to shun, , 
Vox fissipation to these dog-holes run j 
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Where each (assuming petty pomp) appeal's, 
And quite forgets the shopboard aild the sheers: 

For them are cheap amusements : they may slip 
Beyond the town and take a private dip ; 
When they may urge that, to be safe they mean, - 
They've heard there's danger in alight machine ; 
They too can gratis move the quays about, 
And gather kind replies to every doubt ; 
There they a pacing, lounging tribe may view, 
The stranger's guides, whoVe little else to do ; 
The Borough's place-men, where no more they gain 
Than keeps them idle, civil, poor and vain. 
Then may the poorest with the wealthy look 
On Ocean, glorious page of Nature's book I 
May see its varying views in every hour, 
All softness now, then rising with all power, 
As sleeping to invite, or threat'ning to devour : 
*Tis this which gives us all our choicest views, 
And dull the mind they never can amuse* 

See ! those fair nymphs upon that rising strand> 
Yon long salt lake has parted from the land : 
Well pleas'd to press that path, so clean, so pure, 
To seemln danger, yet to feel secure j 
Trifling with Terror, while they strive to shun 
The curling billows ; laughing as they run; 
They know the neck that joins the shore and sea. 
Or, ah 1 how chang'd that fearless laugh would be. 

Observe how various panics take their way. 
By sea-side walks, or make the sand-hills gay; 
There group'd are laughing maids and ^ghing swain^ 
And some apart who feel unpitied pauis ; 
Pains from diseases, pains which those who feel, 
To the physician, not the fair, reveal ; 
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For nsnnphs (propitious to the lover's sigh) 
X.eaye these poor patients to complain and die. 

Lo ! where on that huge anchor sadly leans 
That s]fi|i^l figure^ lost in other scenes : 
He late fi^m India's clime impatient sail'dy 
Where, as his fortune grew, his spirits fail'd : 
For each del^ht, in search of wealth he went, 
For ease alone, the wealth acquired is spent— 
And spent in vain ; enrichM, aggriev'd, he sees 
The envied poor possessM of joy and ease : 
And now he flies from place to place, to gain 
Strength for enjoyment, and still flies in vain : 
Mark I with what sadness, of that pleasant crew, 
Boist'rous in mirth, he takes a transient view ; 
And fixing then his eye upon the sea, 
Thinks what has been and what must shortly be : 
Is it not strange that man should health destroy, 
For joys that come wheii he is dead to joy ? 

Now is it pleasant in the summer-eve, 
When a broad shore retiring waters leave, 
AwMle to wait upon the firm fair sand. 
When all is calm at sea, all still at land; 
And there the ocean's produce to explore, 
As floating by, or rolling on the shore ; 
Those living jellies* which the flesh inflame, 
Fierce as a nettle, and from that its name; 
Some in huge masses, some that you may bring 
In the small compass of a lady's ring ; 
Figured by hand divine— there's not a gem 
Wrought by man's art to be compar*d to them : 

* Some <^the smaller species of the Medusa (sea-nettie} are 
ex^[uisi$ely beatttUbl: li&dr ferm it veufy oval, varied with serra- 

. "2 
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Soft, brilliant, tender, through the wave they glow, 
And make the moon-beam brighter where they flow. 
Involv'd in sea-wrack, here you find a race, 
Which Science doubting, knows hot where to^j^e r 
On shell or stone is dropt the embryo-seed, 
And quickly vegetates a vital breed.* 

While thus with pleasing wonder you inspect 
Treasures the vulgar in their scorn reject. 
See as theyvfloat along th* entangled weeds 
Slowly approach, upborne on bladdery beads ; 
Wait till they land, and you shall then behold 
The fiery sparks those tangled irons* infold, 
Myriads x)f living points ;t th' unaided eye 
Can but the fire and not the form descry. 
And now your view upon the ocean turn. 
And there the splendour of the waves discern 2 

ted longitudinal tines; they are extremely taider* Mtd* by no» 
means which I am acqiuunted witfa» can be pceierved, for they 
soon dissolve in either spirit of wine or wateri and lose ev^ijF ves- 
tige of their shape, and indeed of their substance: the larger spe- 
cies are found in misshapen masses of many ppunds weight ; these, 
ivfaenhandledyhave the effect of the nettle, and the sthiging is oT* 
ten accompanied or succeeded by the more unpleasant feeling, 
perhaps in a slight degree resemb^g that caused by the tolpedo. 

* Various tribes and species of in&rine vermes are bene meant : 
that which so neatly resemble a vegetable i&ite fom, w4per- 
phaps in some degree^ «ai«ri9r of growthf is the oondline called by 
an^iralists Sertularia, of whieh tb^re are many species in almost 
evety part of the coast* The animal protrudes its many daws (appa-i 
rently bi search of prey) from certain pellucid vesicles which pro« 
ceed from a horny, teoaciousy branchy stem. 

f These ura (aid lo be a minule kiadof aniiasl of tim famo^ 
cljiss • ¥iien it does not shine it iaiamhte W the naked eye. 
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Cast but a'stmie, or strSLethem with an oar^ 
And fovL shall fiain«a whhin the deep explore ; 
Or scoop the stream phosphoric as you stand» 
And the cold flame shall flash along your hand ; 
When lost in woader^ you shall walk and gaze 
On weeds that sparkle and on waTea that blase.* 

The ocean too has Winter-news serene, 
When all you see through densest fog is seen ; 
When you can hear the fishersnear at hand 
Diptinctly speak, yet see not where they stand ; 
Or sometimes them and not thdr boat discern. 
Or half-conceal'd some figure at the stem ; 
The Tiew's all bounded, and from side tosade 
Your utmost prospect but a few ells wide ; 
Boys who, on shore, to sea the pebble cast, 
Will hear it strike against the viewless mast ; 
While the stem boatman growls his fierce disdain, 
At whom he knows not, whom he threats in vain. 

*Tis pleasant then to view the nets float past, 
Net after net liH you have seen the last; 
And as you wait till ail beyond you slip, 
A boat comes gliding from an anchored ship. 
Breaking the silence with the dippuig oar, 
And their own tones, as labouring for the shore ; 
ThiMe measiur^d tones which with the scene agree, 
And give a sadness to ser^ty • 

All se^es like these the tender maid should ahunv 
Nor to a misty beach in autumn run; 

* For the cause or csoses of this phenomeon, which is some- 
times, though rarely observed on our coasts, I must refer the rea- 
der to the wiilersoB nstttrsi plalosopiiysad aatural history. 
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« 

Much should she guard agaiast the cYeniag Gold> 
And her slight shape with fleecy warmUi inMd ; 
This she admits, but not . mth so much ease 
Gives up the night-walk when'th' attendants please-: 
Her have I seen, pale, vapom*'d through the day, 
With crowded parties at the nudnight play ; ^ 

Faint in the mom ; no powers could she exert, 
At night with Pam delighted and alert ; 
In a small shop she's raffled with a crowd, 
Breath'd the tiiick air, and cough'dand laughed aloud; 
She who will tremble if her eye explore 
<' The smallest m<»istrous mouse tibat cre^>8 on floor;" 
Whom the kind doctor clmrg'd with shaking head, 
At early hour to quit the* beaux for bed ; 
She has, contemning fear, gone down the dance, 
Till she perceiv'd the rosy Mom advance; 
Then has she wondered, fainting o'er her tea. 
Her drops and julep should so useless be; 
Ah ! sure her joys must ravish every sense, 
Who buys a pordc»i at suCh vast expense. 
Among those joys 'tis one at eve to sail 
On the broad river with a favouring gale ; 
When no rough waves upon the bosom ride, 
But the keel cuts, nor rises on the tide; 
Safe from the stream the nearer gunwale standi, 
Where playful children trail their idle hands. 
Or sU'ive tax;atch long grassy leaves that flottt 
On either side of the impeded boat: 
What time the moon arising shows the mud, 
A shining border to the silver flood; 
When by her dubious light, the meanest views, 
Chalk, stones and stakes obtain the richest hoes; 
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And when Cii6 oftttie as they gaaing sUnd, 
Seem nobler objecU tbaii vrh^n view'd from land : 
Then anchored veMeto m the way appear, 
And sea^joye ^rdet thwi aa they pata-*^ What cheer l " 
The sleeping slieil«-dttcka at the.aouad arise. 
And utter loud their unhamoniotta cries ; 
Fluttering they nMve their ireedy beda among * 
Or instant diving, hide their ptninelesa young. 

Along the walU wtuoihig from the towuf 
The veary niatieJioiiMw»rd wandera.down; 
Who atops and. gasaa at anch joyous crev» 
And feeto his enyy riaisig at the view i 
He the light apeech a^d laugh indignant hear% 
And feels more preat by want, more vex'd by ieats. 

Ah ! go in peace, good fellow, to thine homoi 
Nor fancy th^se escape the general doomi 
Gay as they seem, Ji>e sure with them are hearta 
With aorrow tri^di there's aadneaa in their parta: 
If thou could'at aoe them when they think aloiie^ 
Mirth, music, Mends, and these amuaementa gone ; . 
Could'at thou discover, every secret ill 
That pains their ^lirit or reaiata their will ; 
Could'at thou behold forsaken Love'a diatreaa. 
Or Envy's |iang at glory and auccesa, 
Or Beauty, concioua of the apoila of Time, 
Or Guilt alarm'd when Memory ahowa the crime; 
All that givea Sorrow, Terro;*, Qrief and Gloom ; 
Content would cheer thee trudging to thine home.* 

* This 18 not offered as a reasonable soinoe ef eontentment, but 
as one motive for xemgaataon: there would not be so much envy if 
tbere were mor^ discanunenL 
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There are^ ^it true, who fey thdr eared aiMe^ 
And bid some hours in crfm cu j oyBi iit gHde ; 
Parchance some &ir-one to the sober night 
Adds (by the sweetness of her song) d^gbt ; 
And as the masic on the waters ^oat, 
Spme bolder shore returns the softenM.note s 
Then, youth, beware, for all around conspire 
To banish Catttimi and to wake Desire ; 
The day's aasusement, feaataig, Bcmty, wine. 
These accents sweet and Ibia soft hoar combine^ 
When most unguarded theat to wift thai heart of thine : 
But see, they iiaid i the £Mid enofaaiitiwesitifltesi 
And in its place Ufe's common views arise. 

Sometimes a party^ row'd from town, will lan# 
On a. small islet formed of shelly samdf 
Left by the water when the tides are low, 
But which the floods in their return o^eiAow ; 
There will they anchor^ pleaa'd awjbile to Tiew 
The watery waste, a prospect wild and new ; 
The now recedmg billows %m them space, 
On either side the growing shores to pace ; - * 

And then returning, they contract the scene, 
Till small and smaller grows.the walk between > 
As sea to sea approaches, shores to shores^ 
Till the next ebb the sandy isle restores* . 

Then what alarm ! n^hat danger and dismay. 
If all their trust, their b<^ should driit away ; 
And once it happen'd-~Gay the friends advanc'd. 
They walk'd, they ran, they play'd, they sang, they 

danc'd; 
The uriis were boiliog, and the cups went rounds - 
And not a grave or thoughtful face was found ; 
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On the bright sand tliey trod with tumble f«et» 
D17 shelly sand that maide the Sammer-seat ; 
The wonderisg mawa flew flimerkig o*er the head) 
And wayea ran aoftly up their ahining bed. 

Some form'd a party bam the rest to atray^ 
^leas'd to collect the triflea in their way ; 
These to behold they call their frienda around^ 
No friends can hear or hear another sound ; 
Alarm'd) they hasten, yet perceive not why, 
Bvt catch the fear that qnickens as they fly« 

For lo i a lady sagC) who pac'd the sand 
With her fair ddldren^ one in either handy 
Intent on borne, had tnmM, and saw the boat 
Slipt from her moorings and now far afloat ; 
She gaz'd, she trembled, and though faint her call, 
It seem'dy like thunder, to confound them all. 
Their sailor-guides, the boatman and his mate, 
Had drankand slept regard teas of their state ; 
" Awake,*' they cried aloud 1 *^ Alarm Uie shore 1 
^ Shout all, or never shall we reach it more i" 
Alas ! no shout the dist&nt land can reach, 
Kor eye behold them from tlie foggy beach ; 
Again they jom in one loud powerful cry, 
Then cease, and eagev lislen for reply, 
None came«*-the.riaiDg.winilMew sadly by : 
They shout once more, and ,then they turn aside, 
To see how 4|uickly floVd' the coming tide ; 
Between eaeh* cry they find the waters steal 
On their strange prison, and new horrors feel ; 
Foot after foot on the contracted ground 
The billows fall, &nd dreadfbl is the sound.; 
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ZiCts and yet lest the sinking isle becamef 

And there was wailing, weefnng, wrath and blame. 

Had one been there, Vith spirit strong and higb> 
Who could obsenre, as he prepared to die, 
He might have seen of hearts the varying kind, 
And trac'd the movement of each different minds 
He might have seen, that not the gentle maid 
Was more than stem ahd hanghty man afraid: 
Such calmly-grieving, will their fears suppress, 
And silent prayers to Mercy's throne address: 
While fiercer minds, impatient, angry, loud* 
Force their vain grief on the reluctant crowd: 
The party's patron, sorely sighing, cried, 
<< Why would you urge me 2 I at first denied." 
Fiercely they answer'd, < Why will you complain, 
* Who saw no danger, or was wam'd in vain?' 
A few essay'd the troubled soul to calm, 
But Dread prevail'd, and Anguish and Alarm. 

Now rose the water through the less^iing sand, 
And they seem'd sinking while they yet could stand; 
The sun went down, they iook'd from side to side» • 
'Nor aught except the gathering sea descry'd; 
Dark and more dark, more wet, more cold it grew> 
And the most Uvely bade to Hope adieu ', 
Children by Love, then Itted from, the seaa. 
Felt not the waters at die parents' knees, 
But wept aloud; the wind increas'd the sound, 
And the cold biUows as they* broke around. 

<< Once more, yet once again, with aU our strengtlv 
« Cry to the l«nd^-*we may be heard at length.** 
Vain hope if yet unseeni but hark I an oar, 
That sound of bliss ! comes dashing to their shore •' 
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Still, still tjjc water rises, " Haste !" they cry, 
«Oh I hurry, seamen, in delay we die :'* 
(Seamen were these who in their ship perceiv'd 
The drifted boat, and thus her crew reliev'd.) 
And now the keel just cuts the covered sand, 
Now to the gunwale stretches every hand ; 
With trembling pleasure all confus'd embark, 
And kiss the tackling of their welcome ark ; 
While the most giddy, as they reach the shore, 
Think of their danger, and their God adore. 
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LETTER X^ 

CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS 
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CLUBS AND SOCUL MEETINGS. 

Desii'C of countiy gentlemen forto\^Ti associations —Book-clubs. — 
Too much of literary character expected from tliem. — ^Literary 
eonrersatioii prevented : by feasting-: by cards.— Good, notwith- 
standing", result6.->Card-ciub with eae^emess resorted to.— Play*, 
ers. — Umpires kt the v/hist-tabie. — Petulances oC, temper there 
' discorered. Fre^-and-aa^ ciubt not perfectly easy Or free.— ^Free- 
dom how interrnptd:!.^— The supeiior member. — ^Termination of 
the cve^iiHg.-^Drlnii-incj tind smoldng- cliibs. — The midnight 
conrcrsation of the delaying' members. — Society of the poorer 
inhabitants : its use : gives pride and consequence to the humble 
character. — Pleasant habitations of theTnig;urpoor. — Sailor re- 
tunVmg to his family. — Free-masons' club. — 'I'he mystery. — 
\VI»u.t ils 01 i fm. — ^lt.s pi gftissed advantages.— -Griggs and Gre-. 
gujaans.— :Aki4id of masons. — lie flections on the^e various soci- 
eties. 



LETTER X. 
GLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 



You say you envy in your calm retreat 
OviP social meetings >— 'tis with joy we meet: > 

b these our parties you are pleas'd to find 
Good sense and wit witli intercourse of mind ; 
Compo^'d of men) who read, reflect and write, • 
Who, when they meet, must yield and share delight ; 
To you our book-club has peculiar charm^ 
For which you sicken in your quiet farm ; 
Here you suppose us at our leisure plac'd^ 
Enjoying freedom, and displaying taste; 
With wisdom cheerful, temperately gay^ 
Pleas'dXo^njoy, and willing to display. 

If thus your envy gives your ease its gloom ; , 

Give wings to Fancy and among us come^ 
WeVe how assembled ; you may soon attend.^-^ 
ru introduce you—" Gentlemen, my frienS." 

" Now are you happy ? you have past anight 
'• In gay discourse, and rational delight.** 

^ Alas, not so ; for how can mortals think, 
* Or thoughts exchange, if thus they cat and cTrink? , 
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' No ! I confe A, when we had fairly din*d, 

* That was no time fgr intercourse of mind ; 

^ There was each dish prepared with skill t'invite 

^ And to detain the stru'g^gling appetite ; 

' On such occasions minds with one consent 

^ Are to the comforts of the tedy lent ; 

^ There was no pause— 4he wine went quickly rouD<^. 

' Till struggling Fancy was by Bacchus bound; 

^ Wiioe i^ to wit as water tliroini on fire, 

* By duly sprinkling both are raised the higher; 

< Thus largely dealt) the vivid blaze they choke, 
^ And all the genial flame goes off in smoke^ 

< But when no more your boards these loads contaui), 
•-When ^ne no more overwhelms the labouring braio» 
^ But serves, a gentle stimulus ; we know, 

< How Wit must sparkle, and how Fancy flow.* 

It might be so, but no such club-days comie^ 
We always find these dampers in the room : 
if to converse were all that brought us here, 
A few odd members would in turn appear ; 
Who dwelling nigh, would saunter in and out;, 
O'erlook the list, and toss the books about ; ' 
•Ol* yawning read them, walking up and downj 
Just as the loungers in the shops in town ; 
Till fancying nothing would their minds amuse.^ 
They'd push them by, and go in search of news. 

But our attractions are a stronger sort, 
Tlie earliest dainties and the oldest port: 
4*11 enter then with glee in every look, 
And not a member thinks about a book. 

Still let me own, there are some vacant hours, 
lS%c& Qiiads mi^ht work and men exert their powecs • 
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£'er wine to foUy spurs the giddy guest* 
But gives to wit its vigour and iu zest; 
Tlien might we reasoiiy might in turn display 
Our several talents, and be wisely gay; 
We niight<<«-but who a tame diaeourse regard^ 
When whist is nam'd, and we behold the caida^ 

We from that time are*neither grave nor gay. 
Our thought, our care, our bu^ess is to play; 
Fix'd on these spots and figures, each attends. 
Much to his partners, nothing to his friends. 

Our public caa*es, the long, the warm debate, 
That kept our patriots from their beds so late ; 
War, Peace, Invasion, all we hope or dread. 
Vanish like dieams when men forsake their bed; 
And p^roaning nations and contending kings 
Are all forgotten for these painted tilings: 
P^per and paste, vile fif^^ures, and poor spots. 
Level all minds, philosophers and sots; 
And give an equal spiiit, pause ami lorue, 
Join'd with peculiar dictiim, to discourses'' 
^ Who deals ?-«-you led«— we'er three by r 4rd»»— had you 
^Ilonpur in hand?'— >* Upon my honour two.** 
Hour after hour, men thus contending sit. 
Grave without sense, and pointed without wit. 
Thus it appears these envied clubs possess 
No qeitain means of social happiness: 
Yet there's a good that flows from scenes llke4hese# 
Man meets with man at leisure and at ease; 
' We to our neighbours and our equals come^ 
And rub off pnde that man contracts at homci 
For tliere, admitted mai^r, he is prone 
To claim- attentii^n and to talk alone; 



128 CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 

But here he meets with neither son nor spouse^ 

No humble cousin to his bidding bows; 

To his raised voice his neighbours' voices rise, 

To his high look as lofty look replies; 

When much he speaks, he finds that ears are closM, 

And certun signs inform him when he'spros'd; 

Here all the value of a listener know, 

And claim, in turn, the favour they bestow. 

No pleasure gives the speech, when all would speaft 
And all in vain a civil hearer seek. 
To chance alone we owe the free discourse, 
In vain you purpose what you cannot force ; 
^Tis when the favourite themes unbidden spring, 
That Fancy ^oars with such unwearied wing: 
Then niay you call in aid the moderate glass, 
But let it slowly and unprompted puss; 
So shall there all things for the end unite, 
And give' that hour of rational delight. 

Men to their clubs repair, themselves to please^ 
To care for notliing, and to take their ease; 
In fact, for play, for wine, for news tliey come, 
Disccmrso is shar'd with friends or found lat home. 



But cards with books are incidental things, 
We've nights devoted to these queens and kings ; 
Then if >ve choose the social game we may, 
Now 'tis a duty, and we're bound to play ; 
Nor ever meeting of the social kind 
Was more engaging, yet had less' of mind. 
Our eager parties, when the lunar light 
Throws its full radiance on the festive night, 
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Of either sex, with punctual hurry comei 
And £11$ with one accprd, an ample room ; « 
PleasM, the fresh packs on cloth of green thef see, 
And seizing, handle with preluciing glee; 
Thejr draw, they sit, they shuffle, cut and deal; 
Like friends assembled, but like foes to feel: 
But yet not all,^-^ happier few have joys 
Of mere amusement, and their caixis are tojrs ; 
No skill nor art, not fretful hopes have they, 
But wlyle their friends are gaming, laugh and play. 

Others there are, the reterans of the game. 
Who owe .their pleaaure totheir envied fame; 
Through many a year, with hard-contested strife, * 
Have they attain'd this glory of their life: 
Such is that ancient burgess, whom in vain 
Would Gout and Fever on his couch detain; 
And that large lady, who resolves to come, 
Though a first fit has warned her of ^er doom! 
These are as oracles, Ux every cause 
They settle doubts, and their decrees are laws ; 
But all ai« troubled, when, with dubious look, 
Diana questions what jifioUo spoke. 

Here Avarice first, the keen desire of gain, 
Rules in each heart and works in every brain; 
Alike the veteran dames and virgins feel, 
Nor care what gray-beards or what striplings deal ; 
Sex, age, and station, vanish from their view, 
Ajndgold, their sov'Teigngood,the mingled crowd pursue. 

Hence they are jealous, and as rivals, keep 
A watchful eye on the beloved heap; 
Meantime Discretion bids the tongue be still, 
And mild Good-humour strives with strong Ill-will: 
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Till Prudence fails ; when, all impatient growti) 
They mal^e their grief, by their su^picuHiSy knoWRr 

^ Sir 1 protest) were Job himself at play, • 

*' He'd rave to sec you thro«r your cards awty{ 
<* Not that I care a button«^4iot a pin 
u For what I lose; hut we b»d cards to win ; 
^< A saint in Heaven would grieve to see such hand 
« Cut up I^ one who will not understand/' 

< Complain of me ! and so you might indeed} 

* If I had ventured on that foolish lead, 

< That fatal heart — but I for^t your play— 

* Some folk have ev^ thrown their hdarte away.' 

*^ Yes, and their diamonds: I have heafdof one 
<< Who made a beggar of an only son.*' 

* Better a beggar, than to see him tied 
^ To Art and Spite, to Insolence and Pride/ 

« Sir, were I you, I M strive to be pofitei 
'Against my nature, for a single night" 

^ Against their nature they might show their skiB 

* With small success, who're maids agunst their will/ 

Is this too much ? alas 1 my baskiiil Muse 
Cannot with half their virulence abuse. 
And hark i at oth^r tables Discord reigns, 
With feigned contempt for losses and for gsdns; 
Passions awhile are bridled ; then they rage. 
In w^ispish youth, and in resentful age ; 
With scraps of insult*-*" Sir, when next you play, 
^ Reflect whose money 'tis you throw away. 
" No one on earth can less such things regard, 
" But when one's partner does'nt know a card——" 
< I scom suspicion, ma'am, but while you stand ' 
BeMftd that lady, pray keep down your hand.* 
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Good heav'n revoke ! remember^ if the set 
< Be lost, in honour you shouldpay the debt/ 

« There, there's your money ; but, while 1 have life, 
^1*11 never more sit down with man and wife ; 
^ They snap and snarl indeed) but in the beat 
" Of all their spleen, their understandings meet; 
^ They are free-masons, and hwt many a sign, 
« That we, poor devils ! never can divine : 
** May it be told, do ye divide th* amount, 
** Or goes it all to family account ?" 

Next is the club, where to their friends in towxi, 
Our country neighbours once a month come down $ 
We term it free-and'caty^ and yet we 
Pind it no easy matter to be free : 
■£v*n in our smalPassembly, friends among, 
Are minds perverse, there's something will be WTOl^^ 
Men are not equal \ some will cli^m a right 
To 1)0 the kings and heroes of the night ; 
Will their own favourite themes and notions star^ 
And you must hear, offend them, or depart 

There comes «tV Thomiu from his village-aei^t^ 
9appy he tells us all his friends to meet; 
He brings the ruin'd brother of his wife, 
Whom be supports, and makes him sick of U&; 
A ready witness whom he can produce 
Of aU his deeds— « butt ibr his abuse ; 
Soon as he enters, has the guests espied, 
Drawn to the fire, and to the glass applied-— 
^ Well, what's the subject ?— -what are you about? 
^ The news, I take it-rcome, I'll hfelp you out;'*i-* 
And then, wiliiout one answer, he bestows 
Freely uyon uf «U )x^ heurs gad knoif s^, 
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Giyes us opinions, tells us how he, volesi 
Recites the speeches, adds to them his notes, t 

And gives old ilKtold tales for new*bom anecdotes; 
Yet cares he nothing what we judge or think, ^ 

Our only duty's to attend and drink : 
At length, admonish'd by hi&^ut, he ends 
The various speech, and leaves at peace his frieods; 
But now, alas ! we've lost the pleasant hour, 
And Wisdom flies from Wine's superior power. 
Wine, like the rising sun, possession gains, 
And drives the mist of dulness from the brains; 
The gloomy vapour from the spirit flies, 
And views of gayety and gladness rise : 
Still it proceeds ; till from the glowing heat,. 
The prudent calmly to their shades retreat ; 
Then is the mind o'ercast*— in wordy rage 
And loud contention angry men engs^ ; 
Then spleen and pique, like Are works thrown in spite^ 
To mischief turns the pleasures of the night; 
Anger abuses, Malice loudly rails. 
Revenge awakes, and Anarchy prevails ; 
Till Wine, that rsds'd the tempest, makes it cease^, ^ 
And maudlin Love insists on instant peace ; 
He, noisy mirth and roaring song commands^ 
Gives idle toasts, and joins unfriendly hands ; - 
Till fuddled Friendship vows esteem and weeps, 
And jovial Folly drinks, and sings, and sleeps. 



A club there is of *moi:fre— Dare you coiHe 
To that close, clouded, hot, niu*cotic room? 
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'When midnight past, the yeiy candles seem 
Dybg foir air and giye a ghastly gleam; 
When carling fumes in lazy wreaths arise, 
And prosing topers mb their winking eyes; 
When the long tale, renewed when last they ftift, 
Is splic'd anew, and is uiAnished yet; 
Wh(»i but a few are left the house to tire, 
And they half sleeping by the sleepy fire; 
Ev'n the poor ventilating vane, that flew 
Of late so fast, is now grown drowsy too; 
When sweet, cold, clammy punch its aid bestows, 
Then thus the midnight conrersation flows : 

^Then, as I ssdd, and— mind me— as I say, 
" At our last meetings— you remember**—* Ay ;* 
"Well, very well — ^theu freely as I drink 
" I spoke my thought— ydu take me— what I think : 
<* And sir," said I, «* If I a freeman be, 
**Itis my bounden duty to be free.** 

* Ay, there you *pos'd him: I respect the chfdr, 

* But man is man, although the man*s a mayor: 

* If Muggins live— -no, no \^^f Muggins die, 

' He*ll quit his office— 4ieighbour, shall I try?* 

" 1*11 speak my mind:— for here are none but friends ; 
" They're all contending for their private ends ; 
" No public spirit— once a vote would bring, 
'* I say a vote*— was then a pretty thing, 
^' It made » man to serve his country and his king; 
" But for that place, that Muggins must re^iguy 
." You've my advice, 'tis no afl^r of mine/* • 
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The p^^ ip9p. ba&^hU club|.he com«s,aBdsi(fav^, 
His hofirded ijittftm;e mtjbi^ .ch9S^i> ff iei^^ai^; 

To be assutc|d wbei^ hi^ k^\b. dfo^^s^. . 

Some pm h^ prudenc^n ffpqi the df y 's suf B^Ji 
For cares and trou^lqs ^ bi^i^^^ l^f s hf ; 
The printed rules. he guards. nifitjh pw^ted f^a^^i , . 
.And shows his childrea vhere to readhia nfiife; 
Those simple words his honest a^ ture n^o^Pj 
That bond of un^ou tied by laws of lo¥e : . • 
This is his pride> it gives ta his jemplpf 
New value> to his home ariotber jq^^ 
While a re%u>us hope its balm applies 
For all his fate inflicts and all his state denies. 

Much would it please you^ sometimes to explore, 
The peaceiul dwellings of our borou^ poor f 
To view a sailor just retum'd fvofp sea^ 
His wife beside ; a child .on either knee^ 
And others crowding nes^, that. noi>e m^y lo^, 
The smallest portion of the welcome news ; 
What dangers past^ << wh^en seas ran mountaina higjbb 
^' When tempers rav'd, and horrors veil'd tl^e skji 
'< When Prudence fail'd, when Courage, grew difms^dy 
X When the strong fidnted^ and the wicked pr^^d^rn 
'* Then in the yawning gulf fardoMUiwe.droye» 
<< And gaz'd upon the billowy mount above; 
<« Till up that mountaini ^winging with the ggil^ 
.« We view'd the horrprs of th^ watery vale." 

The trembling childrep look with steadf&st ey^^ 
And panting sob involuntary sighs : 
Soft sleep awhile his torpid touch delays^ 
And All is joy and piety and praise. 
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Masons are ours, 'frie-fiiasofts— ^but, 'sflas*! 
To their otvn bafcl's I leave the Aiystic Class ; 
In vain shall one', and not a gifted man, 
Attempt to sin| of this enfighten'd clan ; 
I kndtr no word, boast no Srecting sign, 
And not tdie token of the race is hiihe ; 
Whether with' ttiram^ fliat wis'6 \vidoAr*s s($n, 
They came fiiorh Ty^^io royal 5o/o wo «, 
Two pillai'^ ratsihg by their skill profound, 
Boaz and Jachin tlirougli the east reiiown'd : 
Whether the sacred books their lisc express, 
Or books profane, *lis vain for liic to guess 
It may be, lost in date remote and high, 
They know not what their own antiqtiity j 
It may be too, fleriv'd from cause so Ioav' 
They have no wish their origin to show : 
If, as crusaders, they combin'd to wrest 
From heathen lords the land they long possess'd; 
Or were at first some harmless club who made 
Their idle meetings solemn by parade ; 
Is but conjecture-1-.for the task unfit, 
Awe-struck and mute, the puzzling theme I quit : 
Yet, if such blessing from their order flow, 
We should be glad their moral code to know ; 
Trowels of silver are but simple things, 
And aprons worthless as their apron?stiings; 
But if indeed ypu have the skill to teach 
A social spiritf now beyond our reaoh; 
If man's warm ps^ions you can guide and Innd^ 
And plant the virtues in the wayward mind 
If you can wake to Christian-lore the heartj— 
In mercy, something of your powers impart. 
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But as \t seems we masons must become 
To know the secret} said must then be dumb ; 
And as we venture for uncertam gains, . 
Perhaps the profit is not worth the pains. 

When Brucey that dauntless traveller, thought be stool 
On Ml'es first rise i the fountain of the flood. 
And drank exulting in the sacred spring. 
The critics told him it was no such thing; 
That springs unnumbered round the countiy ran, 
But none could show him where the first began : 
So might we feel, should we our time bestow. 
To gain these secrets and these ugns to know; 
Might questixm still if all the truth we fi>und. 
And firmly stood upon the certain ground ; 
We might our title to the mystery dread. 
And fear we drank not at the river-head. 

Griggs and Gregorians here their mcedngs hoW> 
Convivial sects, and bucka alert and bold ; 
A kind of masons^ but without their sign : 
The bonds of union-— pleasure, song, and wine : 
Man, a gregareous creature, loves to'fiy 
Where hQ the trackings of the herd can spy ; 
Still to be one with many he desires. 
Although it leads him through the thorns and briers. 

A few 1 but few there are, who in the mind 
Perpetual source of consolation find ; 
The weaker many to the world will come, 
For comforts seldom to be foimd from home. ! 

When the faint hands no more a brimmer hold. 
When flannel-wreaths the useless limbs infold, 
The breath impeded, and the bosom cold; ^ 
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Wben half the pillov'd man the palsy chains. 
And the blood falters in the bloated veinsy— 
Then as our friends 0o further aid supply. 
Than Hope's cold phrase and Courtesy's soft sigh. 
We should that comfort for ourselves ensure, 
Wluch friends could not, if we could fiiends, procure. 

Early in life, when we can laugh aloud. 
There's something pleasant in a social crowd, 
Who laugh with u&-^ut will such joy remain. 
When we lie struggling on the bed of pain? 
When our physician tells us with a sigh. 
No more on Hope and Science to rely, 
Life's sta£P is useless then ; with labouring breath 
We pray for Hope divine— the staff of Deatb-— 
This is a scene which few companions grace, 
And where the heart's first favourites yield their place. 

Here all the aid of man to man must end. 
Here mounts the soul to her eternal friend ; 
The tenderest love must here its tye resign. 
And give th* aspiring heart to love divine. 

' Man feels his weakness, and to numbers run, 
Himself to strengthen, or himself to shun ; 
But though to this our weakness may be prone, 
Let's learn to live, for we must die alone.. 
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LETTER XI. 

INNS. 



ALL the conlbfti oTlife in ft tavern tfe knows, 

*Tii his home who possesses not Okie of his own; 

And to Um who has rather too mnefa oTthat one^ 

TIs the hoose of a ftiend whcM he's wdeome to nuu 

The instant you enter my door ycHi*re my hud. 

With whose taste and whose pleasme Fm pcond to aeeoid; 

And the louder you eaU and tiie looter yoa slay, 

The more I am happy to serve and obey* 

Ta theliouse oTa Bfend iTyoaVe pleaM to retire, 



TtfumQiefay widi uhslnauae tiw price of yaw fi«|t. 
Yon must eat what is ponsM, and mnstfahe what yon fit: 
But here you may come, and no tax we require^ 
TotfKMylotiffly eondeom what you gready adnure; 
Ton my i^ad at oor wUhs and psons to-csBMl, 
And may snarl atthe CBseals who please yon'fo welL 

At your wiah we attend, and coiifesrdiat yoor speech 
On the nation's affain might the minister teach; 
His views yon may Uame, and his measures oppose, 
Tliere's no tavem-treason— youVe under die rose; 
Should rebelfions arise in your own little state, 
With me you may aafely their ctmse^enee wait: 
To recruit your lost spirits *tls prudent to come. 
And to fly to a ftiend when the deriFs at home. 

That Tre faults is confessed, but it won*t be denied 
Tis my interest the flmlts ofmy ncfighboois to hide; 
If rve sometimes lent Scandal occasion to pmte, 
IVe oflen eoneeai'd what she*d love to rehte^ 
If to Justioe's bar some hare wanderM flom mine^ 
'Twas because the doll rogues woiidn*t stay by their wine; 
And for brawls at my house, well the poet exphuns^ 
Tint men dxinkfteOlRv^rmtfAer and so madden theirhnl8l> 
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A difficult subject for poetiy.— Invocadon of the Mu8e.-«De8crip- 
tion of the principal inn and those of the first class.— The large 
deserted tavern —-Those of a second ord^.— Their compa- 

^ny.— One of particular description— A lower kind of public 
houses : yet distinguished among themselTes.— Housea on the 
quays for 8ailor8.^The $^recix-^MaD ; its landlord, aad the adven- 
ture of his mamgie^ tec. 



LETTER Xt 

INNS. 



Much do I need) and dierefbre yrUl I ask 
A Muse to aid me in my present task ; 
For then with special cause we beg for aid, 
When of our subject we are most afraid : 
Inns are this subjects— *tis an ill*drawn lot, 
So, thou who gravely triflest, fidl me not. 
Fail not, but haste, and to uoj meaHWjr bring 
Scenes yet uusung, which few would choose to sii%: 
Thou mad'st a shilling splendid; thou'hast thrown 
On humble themes the graces all thine own; 
By thee the mistress of a village-school 
Became a queen, enthroned upon her stool; 
And far beyond the rest thou gav'st to shine, 
Belimia*8 lock^— that deathless work was thihe. 

Come, lend thy cheerful light, and gire to please. 
These seats of revelry, these scenes of ease ; 
Who sings of inns much danger has to dread, 
And needs assistance from the fountadn-head. 

High in the street, overlooking all the place, 
Th^ rampant jLion shows his kingly face; 
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His ample jaws extend from side to side^ 
His eyes are glaring, and his nostrils wide; 
In silver shag the sovereign form is drcstj 
A mane horrific sweeps his ample chest; 
Elate with pride, he seems t' assert his reign, 
And stands the glory of his wide domain. 

Yet nothing dreadful to Iiis friends the sight, 
But sign and pledge of welcome and delight: 
To him the noblest guest "^iHr toym detains 
Flies for repast, and in his court remains; 
Him too the crowd with longing looks admire. 
Sigh for his joys, and modestly retire; 
Here not a contfort shall to them be lost 
Who never ask or l»verfeei the cost 

The ampld yards on ekher side c»iHain 
Buildings where ord^ and distioctian reign; — . 
The splendid carnage of the weiflthier 'guest> 
The ready chaise and driver sniartly drest; 
Whiskeys ami g%s. md curricles are xherCf 
And hi^-led pisticers many a rainr-boa'd p^ir.. 
On all without a lordly host su^taina . ' 

The care of empire, atnid observant reigns; 
The parting guest beholds him at his side, 
With pomp obsequious, bending in his pride ; 
Round all the place hi& eyes all objects meet, 
Attentive, silent, civH and discreet. 
O'er all within the lady ^hostess rules. 
Her bar she governs, and her kitchen schools ; 
To every guest th' appropriate speech is made. 
And every doty with distmcdon paid; 
Respectful, easy, pleasant or polite-*-* 
« Your honour's servant-— 7«i>fer Smithy good night.'^ 



Next, but nc^»9ff&,]ffit(]Kmuo'4ft|ffp^g|}.tb«:t^w^ • 
There swing, i9^©V»»ftfl«ff? tih» B^gr'an^L Qr^wkf 
That Crown susponjkd^gpfl^s.a^id rj^b(»p4^ die^i 
A golden chahv h^gs a*^ tfaat furry Mfik; 
Unlike the noytBfiheasjt, the ^^f or is bound, 
And wjajk the Crom^n so npar hin^, scowls Un^rown'd j 
Less his d^mji^^QOj b\^ alert ai)^ all 
Without, within, ai>d ^ready fo^r the call; 
Smart la^f^a^^ light run nimbly here aad therc^ 
Nor for neglected duties mourns the B^ur, 

Tohj^ tQlreals on the electko-day, 
The losing party found their silent way; 
There they .parfocdi: of each consoling good, 
Like him uncro^n^M, like him in sullen, mood— • 
Threat'ning, but bound.— -Here meet a soci^) JkU)4i 
Our var^UScluba for vmous cause combii^'d; 
Nor has he pride, but thankful takes as gpaiiu 
The dew-drops shaken frona^ theiZ«o/»'« mt^ne; 
A thriving cou|^ e here their .skill display, 
And share the pfx)&t$ of no.vulgsur swiay. 

Third in ouir borough's Ustappear^ the.4tg^ 
Of a.fiiir que^)— *tbe gracious Carolini; 
But in decay— ^ach feature in the fece' 
Has stain of time>and;tQken of disgrace* 
The stonia of Winter, and the Summer^suiu 
Have on that form the w»rk of treason do»e ; 
Have, like^thc guillotine^ the royal neck. 
Parted in twain — ^the figure is a wreck? 
To tMs poor &C6 was never paint applied, 
Th' unseemly work of cruel Time to hid^» 
Here we may rightly such neglect upbt^id^c 
Paint on such faces is by Prudettce JaWf 
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Large the donuini but aD nitUn conibiae 
To oorreBpond with the dishonoured dgn; 
And all around dilapidates; you call- 
But none repEes—^they *re inattentive all; 
At length a ruin*d stable holds your steed. 
While you through large and dirty rooms proceedj 
Spacious and cold; a proof they once had been 
In h<xioury— -now magnificently mean; 
Till in some small half-fumish'd room you rest. 
Whose dying fire denotes it had a guest. 
In those you past^ where former splendour relgn'd, 
You saw the carpets torn, the paper stain'd ; 
9quafes of discordant glass in windows fix'd, * 

And paper oil*d in many a space betwixt; 
A soilM and broken sconce, a mirror crack'd. 
With talkie uhderprop'd, and chairs new-back'd; 
A marble side-slab with ten thousand stains, 
And all an ancient tavern's poor remains. 

With much entreaty, they your food prepare. 
And acid wine afford, with meagre fare { 
Heartless you sup ; and when a dosen times 
Tou 've read the fractur'd window's senseless rhymes; 
Have been assured that Phade Green was fair, 
And Peter Jackson took his supper there; 
You reach a chilling chamber, where you dread 
Damps, hot or cold, from a tremendous bed ; . 
Late comes your sleep, and you are waken'd soon 
By rustlin^tatters of the old festocm. 

O'er this large building thus by Time defac'd, 
A servile couple has its owner plac'd, 
Who not unmindful that its s^le is large, 
To lost magnificence adapt theit charge : 



Thus an old btiliuV, i^lio' hitft Icrfig dedinM, 
Keeps Ibniier dues and dignity in mind *; 
And wills that all attention should be paid 
For graces tanish^d and fdr charmi decayed. 

Few years have past) sinee brfghtljr *cross the way, 
Lights fik>m edch window shot the lengthen'd ray, 
And busy liiaks ih every face were seen, 
Through the w^rra precincts ofthe reigning- queen : 
There fires inviting shone, and all around 
Was heard the tinkling bells* seducing soand ; 
The nimble waite)*s to that sound from far 
Sprang to the call, then hastenM to the bar: 
Whete a glad priestess ofthe temple sway'd, 
The most obedient and the most obeyM ; 
Rosy and ronnd, adbm'd in crinison vest. 
And flaming ribbands at her ample breast ? 
She, skiird like Circej tried her guests to nlove, 
With looks of welcome and with words of love ; 
And such her potent charms, that men unwise 
Were soon transforai'd and fitted for the styes. 

HerpoH in bottles stood; a well-stain*d row, 
Drawn for the evening friom the pipe below ; 
Three powerful spiHts fiU'd a pa'rted case', ^ 
Some corditfl4}0,ttle8 stbod'in secret place; 
Fair acid-fruits irt nets dblov^ were seen; 
Her plate wa^' splendid arid her glasses cleah'; 
Basins aifd bowts wefe ready ^n thi5 standi - 
And measures blMter'd \ii her po^efl^rhaind'. 

Inferior houses now ou'f notice clain^^ 
But who sfaaii deed them their kp]pift>pyfaee tfline ? 
Who shall the niee» yet known di^inettan 'US, 
Between the pf«t onoiiptettf atfl:»irrgife b^i^f 
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who on your shining n^gs 

ers and bear seal-skin b»gs ; 

9 who with coy delight 

vreetness of the night ; 

iperior inns denied 

, the low by decent pride ; 

le,— will ye take your place 

Aa^the lunar face ? 

I or Jngel will ye dine ? 

e /*ounfain or the Vine? 

)r Black will ye prefer ? 

Dr Swan oppos'd to her^— 

}rm the raven-plumage deckS) 

i her three alluring necks ? , 

ent entertainment give, 

Tts comfortably .live. . 

Lhe Boar ? — ^there are who-cry 

' and pass determin'd by : 

ks, those little peering eyes 

»s are tokens to the wise. 

d old aunt, and there you see 

nieces in her company; 

;, whom the tender dame 

I gives their beauty £gtme : 

s feel th' important aid) 

is flatterM and repaid. 

may some cool observers strilM^y 

Ts should be so unlikq; 

md another comea, 

s table smiles and blooms; 

f they meant to stay ... 

rname a parting day;^ . « . 
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And yet, though all are valued, all are dear, 
Causeless they go, and seldom more appear: 

Yet let Suspicion hide her odious head. 
And Scandal vengeance from a burgess drtad: 
A pious fnend who with the ancient dame 
At sober cribbage takes an evening-game; 
His cup beside him, tlurough their play he quaffs, 
And oft renews, and innocently laughs; 
Or growing serious, to the text resorts. 
And from the Sunday -sermon makes reports : 
While all, with grateful glee, his whh attend, 
A grave protector and a powerful friend : 
But Slaiider says, who indistinctly sees. 
Once he was caught with Silvia on his knees ;— 
A cautious burgess with a careful wife 
To be so caught !^— 'tis false, upon my life. 

Next are a lower kind, yet not so low 
But they, among them, their distinctions know ; 
And when a thriving landlord aims so high. 
As to exchange the Chequer for the Pyr, 
Or from duke Wttliam to the Dog repairs, 
He takes a finer coat and fiercer airs. 

Pleas'd with his power, the poor man loves to ^ay 
What favourite inn shall share his evening's pay ; 
Where he shall sit the social hour, and lose 
His p^st day's labours and his next day's view^. 
Our seamen too have choice : one takes a trip 
In the warm cabin of his favourite ship; 
And on the mqn*ow in the humbler boat 
He rows, till Fancy feels herself afloat; 
Can he the sign— rArf <r Jolly Sailors pass. 
Who hears a fiddle and who ^ees a Itws? 
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The Anchor too affords the aeaman joys 

In small snipk'd room, all clamour, crowd) and noise : 

Where a curvM settle half Burromids die fire, 

Where fifty voices purl and punch require? 

They come for pleasure in their leisure hour, . 

And they enjoy it to their utmost 'power; 

Standings they drink, they swearing amoke, while all 

Call or make ready for a second call ; 

There is no time for trifting— •**Do ye see, 

«« We drink and drub the French extempore/* 

See! round the room, on every beam and balk, 
Are mingled scrolls of hieroglyphic chalk; 
Yet nothing heeded— ^would one stroke suffice, ., 
To blot out all here Honour is too nice,— 
« Let knavish landsmen think such dirty tlmgSy' . 
" We're British tJ^rs and British tars are kings<" 

But the Green-Man shall I pass by UASungj 
Which mine own James upon his sign-post hung! 
His sign, his iuiagey-i-for he once was seen 
A squire's attendant, clad in keeper's green; 
E'er yet with wages more, and honour less, ' 

He stood behind me in a graver dress. 

James in an evil hour went forth to woo 
Young JiUist JFInri, ^d was her Romeo; 
They'd seeia the play, and thought it Vastly sweet 
For two young lover^.by the moon tom^et ; 
The nymph w^is^gtei^tl^, of her favours fre.c, 
Ev'n at a word--no RotaUnd was she ; 
Nor, like that otbei' /iOicfy tfiedhis truth 
With — ^*' Be thy puq>ose marriage, gentle. youth ('' 
But him receiv'd, andJbeard his tehder tale 
When sang tlie lark and wlien the n^htingriei 
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So in few saonUia the getierous lass was seen 
I^ the wajr that all the CapuUu had been* 

. Th^n firu repentance seiz'd the amorous man, 
And—Shame on Love-^e reason'd akd he ran ; 
The thou|^htful Rwne^ trembled for his purse, 
And the sad sounds, ^ for better and for worse.* 

Yet could th^ Jiorer not so far withdraw, 
But he was hamnted both by Love and Law& 
Now Law d^may'd him as he Yiew'd its iahgs, 
Now Pity se^^t'd him fcr his. /t</sei'« pangs; 
Then thoughts /Of Juslicfi endaoiiM dread of jail. 
Where all would blame him and where none might bail ;* 
These drew l^batk,.4ill/if/iW* hutappear'd, 
Where Loyf haddi^wti him when he should have fear*d. 

There sat the father in his wicker throne, 
Utt^ng his curses in trem^idous tone; 
With foulest na^nes his daughter he revil'd. 
And look'd a very Herod at the child: 
Nor was she patient, but with equal scom, 
Bade him remember when his Joe was bom : 
Then rose (he mother, eager to begin 
Her^lea for Frailty, when the swain csmi6 in« . 

To him she turn'd, and other theme begfin, 
Show'd him his boy, and bade him be a iftian ; 
'( An honest man,;who, when h^ bresJu the laws, 
« Will m^ko a \^qinjm honest if there's Cause/* 
With lengthen'4 speech she proved wjurt came to pass 
Was no reflection, on a loving lassc 
« If she your loye.to.wife and mother claim, 
" Whatwtfi it:j»atter whidh was first the name? 
<< But 'tis mo^tbasoi 'iis perjiiry and theft, 
" When a lost girl is like a widow left; 
q2 
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<^ The rogue who ruins- '•.i-*«4iere the filler found 
If is spouse was treading on fofbtddisn ground. 

* That's not the point/ quoth her— ^ I dont suppose 

• My good friend Fletcher to be one of those ; 

*■ What's done amiss he'll mend in proper •time-— 

* ^ I hate to hear of villainy and crime : 

' 'Twas my misfortune) in the days of youth, 
*^ To find two lasses pleading for my truth : 
( The case was hai*d, I would with all my soul 
*■ Have wedded both,' but law is our control ; 
' So one I tookf and when we gain'd a home^ 
^ Her friend agreed*— what could she more ?— to come ; 
*■ And when she £cmnd that I'd a widow'd bed, 
^ Me she desir'd«— what could I less ?*-4o wed. 
^ An easier case is yours : you've not the smart 

* That two fond pleaders cause in one man's heart ; 

* You've not to wait from year to year distress'd, 
^ Before your conscience can be laid at rest ; 

< There smiles your bride, there sprawls your new-born 

4aon, • 
^ —A ring, a licence, and the thing is done.* 

<< My loving /am^a,"— 4;he lass began her plea, 
<< I '11 make thy reason take a part with me: 
<( Had I beenfroward, skittish, or unkind, 
<< Or to thy person or thy passion blind ; 
« Had I refus'd, when 'twas thy part to pray, 
« Or put thee off with promise and delay ; 
<< Thou might'st in justice and in conscience fly^ 
<< Denying her who taught thee to deny : 
<( But James^ with me thou hadst an easier task, 
<< Bonds and conditions I forbore to ask ; 



.^ I laid no traps for thee, no plots or plan8» 

" Nor marriage nam*d b^ licence or by banns;* 

^ Nor would I now the parson's aid employt 

" But for this cause/*— and up she held her boy, '. 

Motires like these could heart of flesh resist ? 
James took the infant and in triumph kissM ; 
Then to his mother's arms the chUd restored. 
Made his proud speech and pledg'd his worthy word. 

< Three times at church our banns shall published ^e, 
<Thy health be drunk m bumpers three-times-tbree ; 
< And thou shalt grace (bedeck'd in garments gay) 
* The christening-dinner on the wedding-day.* 

James at mj door then made his parting bo>r) 
Took the Green^Mgn and is a master now^ 



LETTER XII. 
PLAYERS. 



TheMMc noMnlM aoM m^Mt, 



Wealthy men, whoB\ dimi ptmoe; 
BeftUliet, iluii^kiiis ftom tte view 
Of At dt|* i fc te t tl ag eye ; 
L»fB;%ii»» Willi in n i » j<o 
I/ngj^AonlBn 4«auek W09. 
And teave tiie IIMbigiiVl qg^ 

OfexiitMMe thfoogh theday, 



or a d«U bewfldering plar; 
Ragged beaux and niiaMfniy, 
Wbom tlie ndkUe pndw and liluiM 
Proud and mean, and Md i|odgsy, 
Tmling after eaae are dbey, 



* SirofSni pUtyen are thut held in a Ugal ttnit. 



PLAYERS. 

'fJlf y anife in the horou£^.^^Welcoined by their former friends.— 
Are better fitted for eoniic than tra^c scenes : yet better appro.v« 
ed in the Utter by one part of their audience.— -Their general 
character and pkaaantry.— Particular distresses and labours.--^ 
Their fortitude and patiei)oe.*-A private rehearsal.— The vanity 
of the aged actreaa.*-A heroine fh>m the milliner's shop.— A 
dihided tradesman.— Of what persons the company is cowpo- 
1^1— <rh«nMt»rat4 adveatuiei of Frederick Thonpson. 
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PLAYERS. 



Drawn by the annual call) we now behold 
. Our troop dramatic, heroes known of oldy 
And those, since last they marched, inlisted and enrolled: 
Mounted on hacks or borne in wagons some. 
The rest on foot (the humbler brethren) come. 
Three favoured places, an unequal time, 
Join to support this company sublime; 
Ours for the longer p«riod**-«ee how light 
If on parties move, their former friends in sightj 
Whose claims are all allow'd, and Friendship gWs 

the night. 
Now public rooms shall sound with words diyincj 
And private lodgings hear how heroes shine ; 
No talk of pay shall yet on Pleasure steal, 
But kindest welcome bless the friendly meal; 
While o'er the social jug and decent cheer, 
Shall be describ'd the fortunes of the year. 

Peruse these bills and see what each can doy— « 
Behold ! the prince, the slave, the monk, the jew; 
Change but the garment, and they'll all engage 
To take each part, and act in every ag^; 
.CuU'd from all houses, what a house are they ! 
Swept from all bams, our borough-critics say; 
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But with some portion of a critic's irei 
We all endure them s there are some admire; 
They might have praise, confinM to farce alone, 
Full well they grin, they, ahouldjiot try to groan ; 
But then our servants' and our seamen's wives 
Love all that rant and rapture as their lives ; 
He who squire Richard* a-purt ccmld well sustain, 
Finds as king' Richard he must roar amain — 
** My horse ! my horse !"— Lo ! now to their abodes. 
Come lords and lovers, empresses and gods- 
The master-mover of these scenes has made 
No trifling gain in this adventurous trade ; 
Trade we may term it, for he duly buys 
Arms out of use and undirected eyes ; 
These he instructs, and guides them as he can. 
And vends each night the maaufaetur'd maa : 
Long as our custom lasts^ they gkdly stay, 
Then strike their tents, like Tarurs ! and away ! 
The place grows bare where they too long remain, 
But grass will rise e'er they return again. 

ChiMren of r^^jr/^'fi,: welcome 1 knights and queefis 
Counts 1 barons 1 beauties 1 when before your scenes^ 
And mighty monarchs thund'ring from yeur throne; 
Then step behind, and all your glory's gone : 
Of crown and palace, throne and guards bereft, 
The pomp is vanished and the care is left. 
Yet strong and lively is the joy. they feel, 
When the full house secures the plenteous meal v. • 
Flatt'ring and flatter'd; each attempjts to raise' 
A brother's merits.for a brother's praise. 
For never hero. shows a prouder heart. 
Than he who proudly acts a hero's part^ • 



Nor witluDttt cause i the boards we kiiowy can yield 
Place for fierce contest, like the tented field* 

Graceful to tread the stc^, to be in torn 
The prince we honour and the knave we spurn ^ 
Bravely to bear the tunuilt of the crowd» 
The hiss tremendoosy and the^censure loud; 
These are their part8^»-«and he who these sustains^. 
Desenres-some pnase and profit.for.hi8 pains. 
Heroes at least of gentler kind are they. 
Against whos!6 swords no vtneepin^ widows pray. 
No blood U^eir fury shedsj no havock wacka their way. 

Sad happy race ! soon tais'd and aoto depresti 
Y.our days all past in jeopardy and jest; 
Poor without prudencey with afflictioDs vain^ 
Not wam*d by Misersf nor enrtch'd by Gain ; . 
Whom Justice pitying, chides £coni i^ace to plate^ 
A wandering, wretched^ careless, merry race, 
Who che^rfid looks asstuhe, a^ play the partu 
Of Gappy Rovers with repining hearts ; 
Then cast off Care, and in the mimic pain 
Of tragit wo, ficel spirits light and vain. 
Distress and Hope^^be mind^a, the body^s weari 
The man's affliction,, and the act^^s tear i 
Alternate ^es^f fasting and excess 
Are yours, ye. smiling childi^o of Bistivss. 

Slav«s though youb^ yourwabderingfireedom seem^ 
And w^th your fl^rying views and restless schemes^ 
Tour griefs are tilansitnt, as your joys are dreams. : * 

Yet keen those gtiefip-^-ahl what.avail thy charttts> 
Fair J^iet I what that in&nt in thine arms; 
^hat those heroic lines* thy j^fience leams, 
Wliat all the (od tfay preset Mimcq^ esimsi 
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Whilst thou art crovKded in tlmf hxtn\tmag mne» . 
With all thy plaintiire sisten .to complain I . 

Nor is there, lack of Ubour-arSD.nelidarse^ 
Day aft^r day^ poor 8CFa{>8 of prose and Yerse f . 
To bear each other^a ^irit, pride and: spite; 
To hide in irant the beartAchofth^ ni^;ixt ;. . 
To dfeas in gaudy patch«woErky and to fjrca 
The mindtotfapkinthe^appoiiitod eoi}rse9«-(-^ 
This is laboriou^i and xni^ be defin'i}. ' 
The bootlefs labour qf tl}e thriftless mind. 

There is a vetenot dame } I see |iep stand 
Intent and.pensive with the book in- hand i . 
Awhile her thought^ sha ^rce^oq hefpigii 
Then dwells on objects nearer to the he^t s 
Across the. room !|^epadBs^ gets l|er tbnei 
And fits |ier features fi)r. the Dstf^jshthrane-; . 
To-night a que^ii«<«I mark her. mdtiimsslgrvr^ 
I hear her. sf^eechi ai|d JKifa/e^*< metker kikenw i 

Methinks 'tis pitifu] to sep hcb itsy^ : * . 
For strength oi a^s and energy of ^ye^' 
With vigour lost^ and spirits' ^vwrn fovay^ 
Her pomp an^ pnde-MieJabouratO'diqilayi. 
And when awhile she*^ tried &er part to^acV 
To find her thoughts tuyrkestedli^sonie&ct; 
When struggles mere and- mote, severe anp seeo> 
. In dierplain aqtress than ther Danishqueeh,-*- ^ ' 
At kngth^sbefei^ls her part^ sh0 fit>ds delighf^ 
And fancxesallthe plaudits of tfab night » - 
Old as shjB Is, she smilea at every speech^ ' ^ 
And thinks no youth{urpart bejrond her icwhf- 
But a$ the aaiist of Vanity, Ci^ain 
Is blown awi^f ^f press of present pauij^ ' 
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Sad and in-doubt she to her p«rse applies 
For cause of comfort^ vhere no oomfort lies ; 
Then to her task she sighing tlifns again^-^ 
« Oh r Hamlet^ thou hast cleft my heart in twain.'* 

And who that poor^ consumptive, withered thihg, 
Who strains her dender throat and strives to sing? 
Panting for breath, and forc'd her voice to drop, 
And far unlike the inmate of the shop, . 
Where she, in youth and health, alert and gay^ 
Laugh'd off at night the labours of the day ; 
With novels,. verses. Fancy's fertile powerft) * i 
An4 sister-converse past the evening^houfs.;^ . 
But Cynthia*a soul was soft, her. wish^b strong^ • 
Her judgment 'weak, and her conc^uMona wroo^ : * 
The nioming-call and counter wei« her dreads 
And her contempt the needle aiid the thread ; 
But when she read a gehde dahisel's part, 
Her wo; her wish !-^he had them all :by beart. . * 
At length the hero of the .boards' drew nigh, 
Who spake of love till sigh' re-echoed sigh ; 
He t(»ld in honey'd words his deathless flame, 
And she his own by tender vowi became ; 
Nor nng nor licence needed souls so fond, ^ 

Alfihonsfa passion was his Cynthia's bond : • 

And thus the simple girl, to shame betray 'd,* 
Sinks to the grave- forsaken and dismay 'd. 

Sick without Pity, sorrowing without Hope, 
See* her I the gi'ief and scandal of the troop ; 
A wretched martyr to a childish pride, 
Her wo insulte4, and her praiSe denie<l : 
Her humble talents U^tigh, derided, us'd, 
Her prospects lost, h6r confidence ^bus'd 5 
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All that remaios-^or she not long can brave 
Increase of eribi— 4s an early grave : 
Ye gentle CytUhias of the shop take heed 
What dreams ^e cherish and vhat books ye read. 

A decent sutn had Peter I/ottagc made, 
By jowing bricks-^^o him a thriving trade : 
Of his employment master and his wife. 
This humble tradesmen led a lordly life ; 
The house of kings and heroes lack'd repairs. 
And B^tevy though reluctant, serv'd the players : 
Connected thus, he heard in way polite— 
«* Come, Ma$ur ^ToittgCy see us play to night." 
At first *twas folly, nonsense, idle stuff. 
But seen for nothing^it grew well enough ; 
And better now— ^ow best, and every nighty 
in this fool's paradise he di-ank delight ; 
And as he felt the bliss, he wish'd to know 
Whence all this rapture and these joys could flow ; 
For if the seeing could such pleasure bring, 
What must the feeling ?— feeling like a king ? 

In vain his wife, his uncle and his friend • 

.Cried — Peter I Peter I let such follies end ; 
•' 'Tis well enough these vagabonds to see, 
" But would you partner with a showman be ?" 
' Showman !' said Peter j « did not Quin and CiivCf 
' And RosciuB'Garrick by the science thrive ? 

* Showman I-— *tis scandal ; I'm by genius led 

* To join a class who've Shaksfieure at their head/ 

Poor Peter thus by easy steps became 
A dreaming candidate for scenic fame. 
And, after yeats consum'd, infirm and poor, 
He sits and takes the tickets at the door. 
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Of various men these marching troops are mad^*> 

Pen*sp\iming clerks, and lads contemning trade ; 

Waiters and servants by confinement teas'd, 

And youths of wealth by Dissipation eas'd; 

With feeling nymphs, who, such resource at hand. 

Scorn to obey the rigour of command ; 

Some, who from higher views by vice are wonj 

And some of either sex by love undone ; 

Xhe greater part lamenting as their fall, 

What some an honour and advancement call. 

There are who names in shame or fear assume^ 

And hence our Bevilles and our Saviiiea come; 

It honours him, from Taylor's board kick'd down, 

As mister Dormer to amuse the town; 

Falling, he ri^es: but a kind there are 

Who dwell on.former prospects, and despair ; 

Justly but vainly they their fate deplore. 

And mourn their fall w.ho fell to rise no more. 

Our merchant Thompaotif with his sons. around^ 
Most mind and talent in his Frederic found ; 
He was so lively, that his mother knew^ 
If he were taught, that hopQur must ensue;. 
It was not quite within the merchant's. line 
To think of college, but the boy would shine-i^ 
Then should he go^— he'd prosper, none could doubt, 
And school-boy stigmas would be sdl wash'd out ; ^ 
For there were marks upon his youthful face, . 
'Twixt Vice and Error — a neglected ca&e»~ 
These would submit to Skill; a little time, 
And none could trace the error or the crime; 
Then let him go, and once at coilege, he 
Idight choose his station—what would Fretkric be : * 
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•Twas sooli determined — ^he could not descend 
To pedant-laws and lectures without end; 
'And then the chapel — ^night and morn to pray, 
Or mulct and threaten'd if he kept away ; 
No! not to be a bishop — so he swore, 
And at his college he was seen no more. 

His debts all paid, the father with a sigh, 
Plac'd him in office :— " Do, my Predericj try ; 
« Confine thyself a few short months, and tTien — — ''^ 
He tried a fortnight, and threw down the pen. 

Again demands were hush'd: « My son you're free, 
« But you^re unsettled; take your chance at s^a:" 
So in few days the midshipman cquip'd, 
ReceivM the mother*s blessmg and was shipM. 

Hard was her fortune I soon compelled to meet 
The wretched striplbg staggering through the street^ 
For, rash, impetuous , insolent an*d vaih, 
The captain sent him to his friends again: 
About the borough rov*d th' unhappy boy. 
And ate the bread of every chance-employ; 
Of friends he borrowed, and the parents yet 
In secret fondness authoriz'd the debt ; 
The younger sister, still a child, was taught 
To give with feigi>'d affright the pittance sought ; 
ii^or now the father cried—' It is too late 
^ For trial more— I leave him to his fate**— 
Yet left him not: and with a kind of joy 
The mother heard of her desponding boy : 
At length he sicken'd, and he found, when sick, 
All add was ready, all attendance quick ; 
A fever seiz d him, and at once was loSt 
The thoughts of trespass, error, crime and cost ;! 



Th'indcilgeiit parents knelt bemd^ the Touth, 

They heard l)is profnise.and befiet^d his truth; 

And when the danger lessened on their vie W| 

They cast off Doubt, and- Hope aasuraiiee grm^— 

Nurst by his sisters, cheilsh'd by his Bnf^f 

Beg'd to be glad, encouragM to asp&ei 

His life, they said, would now all <ave repjty. 

And he might date his prospects from dl8t day ; ^ 

A son, a brodier, to his home receivM^ 

They hop'd for all things, and in Ml helie^M^. 

And now will pardon, comfort, kindness, draw 
The youth from vice; wiH hoftour, dttfy^ law! 
Alas 1 not all : "the more the triids lent» 
The less he seem'd to ponder and repent; 
Headstrong, determined in his own career, 
He thought reproof unjust and truth set^e; 
The soul's disease was to its crisis come,' 
He first abus'd and then abjur'd his home ; 
And when he chose a^ r agabend to be, - 
He made his shame his glory--* 1*11 be free.*^ 

Vice, dreadful habit! when assum'd so longi 
Becomes at length inveterately strong; 
As more indulg'd, it gains the strength we lose. 
Maintains its conquests and extends its views: 
Till the whole soul submitting to its chains> 
It takes possession, and forever reigns. 

xFriends, parents, relatives, Hope, Reason, Love, 
With anxious ardour for that empire strove; 
In vain their strife, in vain the means applied, 
They had no comfort, but that all were tried } 
One strong vain trial made, the mini to move^ 
Was the last effort of parental love. 



Ev'n then he vatcVd his &ther from hU homei 
And to his mother woQld for pity come, 
Where, as he made her tender terrors rise, 
He talk'd of death, and threatened for supplies. 

Against a youth so vicious and undone. 
All hearts were clos'd, and every door but one ; 
The players receivM him, they with open heart 
Gave him his portion and asaign'd his part ; 
And e'er three days were added to his life, 
He found an home, a duty and a wife. 

His present friends, though they were nothing nice; 
Nor ask'd how vicious he, or what his vice; 
Still they expected he should now attend 
To the joint duty as a useful friend ; 
The leader too declared, with frown severe^ 
That none should pawn a robe that kings might wear^ 
And much it movM him when he Hamlet play'd, 
To see h\%father*9 ghost so drunken made: 
Then too the temper, the unbending pride 
Of this ally would no reproof abide :-— 
So leaving these, he march'd away and joined 
Another troop, and other goods purloin'd ; 
And other characters, both gay and sage, . 
Sober and sad, made stagger on the stage j 
Then to rebuke, with arrogant disdain, 
He gave abuse, and sought a home again. 

Thus changing scenes, but with unchanging ylce, 
£ngag'd by many, but with no one twice : 
Of this, a last and poor resource bereft. 
He to himself, unhappy guide 1 was left—- .. 
And who shall say where guided l to what seats 
Of starving villainy ? of thieves and cheats ? 



PX.ATER9* 165 

In fhat sad time of many a dismal scene 
Had he a witness (not inactive) been; / 
Had leagued with petty pilferers, and had crept, 
Where of each sex degraded numbers slept : 
With such associates he was long alliedf 
Where his capacity for ill was tried. 
And that once lost, the wretch was cast asides 
For now, though willing with the worst to actf 
He wanted powers for an important fact, 
And while he felt as lawless spirits feel, 
His hand was palsied, and he could*nt steal. 
By these rejected, is there lot so strange, 
So low ! that he could suffer by the change ? 
Yes ! the new station as a fall we judge,^- 
He now became the harlot*s humble drudge, 
Their drudge in common : they combift*d to save 
Awhile from starving their submissive slave; 
For now his spirit left him, and his pride. 
His scorn, his rancour, and resentment died; 
Few were his feelings— but the keenest these/ 
The rage of hunger, and the sigh for ease ; 
He who abus'd indulgence, now became 
By Want subservient and by Misery tame ; 
A slave, he beg'd forbearance ; bent with pain, 
He shun'd the blow,—" Oh I strike me not again," 
Thus was he found : the master of a hoy 
Saw the sad wretch whom he had known a boy ; 
At first in doubt, but Frederic Isdd a^de 
All shame, s(hd\iumbly for his aid applied : 
He, tam'd and smitten with the storms gone by, 
Look'd for Compassion through one living eye. 
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And streich'd th' uo^sied hand: tlie seaman ieit 
His honest heart Irith gentle pitjr mdt, 
And his small boon with cheerful' frankness dealt; 
Then made inquif^es ei the unhappy youth. 
Who told, nor shame forbade him, all thetruth. 

" Young Frederic Thomfison^ to a chandlei^'s «hep 
" By harlots ordered, and afraid to stop !— 
" What our good merchant's favourite, to be seen 
<' In state so loathsome and in dress so mean I'* 
So thought the seaman as he bada adieu, 
And, when in port,. related all he knew. - 

But titne was lost, inquiry csonte too late. 
Those whom he served knew nothing of his fete ; 
No ! they had eeiz'd on what the sailor gave, 
Nor bore resistance from their abject ^aye ; • — : 
The spoil obtafa>'d, they cast htm fix>m C}ie door^ 
Robb'd, beatei&) hungry, painM, diseased and poor. ^ 

Then Nature (pointing* to die only spot 
Which still had ttomfort for .'so. dire a lot), 
Although so feebk^ led him oiUhe w^y, 
And Hope lookVl SftrWard tOan happier day: 
He thought, poor pi*lk]igaU a father yet 
His woes would pity and his' crimes forget ; 
Nor had he brother who; with spe&cli severe, 
Would check the pity or refrain 4he tear ; 
A lighter spirit in. his bosom. iKtae^ : . - . 

As near the road bei bought an- bout's repose. 

And there he foufad it; he. hXid left thp towp, 
But building* yet wefcc 9cattfii?'dUpftnd..down ;, 
Tooneprtbesej.half*ruiii*dand:h9if*uiltr. . • 
Was trac'dthia child oflwretcheduess and guilt; • * 
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There on the remnant of a beggar's vest, 
Thrown by in scorn! the sufferer sought for rest; 
There was this scene of vice and wo to close, 
And there the wretched body found repose. 



LETTER XUI. 



THE ALMS-HOUSE AND TRUSTEES. 



So gooA liy itetUk, and bhMliio find it fhmeb' 

There 9re« M»t of men wImmc vinget 
Do ercm and mande like a ftaafing poo], 
Anddo a wMd itillneM cntertaint 
Wiih ]NupoM to be drat in an opiniOD, 
Ai wbo ahoold My, * lam wOnele, 
* And when I ope my lips let no dog baric* 

Mgrchont tf Vttucf . 

$am SbKk ; 4ub eaim neget ? fUisfae laanebo ; 
Itte tnovM qqii iabitet ? Tatum me oopia fecit. 



THE ALMS.HOUSB AND TRUSTEES. 

The ivugal merchant^^Rinlabip io modes of fragiiUty.-r-Riittte 
ezceptioiM to tke geimal jnaiuier&^-Abnt-Iioiue biiilt-*It8 de- 
scription^^-Founder dies. — Six tnistees^^iSFr Den»f9 Brandy a 
principal.— His eulogium in the chronicles of the day r— Truth 
reckoned invidioQs ob tkese oeeii9ioM.-^An explanation of the 
msgnanimity and wisdom of nr Denyt.'^-lXLs kinds of no- 
deration and humility.— ZaufA^n^ his successor^ a planning, 
ambitious, wealthy man^— Advaoemft in lile his perpetvil 
object, and all thhigs made the neani tsf it«^-AiS idea of &1k- 
bood^-His resentment dangerous : how removed^-^uecesspn)- 
du^s love of flattery: his daily gratification. --His meiitB and 
acts of kindness— His proper choice of almsmen.— In this its- 
pect meritoiioos.— Ait predecessor not to cantiotis. 



LETTER XIII. 



THE ALMSHOUSE AND TRUSTEES. 



Leave now our streets, and in yon plain behold 
Those j>leasant seats for the reduc'd and old; 
A merchant's gift, who^ewife and children died^ 
When he to savii^ all his powers applied ; 
He wore his coal till every thread wa^ bare. 
And fed his body with the meanest fare: 
He had a female cousin, who with care 
Walk'd in his steps and leam'd of him to ^are ; 
With emulation and success they strove. 
Improving still, still seeking to improve. 
As if that useful knowledge they would gain« — 
How little food would human life sustain: 
No pauper came their table's crumbs to crave, 
Scraping tliey liv'd, but not a scrap they gave : 
When beggars saw the frugal merchant pass, 
It moved their pity, and they said ^^ Alasl 
" Hard is thy fate, my brother,'* and they felt 
A bcggai's pride as they that pity dealt: 
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The dogs, who learn of men to scorn the pooiS 
Bark'd him away from cv*ry decent door; 
While they who saw him bare, but thought him tich, 
To show respect or scorn, they knew not which. 

But while our merchant seem'd so base and meaii^ 
He had his wanderings, sometimes '^ not unseen ;" 
To give in secret was a fiivourite act. 
Yet more than once they took him in the fact: 
Haunts have been trac'd to which he nightly went, 
And serious sums in private pleasures spent: 
Oft has he cheer'd the wretched, at a rate 
For which he daily might have din'd on plate ; 
He has been seen — his hair all silver-white, 
Shaking and shining— as he stole by night, 
To feed unenvied on his still delight. 
A two-fold taste he had ; to give and si>arfe, 
Both were his duties, and had equal care ; 
It was his joy, to sit alone and fast, 
Then send a widow and her boys repast: 
Tears in his eyes would, spite of him, appear, 
But he from other eyes has kept the tear: 
All in a wintiy night from far he came, 
To sooth the sorrows of a suff'ring dame ; 
Whose husband rob'd him, and to whom he meant, 
A ling'riug, but reforming punishment: 
Home then he walk'd, and found his anger rise, 
When fire and rush-light met his troubled eyes; 
But these extinguished, and his prayer addrest 
To Heaven in hope, he calmly sank to rest. 

, His seventieth year was past, and then was seen 
A building rising on the northern green; 
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There was no blinding all his neighbours' eyes, 
Or surely no one would have seen it rise: 
Twelve rooms contiguous stood, and six were near. 
There men were piacM, and sober matrons here: 
There were behind, 'smdl useful gardens made, 
Benches before and trees to give them shade ; 
In the first room were seen, above, below. 
Some marks of taste, a few attempts at show; 
The founder's picture and his arms were there, 
(Not till he left us) and an elbowM chair; 
There, mid these signs of his superior place, 
Sat the mild rul6r of this humble race. 

Within the row are men who strove in vain. 
Through years of trouble, wealth and ease to gain ; 
Less must they have than an appointed sum. 
And freemen been, or hither must not come; 
They should be decent and command respect 
(Though needing fortune), whom these doors protect, 
And should for thirty dismal years have tried 
For peace unfelt and competence denied. 

Strange i that o'er men thus train'din Sorrow's school. 
Power must be held and they must live by rule; 
Infirm, corrected by misfortunes, old. 
Their habits settled and their passions cold; 
Of health, wealth, power, and worldly cares, bereft. 
Still must they not at liberty be left; 
There must be one to rule them, to restrain 
And guide the movements of his erring train. 

If then control imperious, check severe, 

Be needed where such reverend men appear; 

To what woidd youth, without such checks, aspire, 

Free the wild wish, uncurb'd the strong desire ? 
t2 
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And where (in college or in camp) they found 
The heart ungovern'd and the hand unbound? 

His house endow'd, the generous man resig^M 
AH power to rule, nay power of choice declin'd ; 
He and the female saint surviv'd to view 
Their work complete, and bade the world adieu 1 

Six are the guardians of this happy seat. 
And one presides when they on business meet; 
As each expires, the five a brother choose. 
Nor would eir Denys Brand the charge refuse.; 
True, 'twas beneath him, " but to do men good 
" Was motive never by his heart withstood :" 
He too is gone, and they again must strive 
To find a man in whom his gifts survive. 

Now, in the various records of the d^ad, 
Thy worth, sir Denys^ shall be weigh'd and read; 
There we the glory of tliy house shall trace, 
With each alliance of thy noble race. 

Yes! hefe we have him!—" Came in WUliani'a reign, 
" The Korfnan-brand ; the blood without a stain; 
" From tlie fe^erce Dane and ruder Saxon clear, 
" Pict^ Irishy Scoty or Cambrian mountaineer; 
" But the pure J^orman was the sacred spring, 
" And he, air Denysy was in heart a king: 
" Erect in person and so firm in soul, 
" Fortune he seem'd to govern and control ; 
" Generous as he who gives his all away, 
'< Prudent as one who toils for weekly pay ; 
« In him all merits were decreed to meet, 
<' Sincere though cautious, frank and yet discreet, 
" Just all his dealings, faithful every word; 
^ His passions' master, and his temper's tord." 
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Yet more, kind dealers in decaying fiune ? 
His magnanimity you next proclaim ; 
You give him learning, joined with sound good seif^, 
And match his wealth with his benevolence ; 
What hides the multitude of sins, you add, 
Yet seem to doubt if sins he ever had. 

Poor honest Truth ! thou writ'st of living, meji, 
And art a railer and detracter then ; 
They die, again to be described, and now 
A foe to merit and mankind art thou ! 

Why banish Truth ? it injures not the dead, 
It aids not them >vith flattery to be fed ; 
And when mankind such perfect pictures view, 
They copy less, the more they think them true. 
Let us a mortal as he was behold. 
And see the dross adhering to the gold ; 
When we the errors of the virtuous state. 
Then erring men their worth may emulate. 

View then this picture of a noble mind, 
Let him be wise, magnanimous, and kind ; ' 
What was the wisdom? Was it not the frown 
That keeps all question, all inquiry down ? 
His words were powerful and decisive all. 
But his slow reasons came for no man's call. 
« 'Tis thus, *' he cried, no doubt with kind intent, 
To give results and spare all argument :— > 

<< Let it be spar'd— ^ilLmen at least agree 
« Sir Denya Brand had magnanimity : 
** His were no vulgar charities ; none saw 
*.^ Him like the merchant to the hut withdraw ; 
^^ He left to meaner minds the simple deed, 
' w By which the housless rest, the hungry fted; 
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<^ His was a public bountf vast and grand, 

<< 'Twas not in him to work with viewless hand; 

^^ He raisM the room that towers above the street, 

^^ A public room where g^rateful parties meet : 

<< He first the life-boat plan'd ; to him the place 

« Is deep in debt— 'twas he reviv'd the race; 

" To everjr public act this hearty friend 

" Would give with freedom or with frankness lend ; 

<< His money built the jail, nor prisoner yet 

^< Sits at his ease, but he must feel the debt ; 

'< To these let Candour add his vast display, 

^ Around his mansion all is grand or gay, 

« And this is Bounty with the name of Pay." 

I grant the whole, nor from one deed detract; 
But wish recorded too the private act ; 
All these were great, but still our hearts approve 
Those simpler tokens of the christian love ; 
•T would give me joy some gracious deed to meet, 
That has not call'd for glory through the street ; 
Who felt for many, could not always shun, 
In some soft moment, to be kind to one : 
And yet they tell us, when eir Deny 9 died, 
That not a widow in the borough sigh'd; 
Great were his gifts, his mighty heart I own, . 
But why describe what all the world has known ? 

The rest is petty pride, the useless art 
Of a vain mind to hide a swelling heart: 
Small is his private room : you M find him there 
By a plain table on a paltry chsdr; 
A wretched fioor-cloth, and some prints around, 
The easy purchase of a single pound. 
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These humble trifles and that study small 

Make a strong contrast with the servants' hall; 

There barely comfort^ here a proud excess, 

The pompous seat of pamper'd Idleness^ 

Where the sleek rogues with one consent declare' 

They would not live upon his honour's fare ; 

He daily took but one half hour to dinej 

On one poor dis|i and some three sips of wine ; 

Then he'd abuse them for their sumptuous feasts, • 

And say, '< My friends ! you make yourselves like beasts? 

*< One dish su£Bces any man to dine, 

^ But you are greedy as a herd of swine ; 

" Learn to be temperate."— -Had they dar'd t* obey, 

He would have prais'd and tumM them all away. 

You 'd meet sir Deny 9 in a morning ride, 
And be convinc'd he'd not a spark of pride ; 
For that gray coat, not new for many a year, 
Hides all that would like decent dress appear ; 
An old brown pony 'twas his will to ride. 
Who shuffled onward, and from side to side; 
A Bve-pound purchase, but so fat and sleek, 
His very plenty made the creature weak. 

" Sir Deny a Brand I and on so poor a steed I** 
* Poor ! it may be — such things I never heed:' 
And who that youth behind, of pleasant mien; 
Equipt as one who wishes to be seen ; 
Upon a horse, twice victor for a plate, 
A noble hunter, bought at dearest rate ?^— 
Him the lad fearing, yetresolv'd to guide, 
He curbs his spirit, while he strokes his pride. 

" A handsome youth, air Deny 9 ; and a horse 
" Of finer figure never trod the co.urje^ — 
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<< Ydurs, witluHit qwition I** -*-* Yen 1 1 tliink a ^^coom 

* Bought me the beMt; I coniiot say the sum i 
< I ride him iiot> it ism foolish pride 

* Men have in cattle-^ut mjr people ride; 

* The bof is— 4iark je^ sirrah i what's your name ? 

* Ayt Jaeobf yes i I recollect— 4he same ; 

* As I bethink me noff) a tenant's son*— 

* I think a tenant— 4s your &ther one V 

There was an idle boy who ran about, 
And found his master's humble spirit out ; 
He would at awful distance snatch a look, 
Then run away and hide him in some nook ? 
"For oh !" quoth he, « I dare not fix my sight 
^ On him) his {grandeur puts me in a fright; 
" Oh i mister Jmc^6y when you wait on him, 
" Do you not quake and tremble every Umb?*' 

The stewand sooa had ordera-*-^ Sum»ier$^ «ee 
« That Sam be clolh'dy and let him wait on Ihe.* 



^> />ci^t died, bequeathing all afTsdrs 
In trust to Laughton*% long-experienc'd cares ; 
Before a guardian, and nr Denys dead, 
All rule and power devolvM upon his head : 
Numbers are caird to govern, but in fact 
Only the powerful and assuming act. 

Laughtonj too wise to be a dupe to Fame, 
Car'd not a whit of what descent he came, 
'Till he was rich ; he then conceivM the thought 
To fish for pedigree, but never caught : 
AH his desire, when he was young and poor, . 
\Vas to advance ; he never cui'd for more ; 



<( Letm bttf^MlWfckefictorytak^avifiBt 
*Takc any road, to get along in lUe," 

Was he a mi^er tliaa ? m robber ? foe 
To those trhe trusted ? a deceive ?<-«No I 
He was ambitiaue ; all his powers of mind 
Were to one emd centrol'd, improyM, combined ; 
Wit, learning, judgment} were, by his account, 
Steps for the ladder he 4esignM to mount ; 
Such step was money : Wealth was but Us slave^ 
For power he gained it, and for power he gave ; 
Full well the borough knows thai he*d the art 
Of bringing money to the surest mart s 
Friends too were aids, they led to certain ends^ 
Increase of power and claim on other friends. 
A favourite step was marriage ; then he gained 
Seat in our hall, and o*er his party reign'd ; 
Houses and lands he bought, and iong'd to buy, 
But never drew the springs of purchase dry. 
And thus at last they answer'd every call. 
The failing found him ready for thek faU : 
He walks along the street, the mta^ the quay, 
And looks and mutters '' This belongs to me*'* 
His passions all partook the general bent, 
Interest infonu'd him when he should resent) 
How long resist and on what terms relent : 
In points where he determined to succeed, 
In vain might Reason or Compassion plead; 
But, gain'd his point, he was the best <rfmei^ 
'Twas loss.qf time to be vexatious then : 
Hence he was mild to aU men wbofiS.be led^ 
Of all, who dar'd iesi^ the scowrgr end diMid • 
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Falsehood in him was not the useless iie 
Of boasting Pride or laughing' Vanitjr ; 
It was the gainful) the persuading art, 
That made its wa^ and won the doubting heart, 
Which argued, softenM, humbled, and prevail'd; 
Nor was it trjr'd till ev'ry truth had fidl*d: 
No sage on earth could more than he despise 
Degrading, poor, unprofitable lies. 

Though fond of Gain, and griev'd by wanton Waste, 
To social parties he had no distaste; 
With one presiding purpose in his view, * 
He sometimes could descend to trifle too! 
Yet, in these moments, he had still the art 
To ope the looks and close the guarded heart; 
And, like the public host, has sometimes made 
A grand repast, for which the guests have paid. 

At length with power endued and wealthy grown, 
Frailties and passions, long supprest, were shown; 
' Then to provoke him was a dangerous thing, 
His pride would punish and his temper sting; 
His powerful hatred sought th' avenging hour, 
And his proud vengeance struck with all his power^ 
Save when th' offender took a prudent way 
The rising storm of fury to allay : 
This might he do, and so in safety sleep. 
By largely casting to the angry deep ; 
Or, better yet ^ts swelling force t' assuage). 
By pouring oil of flattery on its rage. 

And now, of all the heart approved, possess'i^ 
FearM, fevour'd, fbllowM, dreaded and caress'd^ 
He gently yields to one mellifluous joy. 
The only sweet that is not found to cLoy 
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Bland adulation ! other pleasures pall 
On the sick taste, and transient are they all j 
But this one sweet. has such enchanting power. 
The more we take, the faster we devour ; 
Nauseous to those who must the dose apply, 
And most disgusting to the standers-by ; 
Yet in all companies will Laughton feed, 
Nor care how grossly men perform the deed, 

As gapes the nursling, or, what comes more near. 
Some Friendly- Island 'Zhvti^ for hourly cheer ; 
When wives and slaves, attending round his seat, 
Prepare by turns the masticated meat; 
So for this master, husband, parent, friend, 
His ready slaves their various efforts blend, 
And, to their lord still eagerly inclin'd. 
Pour the crude trash of a dependent mind. 

But l^t the Muse assign the man his due : 
Worth he possessed, nor were his virtues few j 
He sometimes help*d the injur'd in their cause; 
His power and purse have back'd the failing laws ; 
He for Religion has a due respect, 
And all his serious notions are correct; 
Although he pray'd and languish 'd for a son. 
He grew resign'd when heaven denied him one ; 
He never to this quiet mansion sends 
Subject unfit, in compliment to friends : 
Not to sir Deriys, who would yet protest 
He always chose the worthiest and the best ; 
Not men in trade by various loss brought down, 
But those whose glory once amaz'd the town, 
Who their last guinea in their pleasures spent, 
Yet never fell so low as to repent j 

T 
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To these his pity he could Hargi^Iy deal> 

Wealth they h'adlLSowh» and therefore want could fetl. 

Three seats were vacant while sir Deny 8 rieign^d, 
And three such&Tousites their adnoission gainM ; 
These let us viewy still more to understand 
The moral feelings of tir Deny 9 Brand. 
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Bt qvfeiicoram term pe]ag<N|ue 
AmbitaoM ftmet ec bate gloria menne. 

Et kmt, populator opmn, tilii MBper adhKreni 
ItaMiz InniB gictm eomitttiir Egettu. 

Bdudd whftt blessing weaMi to lift caa leoi 



LIFE OF BLANET. 

Blaneyf a wealthy heir^ dissipated^ and reduced to poTerty.— ffis 
lortnne reftoied by roarrii^ r «g«n ooiMU]ned.^His manner ofli- 

' idng in the West-Indies.— Recalled to a larger inheritance^— His 
more refined and expennve Iaxurie8.^-Hi8 method of quietingcQn- 
sdence^— Death of hb wife.— Ag^n Income poor.— His method of 
supporting existence^— His ideas of relig^on^— His habits and con- 
oeisimis when old.«-AdmittcdiDto the Alm«4iouae. 



LETTER XIV. 



INHABITANTS OJF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 



BLANEY. 

Obs£av£ tliat7t|Jl p«d.e veteran! what a look 
Of shame and £U^lti^who cannot read that book ? 
Misery and mirth axe blended in his fape. 
Much iiuxatp .yjijl^ness and some outward grace ; 
There wishes strong AOd stronger grief^^e seeQ^ 
Looks ever chang'd and never one serene.* - 
Show not that manner and these feature^ ^J(> 
The serpent's cunning and the sinner'sfall? . 

Hai^k to thaxlanghter I — ^'tis the way he takes 
To force applause for each vile jest he makes i - 
Such is yon man by petrtial &vour sent 
To these c^m seats jbo ponder and repent. 

Blaney, a wealthy heir at twenty-one, . 
At twwty-iive was ruin'd and undone ; 
These years with grievous crimes we necid not lo^d, 
He found, his ruin in the common road ; 
Gain'd without skill, without inquiry boug)>t, 
Lent without love, and borrowed without thought. 

t2 
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But| gay and handsome, he had soon the dower 

Of a kind wealthy widow in his power; 

Then he aspirM to loftier flights of vice, 

To singing harlots of enormous price : 

He took a jockey in his gig to huy 

A horse, so valued that a duke was shy: 

To gain the plaudits of the knowing few, 

Gamblers and grooms, what would not Blaney do? 

His dearest friend, at that improving age. 

Was Hounalow Dicky who drove the western stage. 

Cruel he was not— If he left his wife,^ 
He left her to her own pursuits in life ; 
Deaf to reports, to all expenses blind, 
Profuse not just, and careless but not kind. 

Yet thus assisted ten long winters past, 
In wasting guineas ere he saw his last, 
Then he began to reason and to feel 
He could not dig nor had he leam*d to steal ; 
And* should he beg as long as he might live« 
He justly fear'd that nobody would give : 
But he could charge a pistol, and at will, 
All that was mortal, by a bullet kill : 
And he was taught by those whom he would call 
Man's surest guides-— that he was mortal all. 

While thus he thought, still waiting for the day, 
When he should dare to blow his brains away, 
A place for him a kind relation found. 
Where England*8 monarch ru I'd, but far from EngHsli 

ground : 
He gave employ that might fpr bread suffice.;. 
Correct his habits and restrain his vice. 
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Here Bianey try^d (what such man's miseries teach) 
To find what pleasures were within his reach ; 
These he enjoy'd, though not in just the style 
He once possessed them in his native isle ; 
Congenial souls he found in every place, 
Vice in all soils, and charms in every race: 
His lady took the same amusing way, 
And laugh'd at Time till he had turned them gray ; 
At length for England once again they steer'd, 
By ancient views and new designs endeared ; 
His kindred died, and Bianey now became 
An heir to one who never heard his name. 

What could he now ? — the man had tried before 
The joys of youth, and they were joys no more : 
To vicious pleasure he was stilHnclin'd, 
But vice must now be seascMiM and refin'd ; 
Then as a swine he would on pleasure seize. 
Now common pleasures had no power to please f 
Beauty alone has for the vulgar charms. 
He wanted beauty trembling with alarms : 
His was no more a youthful dream of joy, 
The wretch desir'd to ruin and destroy ; 
He bought indulgence with a boundless price. 
Most pleas'd when Decency bow'd down to VicCt 
When a fair dame her husband's honour sold. 
And a frail countess play'd for Bianey* s gold. 

( But did not Conscience in her anger rise V 
Yesl and he learn'd her terrors to despise; 
When stung by thought, to soothing books he fled, 
And grew compos'd and harden'd as he read; 
Tales of Voltaire^ and essays gay and slight, 
Pleas'd him and shone with their phosphoric light ; 
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Whichy tliQU|;b Ai rose £Rom:objoetp vile and bose, 
Where'^ it came theeur spiondour oti ^le pUde, 
And was that iigbi xrbich the,deiuded yonthy 
And this gtayidniiec>deeinM .the light of truth. 

He difTereni .wprks.&r different cause admir'dy 
Some fixed hia ^udgsoent, some his p«i>sk>fi8 fir'd: 
To cheer the mind and raise a4<Mriniuit flanie^ 
He h»d tte JbDokAy decrieed to lasting shsone. 
Which those who read^ore carefni not to name : 
These wqa to vicioos^t the f ie4d4)ig heatt^ 
And then the cooler veaapneps sooih'd the soiait. 

He'd heard of Biouau and Mamievilie and Chubb, 
How they the doctors of their day would drub ; 
How Hume had dwelt on miracles -so well, 
That none co«1d >now believe a inii*acle ; 
And though he oar'd not works so gva^e to read, 
He caugjit their faith 4tfid tiigned the MRner^^ creed. 

ThBA wfas he 'pl^^af*^ to f oka the lauglung side, 
Nor ceas'd the laughter when his la^ died ; 
Yet he was kind and careiul of her fame, 
And on herttpipbiBfiCDibM >a virtu{>us name ; 
" A tender wife, re^ieoted, and so forth," 
The marhie stiU.beaKS witness to the worth. 

Qe lias^sonnechildrenj^ but. he knows 4iOt where. 
Something, Xhey cost-but i^either love nor care ; 
A father's feelings .he ^as never j^nowoi, 
His joys, his jsorro^^ iiavebeen all ids.<Mrn. ' 

He now would build-^i^nd lolty seat he bidlt, 
And sought, in various ways, relief from guilt. 
Restless, forever anxious to. obtain 
Ease for the JbfiaHiiiy laqnhiings of thebsakv 
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He would have pictures, and of course a taste. 
And found a thousand nfieans his wealth to waste ; 
Kewmarket steeds he bought at mighty cost. 
They sometimes won, but Blaney always lost. 

Quick came his ruin, came when he had still 
For life a relish, and in pleasure skill : 
By his own idle reckoning, he supposed 
His wealth wouki last him till his life was clos'd ; 
But no ! he found this final hoard was spent, 
While he had years to* suffer and repent 
Yet at the l^t his noble mind to show, 
And in his misery how he bore the blow, ' 
He viewed his only guinea, then supprest, 
For a ^hort tMne, the tumults in his breast 
And, mov'd by pride, by habit and despair, - 
Gave it an opera^Urd to hum an air. 

Come ye ! who lire for pleasure, come, beholi 
A man of pleasure when he*s poor and old ; 
When he looks back through life and cannot find 
A single action to relieve his mind; 
When he looks forward, striving still to keep 
A steady proq>ect of eternal sleep ; 
When not one friend is left of all the tndn, 
Whom 'twas his pride and bo^st to entertain^-- 
Friends now employed from house to house to run, 
And say "Alas! poor -S/aney is undone I*'— 
Those whom he'd daily shaken by the hand, 
By whom he stood as k>ng as he could stand, 
Who seem*d to him from all deception clear. 
And who, morei strange i .might think theiliaelvtfs sincere. 

Lo \ now the hero shuf&ing through the town, 
To hunt a dinner, and to beg a crown ; 
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To tell an idle tak* that boys ma^ smile ; 

To be»r a atnuKi^t's biUeideux a inile; 

To cull a M»ntoa for a youth of wealth, 

(With reverond xww to both his- taste and health); 

To be a us^fiil needy thing between 

Fear and desire-Hthe ptaoder and the screen ; 

To flatter picture(»9 houses, horses, dress, 

The wildest {asbion or the miorst excess; 

To be the g^y seducer, sad entice 

Unbearded Folly into acts olTice $ 

And then to level eiwry fence which Law 

And Virtue fi3( to keep the mind in a^i^p. 

He first inveigles yeiuth to wslk asQra^9 

Next prompts and soothes thees ift their "teal wi^. 

Then vindicate thedcttd, and miikesthc^ i^ind liispv^* 

Unhappy man*, whatpajoshe takes to ^jhste* 
(Proof of his fisar !)wThat ^11 bekw is fate ; 
That all pro<;ded fai one appointed track, 
Wherenonecen stop» or take their joomey bach :• 
Theh what is vice ox idrtue ?-r-yet he'll rail 
At priests till memory and quotation iiedl ; 
He'll even read to learn the lil they've 'd<yie, 
And calls them vipers, every mothei^s son. 

He is4he havkit^said, who.whfi«dling tides 
To move her friend for vaniliy'a 6uppiies{ . 
To weak iiMkilgeDce.he'li dispose the jmind,. 
Loth to be dup'd, hut wiLttng to be kind'; 
And if sucqsssful-iwvhat the. b^hour.pays I 
He gets th& Cnend^a cpntempt and Chhe*B piaise. 
Who, in her triumph aonde^icends to say, 
<< What good ft ei^ture Ptaney xvas to^y/' 



Hear the poor dttfnroD when th» young attend, 
And \^illing ear to vile Expeiieiice lend ; 
When he relates (with latighiog, leering eye) 
The tale Uc^idOttSy mix'd with biasphetny : 
No genuine gllulness his narrationft cause^ 
The frailest heart denies sincere applause; 
And many a youth has tui^'d him half «8ide. 
And laugh'd akwd} the sign of shame to hide. 

Blaneyy no aid in Ms vile cause to lose, 
Buys pictures, ppints, and a lieentioiis Mnse^ 
He borrows eveiy help from every art. 
To stir the passioni^ and mislead' the heart ; 
But from the subject let us soon escape, 
Nor give this feature all its ugly shape ; 
Some to their crimes, escape from satire owe, 
Who shall describe what Blaney dares to show ? 

While thus the man, to Vice and Passion slave,, 
Was, with his follies, moving to the grave, 
The ancient ruler of this mansion died. 
And Blaney boldly for the seat applied : 
Sir Denya Brandy then guardian, join'd his suit, 
» Tis true,* said he, * the fellow's quite a brute— 

* A very beast; but yet with all his sin, 

* He has a manner — let the Devil in.' 

They half complied, they gave the wish'd retreat, 
But rsds'd a worthier to the vacant "Seat. 

Thus forc'd on ways unlike each former way, 
Thus led to prayer without a heart to pray, 
He quits the gay and rich, the young and free, 
Among the badge-men with a badge to be : 
He sees a humble tradesman rais'd to rule 
The gray-bearu pupil of tlus morai school; 
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Where he himself, an old licentious bojr, 
Will nothing learn, and nothing can enjoy ; 
In temp'rate measures he must eat and drink> 
And pain of pains ! must live alone and think. 

In vain, by Fortune's smiles, thrice affluent made. 
Still has he debts of ancient date unpaid; 
Thrice into penury by Error thrown, 
Not one right maxim has he made his own ; 
The old'men shun him^— some his vices hate, 
And all abhor his principles and prate ; 
Nor love nor care for him will mortal show, 
Save a frail sister ih the female r^w. 



LETTER XV. 

INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 
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CLEUA. 

HerUvdy and pleasant manners^i-^Her reading^ and decision.*- 
fier intercourse with different classes of 'society^— Her kind of 
character.^— The favoured loTer^^^Uer management of him: 
his of her.— -After one period Cklia with an attorney; her 
manner and situation there^Another such period, when her 
fortune still dedines.<*^Mistress of animi.— A widow.-*Ano- 
^r such interval : She becomes poor and infirm, but still vain 
and&ivRloas.— The fallen Tani^,«*Admitted into the house: 



LETTER XV. 

INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 

CLELIA. 



We had a sprightly nymph— in every town 

Are some such sprights, who wander up and down; 

She had her useful arts, and could contrive^ 

In Time's despite, to stay at twenty-five ;— 

" Here will I rest ; move on, thou lying year, 

^* This is mine age, and I will rest me here." 

Arch was her look, and she had pleasant ways 
Your good opinion of her heart to raiae; 
Her speech was lively, and with ease exprest} 
And well she judg'd the tempers she addrest; 
If some soft stripling had her keenness felti 
She new the way to make his anger melt: 
Wit was allow'd her, though but few could bring 
Direct example of a witty thing; 
'Twasthat gay, pleasant, smart, engaging speech, 
Her beaux admir'd, and just within their reach; 
Not indiscreet perhaps, but yet more free 
Than prudish nymphs allow their wit to be. 
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Novels and plays, and poemS) old and new, 
Were itll the books our nymph attended to; 
Yet frdm the press no treatise issued forth, 
But she would speak precisely of its worth. 

She with the London-stage familiar grew, 
And every actor's naineand merk knew ; 
She told how this or that their part mistook, 
And of the rival Romeoa gave the look ; 
Of ekfaer house 'twas hers the strength to see,- 
Then judge with candour—* Drury-Lane for me.' 

What made this knowledge, what this skill complete ? 
A fortnight's visit in Whiteche^l-street. 

her place in life was rich and poor between, 
^ With those a favourite, and with these a queen; 
She could her parts assume, and condescend 
To friends more humble while an humble friend ; 
And thus a welcome, lively guest could pass. 
Threading her pleasant way from class to class. 

' Her reputation ?'— That was like her wit, 
And seera'd her manner and her state to fit ; 
Something there was, what, none presumed to say. 
Clouds lightly pSissing on a smiling day^^ 
Whispers and hints which went from ear to ear, 
And mix'd reports no judge on earth could clear. 

But of each sex a friendly number prest 
To joyoys banquets this alluring guest: 
There, if indulging mirth, and freed from awe, 
If pleasing all ^nd pleas'd with all she saw. 
Her speech were free,. and such as freely dwelt 
On the same feelings all around her felt; 
Or if some fond presuming favourite tried 
To come so near as once to be denied; 
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Yet not with brow so stem or speech so mce^ 
But that he yentur'd on denial twice:— 
If these have been, mnd so has Scandal taughty 
Yet Mafice never found the proof she sought. 

But then came one, the Lovelace of his day. 
Rich, proud, and craftjr, handsome, braye, and gay; 
Yet loVd he not those laboured plans and artSj 
But left that business to the ladies' hearts, 
And when Ke found them in a proper trai^ 
He thought all else superfluous and vain: 
But in that training he was deeply taugh^ 
And rarely &il'd of gaining all he sought; 
He knew how far directly on to go, 
How to recede and dally to and firo; 
How to make all the passions his allies^. 
And, when he saw them in contention rise, 
To watch the wrought*up heart, and conquer by surprise. 

Our heronie feared him not; it was her part. 
To make sure conquest of such gentle hear^ 
.Of one so mild and humble; for she saw 
In Henry^a eye a love chastis'd by awe. 
Her thoughts of virtue were not all sublime. 
Not virtuous all her thoughts; 'twas now her time 
To badt each hook, in evexy way to please, 
And the rich prize with dext'rous hand to seize. 
She hifd no virgin-terrors; she could stray 
In all Lov.e's maze, nor fear to lose her way ; 
Nay, could go near the precipice, nor dread 
A fidling caution or a giddy head; 
She'd fix her eyes upon the roaring flood, ' 
And dance ujion the faiink where danger stood, 
ti 
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'Twas nature all, she judgM, in one so young* 
To drop the eye and felter in the tottgae; 
To be nboatlo tf^e and thencomiiMnd 
His daring wiah^ and only ^ew the hand ; 
Yes ! all was nature ; it became amflkl 
Of gentle soul t* encourage l9ve afraid;—- 
He, so unlike the confident and boldt 
Would fly in mute de8|»air to find her cold: 
The young and tender germe requires the sun 
To make it spread ; it must be smiiM upon* . 
Thus the kind virgin gentle meana devis'd^ 
To gain an heart so fond) an hand so priz'd; 
More gentle still she grew, to change her way, 
Would cause confuAon, dafnger,.and delay: 
Thus (an increase of gentleness her mode)^ 
She took a plain, unraried, certain road, 
And every hour believ'd success was near, 
'Till there was nothing left to hope or fear. 

It must be own'd that in this strife of heatts, 
. Man has advantage — has supeiior artst » 
The lover's aim is to the nymph unknown, 
Nor is she al^Tays certain of her own; 
Or has her fears, nor these can so disgiuse 
But he who searches, reads them in her eyes, 
In the avenging frown, in the regretting sighs : 
These are his signals, and he learns to steer 
The straiter course, whenever they appear. 



' Pass we ten years, and what was CleBd*9 fut^?'- 
At an attorney's board alert she sate, 



Not legal mistress: he- with odier men 
Once sought her faaad, but olher tiews irare.tten^ 
And when he knew he might the hliftk camnMad^ 
H e other blissing sottght^ without the h«id ; 
For still he felt alive the Ivnbent tttamey 
AndofTer'd her a homey— «mi liMae «he.came«. 

There, though her Ingb^ friMidridpt liVdno mor«y 
She lov'd to speak of what she ahar'd be£o««— 
" Of the dear Luey, heiress of the halV— 
^^ Of good sir Peter j^^i their annoai haU^ 
'^ And the fair countess I^^Oh! iheJovM tbett all T' 
The humbler clients of her fneod would slart v 
The knowing smile^-^but neither catus'd h^r care; 
She brought her spiritB to herhambled state> 
And sooth*d with idle dreams her ifownin|^%e. 



* Ten summers past, and how was Cieli^ theni'*— 
.\lus ! she suffered in this trying ten ; 
The pair had parted : who to him attend, 
Must judge the nymph unfaithful to her friend ; 
Bui who on her would equal faith bestow, 
Would think him rashr— and surely she must know. 

Then as a matron CleUa taught a school, 
But Nature gave not talents fit for rule i 
Yet now, though marks of wasting years were seen, 
Some touch of Sorrow, some attack of Sple^ ; 
Still .there was life, a spirit quick and gay, 
And lively speech and elegant array. 

The Griffin^a landkwd these allur'd sq fiBO*, 
He made her mistress of his heart and bar : 
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He had no idle retrospective wHm, 
" Till she was his her deeds eoBcemM not lam< 
So &r was well<-4mt CUiia thought not fit 
(In all the Griffim needed) to submit: 
Gaily to dress and in the bar preside, 
Soothed the poor ^drit oC dospraded pride : 
But cooking, waiting, welcoacdng a crew 
Of noisy guests, were arts she never knew: 
Hence daily wars, with temporary truce, 
His vulgar insult, and her keen abuse; 
And as th^ spirits wasted in the strife, ' 
Both Xxxk. the Qriffin'% ready aid of life; 
But she with greater prudence^— *^arry tiy'd 
More powerful aid, and in the trial died ; . 
Yet drew down vengeance : in no distant time, 
Th' insolvent Griffin struck his wings sublime ; 
Forth from her palace walk'd th' ejected queen, 
And show'd to frowning Fate a loc^ serene ; 
Gay spite of Time, though poor, yet well attir'd^. 
Kind without love, and viun if not admir'd. 



Another term is past ; ten otlier years 
In various trials, troubles, views, and fears : 
Of these some pjast in small attempts at trade ; 
Houses she kept for widowers lately made ; 
Fdr now she said, ^^ They'll miss th' endearing friend* ^ 
" And I'll be there the soften'd heart to bend :" ^ 
And true a part was done as Clelia plan'd«^ 
The heart was soften'd, but she miss'd the hand. 
She wrote a novel, and bit Denys said, 
The dedication was the best he read ; 



But Edgevforthn^ Smiths and tfudc&ff^B so eiigraMr'^ 
The dubiic ear, that all her pains ^rere h>at« 
To keep a toy-shop was attempt the lasty 
^There too she faii'd, and schemes and hopes were pttst. 

Now friendless, «ck and old, atod wanting^ bread} 
T he first-bom tears of fidlett pride were ahe d -" 
True, bitter tears ; and yet that wounded pride^ 
Among the poor for poor distincdons sigh'd. 
Though now her tales were to her audienee *t; 
Though loud her tones, and Tulgargfowtt h«v limits 
Though now her dres»>«-(biut let me not eacpbin 
The piteous patGh-work of the needf-yadn, 
The flirtish form to coarse materiiils lent, 
And one poor robe throtigh fifty finlilons seait); 
Though all within was sad, without waa yn^an^--*- 
Still *twas her wish, hercomfert to be aeen: 
She i^puid to plajrs cJn lowest terms resort^ 
Where once her box was to the beaux a court; 
And, strange delight! to that same house, where sho 
JoinM in the dance, all guety and glee. 
Now with the menials crowding to the wall. 
She'd see, not share, the pleasures of the ball. 
And with degraded Vanity unfold, 
How she too triumph'd in the years of old. 
To her poor friends 'tis now her pride to tell 
On what an height she stood before she Ml ; 
At church she points to one tall seat, and ^ There 
" We sat," she cries, ** when my papa was mayor." 
Not quite correct in what she now relates, 
She alters persons, and she forges dates ; 
And finding Memory's weaker help decayed, 
She boldly calls Invention to her aid. 
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Touch'd by the pity he had felt before, 
For her sir Deny op'd the alms-house door ; 
" With all her buks," he said, " the woman knew 
^ How to disting;uish— had a manner too ; 
^< And, as they say, she is allied to some 
" In decent station— let the creature come." 

Here she and Blaney meet, and take their view 
Of all the pleasures they wouki still pursue : 
Hour after hour they sit, and nothing hide 
Of vices past ; their follies i^e their pride ; 
What to the spber and the cool are crimes ; 
They boast— exulting in those happy times ; 
The darkest deeds no indignation raise, 
The purest virtue never wins their praise ; 
But still they on their^ancient joys dilate, 
Still with regret departed glories state, 
And mourn their grievous fall, and curse thcfir rigorous 
&te. 



LETTER XVI. 

INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 

BENBOW. 



Thou art the knight of the burning lamp— If thou inut any way giren to virtae^ 
Itrmild swear by thy fliee; my oath should be by this fire. Oh ! thoui^ a perpetull 
tnomph, thon hast saved me a thouwinri mailu in linlu and torches, walking in a 
nighi betwisi atremaBd taTcn. 



Ebrietas tihi Ada eomes, tibi Inxns, et atrb 
C.irai te ic»per Tolitusbiftoda pcnidsb 



BENBOW.' 

An in^roper companion for the badgemen of the alms-house.-'He 
sepembles ^ardglph^^l^it in trade by his iather.p— Cantcuts 
useless iHendshxps.— -Hit friends Aink vdtb hiny and cmpltJy 
others.— Called worthy and honest! Why^— Effect of wine on the 
Blind ofman.«—jB«n6ow^t common subject— the praise of depart- 
ed friends and patrona#-*'iS^MtM Jii^ll, at the Grange: His 
manners, servants, friends.^— True to his church : ougbt there- 
fore to. be 8pared.->tes son's different conduct.— Vexation of 
the i!»ther*s ^irit if admitted to see the alteration.— 0#«n 
Ikmlk^M.hoom compaBioi^ iwiady t» drwkiit all time% i»d 
with any company ; famous in his dg b ff oowt llfci eauf di|Mr- 
ture.«*i>o^ Murrey t a maiden advanced in years : abides by ra- 
tafia and cards.— Her free manners.— Her skill in the game.^ 
Her preparation and death.— J32fnd^, how interrupted: his sub- 



LETTER XVr. 



INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 



BENBOW. 



See ! yonder bad geman, with that glowing face, 
A meteor shining in this sober place ; 
Vast sums were paid, and many years were past? 
Ere gems so rich around their radiance cast 1 
Such was the fiery front that Bardoljih wore, 
Ouiding his master to the tavern door; 
There first that meteor rose, and there alone, 
In its due place; the rich effulgence shone ; 
But this strange fire the seat of peace invades, 
And shines portentous in these solemn shades. 
Benbowj a i/oon companion, long approved 
Synovial sets, and (as he thought) belovM, 
Was judged as one to joy and friendship prone, 
And deemed injurious to himself alone : 
Gen'rous and free, he paid but small regard 
To trade, and fail'd ; and some declared " 'iwas hard :'•' 
These ere his friends— his foes conceived tlic . ase 
Of common iiind 5 — he sought and found disgrace; 
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The reasoning few, who neither scomM nor lov'd, 
His feelings pitied and his &ults reprov'd. 

Benbowj the fether, left possessions &ir, 
A worthy name and business to his heir ; 
Benbowy the son, those fair ^ssessions sold, 
And lost his credit while he spent the gold: 
He was a jovial trader : men enjoy'd 
The night wkh him : his day was unemployed: 
So when his credit and his cash were spent. 
Here, by mistaken pity he was sent ; 
Of late he came, with passions unsubdued, 
And shar'd and curs'd the hated solitude. 
Where gloomy thoughts arise, where grievous cares ip- 
trude. 
Known but in drink, — ^he found an easy friend, 
Well pleasM his worth and honour to commend; 
And thus informed, the guardian of the trust 
Heard the applause, and said the claim was just ; 
A worthy soul I unfitted for the strife, 
Care and contention of a busy life;-—. 
Worthy, and why ? — ^that o'er the midnight bowl 
He made his friend the partner of his soul, 
And any man his friend :— then tnus in glee, 
« speak my mind, I love the truth,** quoth he; 
Till *twas his fate that useful truth to find, 
*Tis sometimes prudent not to speak the mind. 

With wine inflated, man is all upblown, 
And feels a power which he believes his own; 
With fancy soaring to the skies, he thinks 
His all the virtues all the while he drinks ; 
But when the gas from the balloon is gone. 
When sober thoughts an^ serious cares come on, 
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Where then the worth that in himself he found ?— 
Vanish'd—- and he sank grov*ling on the ground. 

Still some conceit will Benbow'e mind inflate, 
Poof as he is,*— 'tis pleasant to relate 
The joys he once possessed— it sooths his present state. 

Seated with some gray beadsmen, he regrets 
His former feasting, though it swell'd his debts; 
Topers once fam'd, his fdends in earlier days, 
Well he describes, and thinks description praise ; 
Each hero's worth with much delight he paints, 
Martyrs they were, and he would make them saints. 

^^ Alas I alas 1 old England now may say 
*< My glory withers j it has had its day : 
« We're fallen on evil tixjies ; men read and think ; 
" Our bold forefathers lov'd to fight and drink. 

" Then liv'd the good 'squire Mgill^^YfhaX a change 
"'Has Death and P'ashion shown us at the Grange ? 
** He bravely thought it best became his rank, 
<' That all lus tenants and his tradesmen drank; 
« He was delighted from his favourite room 
" To sep them 'cross the park go^daily home, 
<* Praising aloud the liquor and the host, 
" And striving who should venerate him most. 

" No pride had he, and there was difference small 
" Between the master's and the servant's hall ; 
'^ And here or there the guests were welcome all. 
« Of heaven's free gifts he took no' special care, 
" He never quarrei'd for a simple hare ; 
" But sought by giving sport, a sportsman's name, 
" Himself a poacher though at other game - 
« He never planted nor inclos'd— his trees 
" Grew like himself, untroublM and at ease : 
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^^ Bounds of all kinds he hated, and had felt 

" Chok'd and imprison'd in a modem beltj 

" Which some rare genius now has twrn'd about 

" The good old house to keep old neie^hbours out : 

"Alon^ his vallies, in the evenin*;'- hours, 

" The borou^r^Vdamsels stray'd to gather flowers, 

" Or, by the brakes and brushwood of the park, 

*< To take their pleasant rambles in the dark. 

*' Some prudes, of rigid kind, forbore to call 
"On the kind females— favourites at the hall ; 
" But better natures saw >vith much delight, 
" The different orders of mankind unite : 
" *Twas schooling pride to see the f<rx)tman wait, 
" Smild on his sister and receive her plate. 

" His worship ever was a churchman true, 
" He held in scorn the methodistic crew ; . 
*.' May God defend the churchy and suve the king. 
«• HeM pray devoutly and divinely sing. 
" Admit that he the holy day would spend 
" As priests apjprov'd not, still he was a friend : 
« Much then I blame the preacher, as too nice, 
" To call such trifles by the name of Vice; 
" Hinting, though gently, and with cautious speech, 
"Of good example — 'tis their trade to preach : 
'* But still 'twas pity, when the worthy squire . 
" Stuck to the church ; what more could they require ? 
" 'Twas almost joining that fanatic crew, 
" To throw such morals at his honour's pew; 
« A weaker man, had he been so revil'd, 
"Had left the place— he only swore and smil'd. 

'* But think, ye rectors and ye curates, think 
" Who are your friends and at their frailties wink ^ 
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" Conceive not — mounted on your Sunday-throne, 

" Your fire-brands fall upon your foes alone ; 

" They strike your patrons — and, should all withdraw, 

" In whom your wisdoms may discern a flaw, 

" You would the flower of all your audience lose, 

" And spend yonr crackers on their empty pews. 

" The father dead, the son has found a wife, 
" And lives a formal, proud, unsocial life ;— 
" The lands are now inclosed; the tenants all, 
" Save at a rent day, never see the hall; 
„ No lass is sufler'd o'er the walks to come, 
" And if there's I6ve, they have it all at home. 

*< Oh I could the ghost of our good squire arise, 
'^ And see such change ; 'twould not believe its eyes ; ■ 
'< 'T would sadly glide about from place to place, 
<< And mourn the manners of a feebler race : 
<' At that long table, where the servants found 
" Mirth and Abundance while the year went rouxfd ; 
" Where an huge' pollard on the winter fire, 
" At an huge distance made them all retire; 
" Where not a measure in the room was kept, 
« And but one rule— they tippled till they slept^— 
" There would it see a pale old hag preside, 
^^ A thing made up of stinginess and pride ; 
<< Who carves the meat, as if the flesh could feel, 
<< Careless whose fle&h must miss the plenteous meal : 
^< Here would the ghost a small coal-fire behold, 
<< Not fit to keep one body from the cold ; 
<^ Then would it flit to higher rooms, and stay 
" To view a dull, drest company at play : 
<< All the old comfort, all the genial fare 

" Forever gone ! how sternly would it stare ; 

x2 
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<< And though It might not to their view appear, 
^ 'T would cause amoag them lassitude and fear; 
^ Then wait to see— where he delight has seen-— 
<< The dire effect of fretfuloess and spleen. 
<< Such were the worthies of these better days; 
f < We had their blesaings*«i4hey shall have our praise. 
<< Of captmn J^ovfUnff would you hear me speak! 
<< I'd sit and sing his prabes for a week : 
<< He was a maUi and manlike all his joy,— 
<< I'm led to question was he ever boy I 
<< Beef was his breakfasts— 4f from sea and salt, 
<( It reiish'd better with his wine of malt ; 
<< Then till he din'd, if walking in or out, 
^< Whether the gravel teas'd him or the gout, 
^< Though short in wind and flannel'd every limb, 
^( He drank with all who had concerns with him : 
<< Whatever trader, agent, merchant, came, 
^( lliey found him ready, every hotTr the same; 
<^ Whatever liquors might between them pass, 
^< He took them all and never balk'd his glass ; 
^< Nay with the seamen working in the ship, 
'< At th^ir request, he'd share the grog and flip : 
^' But in the club-room was his chief delight, 
^^ And punch the favourite liquor of the night ; 
<' Man after man they from the trial shrank, 
<< And BnttfUng ever was the last who drank : 
<< Arriv'd at home, be, ere he sought his bed, 
<< With pipe and brandy would compose his head; 
" Then half an hour was o'er the news beguil'd, 
<^ When he retir'd as harmless as a child. 
<^ Set but aside the gravel and the gout, 
<< And breathing short— -his sand ran fairly out. 



« At fifty-five we lost him-^fifter that 
<< Life grows insipid and its pleasures fiat: 
<< He had indulged in all that man can have, 
<< He did not drop a dotard to hi« grave; 
<< Still to the last his feet upon the chair, 
" With rattling lungs now gone beyond repair ; 
« When on each feature Death had fix'd his stamp? 
" And not a doctor could the body vamp; 
" Still at the last to his beloved bowl 
^ He clung and cheer'd the sadness of his soul ; 
*For though a man may not have much to fear. 
Yet Death looks ugly, when the view is near : 
" — ' i go,' he said, < but still my friends shall say, 
^< 'T was as a man — I did not sneak away ; 
" An honest life, with worthy souls I've spent/-— 
<' Come, fill my glass :'— he took it and he went. 
" Poor Dolly Murrey /-—I might live to see 
<< My hundredth year and not such lass as she. 
<< Easy by nature, in her humour gay, 
'< She chose her comforts ratafia and play : 
<^ She lov'd the social game, the decent glass, 
'^ And was a jovial, friendly, laughing lass; 
<( We sat not then at JVAht demure and still, 
" But past the pleasant hours at gay Quadrilie : 
" Lame in her side, we placed her in her seat, 
" Her hands were free, she car'd hot for her feet ; 
<< As the game ended, came the glass around, 
" (So was the loser cheer'd, the winner crown'd.) 
" Mistress of secrets, both the young and old 
" In her confided*— not a tale she told ; 
" Love never made impression on her mind, 
;, She held him babish and his captives blind ; 
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^< She suffered no man her free soul to vex, 
" Her sex's pattern, without thoughts of sex ; 
" Our timid girls and lovers half afraid, 
<< All shunn'd the speeches of the frank old maid. 

" Once in her chair we'd plac'd the good old lass,, 
^< Where first she took her preparation glass ; 
« By lucky thought she'd been that day at prayers, 
^< And long before had fix'd her small affairs ; 
<< So all was easy— -on her cards she cast 
« A smiling look ; I saw the thought that past : 
" * A king,' she call'd — though conscious of her skill? 
« « Do more,* I answer'd*— < More,* she said, < I will;' 
« And more she did— cards answer'd to her call, 
« She saw the mighty to her mightier fall : 
« * A vole ! a vole I* she cried, * 'tis fairly won, 
" My game is ended and my work is done j.'—- 
<( This said, she gently, with a single sigh, 
<< Died as one taught and practis'd how to die. 

(( Such were the dead-departed ; I survive, 
<' To breathe in pain among the dead-alive." 

The bell then called these ancient men to pray, 
" Again, said Benbowy^^^^ tolls it every day ?" 
« Where is the life I led ?"— He sigh'd and walk'd bis 
way. 



LETTER XVII. 
THE HOSPITAL AND GOVERNORS. 



Blecied be the man who prorideth fav the sick and needy ; the Lord shall defirer 
hkn in time of trouble. 

<^ dederis, ^phtf a«Q>p(^ habehU^pes. ,, 

Martial 

Kil negat, et Mie vel wm powemibns offerc. 

Cktudian. 

Decipias alios reiins vultviqae benigpno ; 
Nam mihi jam aotus disiunulator oris. 

Martial. 
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Ghmtlan charity anxious to provide for future as well as ptesent 
iniaeries.— Heoce the hospital for the diseased. — ^Description <>f 
a recovered patient — ^The building : how erected.^-Tbe patooofi 
and gOTcrnors.— £ufe6{tM.— The more active manager of busi- 
ness : a moral andcottect ctmtiibator.-^ One of different descrip- 
tionr-^xood, the resulfcy however intermixed with imperfection. 



LETTER XVII. 
THE HOSPITAL AND GOVERNORS. 



An ardent spirit dwells with christian love, 
The eagle's vigour in the pitying dove; 
*Tis not enough that we with sorrow sigh, 
That we the wants of pleading man supply, 
That we in sympathy with sufferers feel, 
Nor hear a grief without a wish to heal: 
Not these suffice— to sickness » pain, and wo, 
The christian spirit loves with sdd to go; 
Will not be sought, waits not for want to plead, 
But seeks the duty-— nay, prevents the need; 
Her utmost aid to every ill applies^ 
And plans relief for coming miseries. 

Hence yonder building rose ; on either side 
Far stretch'd thfe wards, all airy, warm and wide ; 
And every ward has beds by Comfort spread. 
And smoothed for him who suffers on the bed : 
There all have kindness, most relief, — ^for som^e 
Is cure complete, — ^it is the sufferer's home : 
Fevers and chronic ills, corroding pains. 
Each accidental mischief man sustains; 
Fractures and wounds, and withered limbs and lame, 
With all that, slow or sudden, vex our frame, 
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Have here attendance— -Here the sufferers lie, 

(Where Love and Science every aid apply,) 

And heal'd with rapture live, or sooth'd by comfort die. 

See ! one'reliev'd from anguish, and to-day 
Allow'd to walk and look an hour away; 
Two months conBnM by fever, frenzy, pain, 
He cemes abroad and is himself again: 
'Twas in the spring, when carried to the place. 
The snow fell down and melted in his face. 

'Tis summer now ; all objects gay and new, 
Smilh'ig alike the viewer and the view.: 
He stops as one unwilling to advance 
Without another and another glance ; 
With what a pure and simple joy he sees 
Those sheep and cattle browzing at their ease ; 
Easy himselfj there's nothing breathes or moves, 
But he would cherish— all that lives he loves; 
Observing every ward as round he goes. 
He thinks what pain, what danger they inclose ; 
Warm in his wish for all who buffer there. 
At every view he meditates a prayer: 
No evil counsels in his breast abide, 
There Joy, and Love, and Gratitude reside. 
The wish that Roman necks in one w^ere found. 
That he who form'd the wish might deal the wound, 
This man has never heard ; but of the kind, 
Is that desire which rises in his mind ; 
He'd have all English hands (for further he . 
Cannot conceive extends our charity). 
All but his own, in one right hand to grow, 
And then what hearty shake would he bestow. 

« How rose the building ?" — Piety first laid 
A strong foundation, but she wanted aid ; 
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To Wealth unwieldy was her prayer addrestt 
Who largely gave, and she the donor blest: 
Unwieldy Wealth then to bis couch' withdrew/ 
And took the sweetest sleep he ever knew. 

Then busy Vanity su^tain'd her paft^ 
^* And much," she sadd, " it mov'd her tender heart : 
^* To her all kinds of man's distress were knowni 
^* And all her heart adopted as its own." 

Then Science came— -his talents he display'd*, 
And Charity with joy tjie dome survey 'd ; 
Skill, Wealth, and Vanity, obtain the fame, 
And Piety, the joy that makes no claim. 

Patrons there are, and governors, from whom 
The greater aid and guiding orders come; 
Who voluntary cares and labours take. 
The sufferers' servants for the service' sake : 
Of these a part I give you— but a part, — 
Some hearts are hidden, some have not a heart. 

First let me praise — for so I best shall paint 
That pious moralist, that reasoning saint I 
Can I of worth like thine, Eusebiusy speak ? 
The man is willing, but the Muse is weak; — 
*Tis thine to wait on Wo ! to sooth ! to heal ! 
With Learning social and polite with Zeal: 
In thy pure breast, although the passions dwell, 
They're train'd by Vinue and no more rebel; 
But have so long been active on her side, 
That •Passion now might be itself the guide. 

Law, Conscience, Honour, all obey'd ; all give 
Th' approving voice, and make it bliss to live; 
While Faith, when life can nothing more supply;, 
Shall strengthen Hope and make it bliss to die. 
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He preaches, speaks, and writes with manly sense) 
No weak nejg;'lect| no labour'd eloquence; 
Goodness and Wisdom are in all his ways, 
The rude revere him and the wicked praise. 

Upon Humility his virtues grow. 
And tower so high because so fix'd below ; 
As wider spreads the oak his boughs around, 
When deeper with his roots he digs the soHd grouoi 

By him, from ward to ward is every aid 
The sufferer needs with every care convey'd ; 
Like the good tree he brings his treasure forth, 
And, like the tree, unconscious of his worth : 
Meek as the poorest publican is he. 
And strict as lives the strsdtest Pharisee ; 
Of both, in him unite the better part. 
The blamless conduct and the humble heart. 

Yet he escapes not ; he, with some, is wise 
In carnal things, and loves to moralize : 
Others can doubt, if all that christian care 
Has not its price— there's something he may share; 
But this and ill severer he sustains. 
As gold the fire, and as unhurt remains ; 
When most revil'd, although he feels the smart, 
It wakes to nobler deeds the wounded heart, 
As the rich olive, beaten for its fruit. 
Puts forth at every bruize a bearing shoot. 

A second friend we have, whose care ai^d zesd 
But few can equal— few indeed can feel ; 
)ie liv*d a life obscure, and profits made^ 
In the coarse habits of a vulgar trade. 
His brother, master ofahoy, he lov'd 
S^ well| that he the calling disapprov'd.; 



*< Ate ! BQ&r Ton^^ !** tibe landman oft iw:ouId s\gh> 
When t|ie gale freshen^ and the vates ran high) 
And when they parted, vith a tear heM say^ 
^ No more adfe^tiire !— here in safety s^y/* 
Nor did he £eign ; with more than half he had, 
He would have kept the seaman, and be^n glad. 

Alas ! how few resist, when strongly triedrr 
A lich relation's nearer kinsman died ; 
He sicken'd, and to him the landman went, 
And all his hours wi^ cousin Efihraim ^pent. 
This Thomat heard, an^ carM not t ^ I,*' quoth he^ ' 
" Have o|ie in port upon the watch far me/!. 
§o J^ftprqim died, and when the'^rjUf was shoifnii 
Isaac^ the landman, had the whole his own ; . . 
Who to his brother sent a moderate pursd 
Which he returned, in anger, with bis curse ; 
Then went tosea^ and made his. grog so strong . ' 
He died befpre he could forgive the vrong. 

Thp rich man built a house, both lafge ^nd Itf gb| 
He enterM in and set him down to sigh ; 
He planted ample woods and gardens fair, . . 

And walk'd with Anguish and Com/iuncMofi th^xe; 
The rich 'man's pines, to every friend a tr^at)- 
He saw with pain and he'refusM to eat ; 
His daintiest foodf his richest wines, were aU . 
Tum'd by Remorse to vinegar and gall : 
The softest down, by living body prest. 
The rich man bought and tryM to take.his rest; 
But Care had thorns upon his pillow spread, ' 
And scattered ss^d and nettles in his bed: 
Nervous he grew,— would ofteii sigh arid groan^-— 
He talked but little, and he walk'd ajone i 
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Till by hift'priest convinc'd, that from 6116 de^d 
Of genuine lore would joj and health proceed ; 
He from that time with care and zeal began 
To seek and sooth the grievous ills of man ; 
And as his hands their aid to grief apply, 
He learns to smile and he forgets to sigh. 

Now he can drink his wine and taste his fbod^ 
And feel the blessings- Heav'n has dealt, are goodf 
And since the suffering seek the rich man's door, 
He sleeps as soundly as when young and poor. 

Here much he gires— is urgent more to gain; 
He begs— rich beggars seldom sue in vain : 
PreaiChers most 'fam'd, he moves, the ch>wd tb^mot^ 
And never wearies in the work .of love : ' 
He rules all business, settles all aifairs, * 

He mak^s collections, he directs repairs; 
And if he wronged one broth -t,— - Heav'A fergi^> 
The man by whom so many brethren live ! 

Ylien, mi our signatures, a name appearsi 
Of one for wisdom fam'd above his years; 
And these were forty : he was from his youtb 
A patient searcher after useful truth : 
To language little of his time he gave', * 
To Science less, nor was the Muse's; slave ; ^ - 
Sober and grave, his college sent him down^ 
• A fair example for his native town. 

Slowly he speaks, and with strch solenm air^ 
You*d think a Socratcn or Solon there ; 
For though a christito, he's dispos'd to draw ^ 
His rules from Reason's and from NatDtfe's law. • 

^ Know, *' he e jLclaimsj ^< my feUowHnortak, knew^ 
« Virtue alone ii^ hapj^oess below ^ 



^ And whal is vimue !«*^radeiice first to choose 

^< Life's real good^»<«4jxe eyii to refuse ;. 

^< Add Justice them the eager hand to hold) 

^ To curb the lust of power and thirst of gold ; 

'< Join Temp'rance*next, that cheerful Health insuresr 

^< And Fortitude unmoy'd, that conquers or endures.*^ 

He speaks, and lo i-^fthe very man yhu see^ 
Prudent and tempefate^ just and patient he, 
By Prudence taught Us woHdly wealth to keep, 
No folly wastes^ Ao avarice swells the heap; 
He no map's debtor* no man's patron liyes ; . * 

Save sound advice^ he neither asks nor gives; 
By no vain thoughts or erring fancy sway'd, 
His words are weighty, or at least are weigh'd; 
I Temp'rate in ^ ve^y place-abroad, at home, v 

Thence will applause, and honce will profit come ; 
And health £rpm eitltej^— be in timet prepares 
For sickness, ag^ and their attendant cares. 
But not for Fancy's ilia;-— he never grieves 
For Lovo that wounds gr Friendship that deceives; 
His patient soul endures what Heav'n ordains. 
But neither feels nor £ears idf^al pains- 

** Is augbt then ^soijted in a man so wise ?"— 
Alas I—Ithipk. he waiHs^ infirmities; . 
He wants the^f^^s thatXi^ u§ to .our Hind—- - 
The cheerful, tei»d«j, si^ft^ /copiplapent mind, 
That would the feelings, \yhich he dreads, excite, 
And make the vii^lu^s he appcoyes delight ; 
What dying martyrs, saints and. patriots feel, 
The strength of action and the wanntlix>f zeal. 

Again altiind !*-<«and seeAtiMh-whoBo cases 
Are nicely plae'd on ^i^er.woolA's affs^s,-^ 
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MerclMiK and saint; 'tiB dkmbtAil if Jie knows^ 
To which account he most regard b e a t o wa ; 
Of both he keepa lua ledger :«^tfaere he reads 
Of gainful Tenturea and of godly deeds ; 
There aU he gets or loses find a plaeei 
A lucky bargain aqd a lack of g^race. 

The joys, above this prudent toan invite 
To pay his i»x-*-Devoiaon ]«-day and night -, 
The pains of Hell his tinud bosom awe> 
And force obedience to the church's law : 
ti ence that continual thought^^ that solemn air,— 
Those sad good works, and that laborious prayer. 

All these(when Conscience, waken'd and airsdd, 
To think how Avarice calls and is obey'd) 
He in his journal finds, and for his grief 
Obtains the transient opium of relief. 

<' Sink not, my soul ! — my spirit, rise and look 
^ O'er the fair entries of this precious book: 
'< Here are the sins, our debts ^--^is fairer side 
^ Has what to carnal wish our strength denied ; 
*^ Has those religious duties, every day 
<' Paid, — which so few upon the sabbath pay ; 
^^Here too are conquests over frail desires, 
(< Attcudunce due on all the church requires ; 
<*^ Then alms I give— for I believe the word 
<^ Of holy Writ, and lend unto the Lord, 
<f And if not all th* importunate demand, 
<<^The fear of want restrains my ready hand ; 
(i.-— Beholcl ! what sums I to the poor re»gn, 
^ Sums writ in Heaven's own book, as well as mine : • 
^c Rest thenvfny spirit!— Fastings, prayers and aUns, 
c-^AVill soon suppress these i^ly-irais'd alarms, 
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^' And, weigh'd against our frailties, j>Iace in view 
<^ A nobler balmace in our favour due : 
^* Add, that I yearly here afiix my name^ 
*^ Pledge for lajge payment— «not from love<of Fame^ 
" But to make peace within :— that peace to make^ 
^< What sums I lavish ! and what gains forsake 1 
« Cheer up, my heart 1—let'^ cast off every doubt; 
<t Pray without dread, iind place our money out*' 

Such the religion of a mind that steers 
Its way to bliss, between its hopes and fears ; 
Whose passions in due bounds each other keep, 
And thus subdued, they murmur till they sleep ; 
Whose virtwes all their certain limits know, 
Like well-dry'd herbs that neither fade nor grow; 
Who for success and safety ever tries, 
And with both worlds alternately, complies. 

Such are the guardians of this blest estate, 
Whatever without, they're prais'd within the gatC; 
That they are men, and have their faults, is true 
But here their worth alone appears in view : 
The Muse indeed, who reads the very breast^ 
Has somthing of the secrets there exprest, 
But yet in charity ;— -and when she sees 
Such means for joy or comfort, health or ease, 
And knows how much united minds effect. 
She almost dreads their failings to detect ! 
But Truth commands :-— in man's erroneous kind, 
Virtues and frailties mingle in the mind, 
Happy 1— .when fears to public spirit move. 
And even Vices dp the work of Love. 
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THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS. 



neteio quo modo 
i : ad eontomeKini onuifa Mtipiniit oMfb; 
fMpcerMm hiniiftiaiiiiiiii^itaiyei twiifigM» 



r. Mt t» the fMT «hf 9f||% 
let tlidr hsme ft Mtmft k^i 
HordteftebbbudyUlr 
b«]MlMBftt«rtfMer 



l0^ flKliqp,«iii|4e.b«l^ 
•r agate hia boondai^'be, , 
in%efe nior (Kebd or 



'£et1iimMt one walk bdMU, 
Tint only one wlweh he mwt tnU, 
Vor e ehamber luge eni eold, 
^Hieie the Hfd and riek are Mt 
Better Bur his hitnd>1e died, 
Hiimhle iheds of nrighboim hf , 
And the old and tatseied hed, 
HHiere he aieepa and hopes to dift 

To tfvk of torpid ifaisgiihneM the cave, 
And from the powVful arm* of SloA be ft«e,. 
Tis risfaiK fromihe dead-AhM I it cannot bOi 

TA«OMtfi'« Catde tfJwkknee, 
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'Ae md!iodi^»fti«tthl|r ¥^ 'borot^ ptaiietfiS^Many maiataifieft 
at HiQr oji;^ j^ y^ jjjiygi^om^^ of the poor.^Thc 

•rhnHmmiaift iijhan ■gidanTihc iiifsUaf3» poor Saitar^TJie 
Jiiihui IHiiiili iB^>lui ci>mp«niaiu-~Thia oontriited witk 
the mttnteoaiioe of tiie poor in a common mawkm erected fay 
the huiidied.^*>Th&*«14p^oiii Cotfdi nelliod: not wiiit» nor 
eraehf » but the mcMxeytynh of this modc^isrhit thqr tfe^— 
InitMieet of tiie eviU—ivA .^^ (^ j()i^ j|)oroiighiM)or.«-Tfae 
dweUings of the«wMiThe4aMe end b!f«ajB>-1fo attention h^ 
paid to confeidcnee^^"Thifpoo to t n 1 he path-wayiiF-AmuaeiaealB 
ef aea^MTt ehOdfifq|--'J1^ ^y^-]pipra.-^ni^baon waUa and va" 
oant ipaeet^— A toak inhabitant of an alley.^ A Urge building . 
let te «TOal poor iD]^jl^Ht|i«9«.X)VB^ 
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Yes 1 we've our borough-vices, and I know 
How far they spread^ how rapidly they- grow ; 
Yet think not Virtue quits the busy place. 
Nor Charity, the virtues* crown and grace. 

* Our poor, how feed we ?'— To the most we give 
A weekly dole, and at their homes they live ;— 
Others together dwell, — but when they come 
To the low roof, they see a kind of homey 
A social people whom they've ever known* 
With their own thoughts and manners like their own. 

At her old house, her dress, her air the same, 
I see mine ancient letter-loving dame : 
^< Learning, my child," said she, << shall Fame command ; 
" Learning is better worth than house or land—- 
<^For houses perish, lands are gone and spent ; 
<* In learning then excel, for that's most excellent.'^ 

< And what her learning ?*-^*Tis with awe to look 
In every verse throughout one sacred book ; 
From this her joy, her hope, her peace is sought; 
This she has learn'd, and she is nobly taught. 

If aught of mine have gain'd thcpublic ear; 
If Rutland deigns these humble tales to hear ; 
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If critics pardon, what my friends approv'd^ 
Can 1 mine ancient widow pass, unmov'd ? 
Shall I not think what pains the matron took. 
When first I trembled o'er the gilded book ? 
How she all patient, both at eve and morn. 
Her needle pointed at the guarding horn ; 
And how she soothM me, when with study sad 
I laboured on to reach the final Zad ? 
Shall I not grateful still the dame survey, 
And ask the Muse the poet's debt to pay ? 

Nor I alone, who hold a trifler's pen, 
But i> If our bench of wealthy^ weighty men. 
Who rule our borough, who enforce our laws; 
1 hey own the matron as the leading cause, 
And feel the pleasing debt, and pay the just applause : 
To her own house is borne the week's supply ; 
There she in credit lives, there hopes in peace to die. 

With her ^ harmless idiot we behold. 
Who hoards up silver shells for shining gold; 
These he preserves, with unremitted care, 
To buy a seat, and reign the borough's mayor: 
Alas I — who could th* ambitious changeling tell, 
That what he sought our rulers dar'd to sell ? 

Near these a sailor, in that hut of thatch 
(A fish-boat's cabin is its nearest match). 
Dwells, and the dungeon is to him a seat, 
Large as he wishes— in his view complete: 
A lockless coffer and a lidless hutch 
That hold his stores, have room for twice as much: 
His one spare shirt, long glass and iron box, 
Lie all in view ; no need has he for locks : 



Here be abides, and, as our strangers pass^ ' 
He sbows the ^hipping, he presents the glass; 
He makes (unask'd) their ports and business kvomts- 
And (kindly heard) turns quickly to his ovmy 
Of noble captains, heroes every one.^— 
You might as soon h^ve made the steeple run: 
And then his mess-mates, if you're pleas'd to 8t|iv^ 
He'll one by one the gallant s^uls display, 
And as^the story verges to an end> i 

He'll wind f^om deed to deed, from friend to friend^ 
HeUl speak of those long lost, the brave of old, 
As princes gen'rous and as heroes bold; 
^Then will his feelings rise, till you may trace 
^Evloom, like a cloud, frown o'er his manly face. 
And then a tear or two, which sting his pride; 
These he will dash indignantly aside ' 

And splice- his tale;*— 4iow take him ftx>m hi« cat^ 
And for some cleaner birth exchange his lot. 
How will he all that cruel aid deplore? 
His heart will break and he will %ht no more* 
: Here is the poor old merchant t he declin'd^ 
And, as they say,4!8 not in perfect mind; 
In his poor house, with one poor nudden friend^ 
Quiet he paces to his journey's end. < • 

Rich in his youth, he traded and he fail'd « 
Again he tried, agam his fate prevail'd; 
His spirits low and his exertions small. 
He fell perforce, he seem'd decreed to fall ; 
like the gay knight, unapt to rise was he, 
But downward sank with sad alacrity. 
A borough-place we gain'd him— ^n disgrace 
For gross neglect, he quickly lost the place : 



But stin he kert a kindof mHm prides 
StriTiiig his wants to hinder or to hide^ 
At lengthi oompellM by very need, in grief 
He wrote a proudpetition for relief. 

^ He did suppoee a&ll> like. his, wouU prore 
>< Of force to wake their sympathf and lovei 
^ Would make them feel the changes all may knowj^ 
, *^ And stir them up a due regard to show/' 

His suit was granted;— to an ancient maid^ 
Relieved herself, relief fior ham was pi»d: 
Here they together (meet companions) dwell» 
And dismal tales of man's misfortunes telb 
<< 'Twas not a world for them, God help them !»««die^ 
<( Could not deceiye, nor flatter, nor hetray; 
<' But there's a happy change, a scene to come, 
^ And they, God help them! shaU be soon at home.*'. 

If these BO pleasures nor enjoyments gain. 
Still none their spirits nor their speech restrain; . 
They sigh at ease, *mid comforts they corapUon. 
The poor will grieve, the poor will weep and sigh, 
Both when they know, and when they know not wlii^ i 
But we our bounty with such care bestow, 
That cause for grieving they shall sehlom know* 

Your plan I love not; with aaunsber you 
Have placed your poor, your pitiable few; 
Xheire in one house, throughout their lives to be^ 
The pauper-palace which they hate to see: 
That g^ant-building, that high boundii^ wall, 
Those bare worn walks, that lofty tfaunderii^ hall I 
That large loud clock, which toUs each dreaded hour. 
Those gates and locks, and all those/ ^gns of pow^ j 
It is a prison, with a milder name, 
Which few inhabit without dread or shame. 
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Be it agreed) tbe poor who hith«f come^ 
Partake of plenty, seldom fomd at Koiae; 
That aify rooms and decent heda art meanly 
To giye the poor by day, by night) contenC ) 
That none are frigtatened, once admitted here» 
B7 the stem looks of lordlf overseer; 
Grant that the guanfiaas of the place afttenfl^ 
And ready ear to each pedtion lend; 
That they deaire the grieving ^oat to ahonf) 
What ills they fed, ^vt^hat pardud acts thcf knowy 
Not without promise) nay desii^ to heal) 
Each wrong they suffer and each wo they feel. 
^ Alas! their sorrows in their bosoms dw£lt» 
They're much to suffer* but have nought to teD{ 
They have np evil in the place to statO) 
And dare not say it is the housethey hatex 
They own there's granted all such place can giv^ 
But live repining, for 'tis there they live. 

Grandsires are therC) who now no more must see, 
No more must nurse upon the trembling knee 
The lost lov'd daughter's infant progeny : 
Like Death's dread mansion, this allows not place 
For joyful meetings crf'a kindred race. 

Is not the malaron there) to whom the son 
Was wont at each declining day to run; 
He (when his toil was over) gave delight^ 
By lifting up the latch» and one ^ good nie^"! 
Yes ; she is here, but nightly to her door 
The son, still lab'rini^ can return no more.. 

Widows 9^ hece, who in their huts were hbf^ 
Of husbaodsi childreiii pl^ty, ease be^elt; 
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Tet dl that grief vkiiin the humUe shed 
V(n5 soften'd, sofien'd in the humble b^d : 
But here, in all its fiorcef remains the giiefi 
And not one softening object for relief. 

Who can^ when here> the social neighbour meet f 
Who learn the story current in the street ? 
Who to the long-known intimate impart 
Facts they have learn'd or feelings of the heart ?«— 
They talk indeed, but who can choose a friend, 
Or seek companions at their journey's ^nd ? 

Here are not those whom they when infants, knew: 
Who, with like fortune, up to. manhood grew; 
Who, with U ItA troublasy at old aga yanWd ^ 
Who, like themselves, the joy of life surviv'd ; 
Whom time and custom so £uniliar made, 
That looks the meaning ih the mind convey'd : 
But here to strangers, words nor looks impart 
The vaiious morements of the suffering heart ; 
Nor will that heart with those alliance own, 
to whom its yiews and hopes are all unknown. 

What} if no grievous fears their lives annoy, 
Is it ndt worse no prospects to enjoy I 
nris cheerless living in such bounded view, 
With nothing dreadful, but with nothing new ; 
Nothing to bring them joy, to make them weep,-*-* 
The day itself is, like the nightie asleep: • 
Or on the sameness, if a break be made, 
•Tis by some pauper to his grave conveyed ; 
By smuggled news from neighb'ring village told^ 
News never true, or truth a twelve«month old ; 
By some new inmate, doom'd with them to dvreil, 
br justice come, to see that all goes well; 
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Or change of room, or hour of leave to cnnrl 
. On the black fodt-wajr winding urith the wall^" 
Till the stem bell forbids, or master's sterner call 
Here too the mother sees her children train'di 
Her voice excluded and her feelings pain*d: 
Who govern here, by general rules must movCi 
Where ruthless Custom rends the bond of k>ve. 
Nations we know have Nature's law transgressed 
And snatch'd the in&nt from the parent's breast; 
But still for public good the boy was train'd> 
The mother suffered* but the matrim gain'd s 
Here Ns^ure's outri^Q serves no cause to aii^ 
The ill is fek, but not the Sfiartan made. 

Then too I own, it grieves me to behold 
Thpse ever virtuous, helpless now and iAd^ 
By all for care and industry approv'd, 

For truth respected, and for temper lovM ; 
And who, by sickness and misfortune tty'di 
Gave Want its worth and Poverty its pride; . 
I own it grieves me to behold them sent 
From their old home; 'tis pain, 'tis punishment, 
To leave each scene familiar, every fece. 
For a new people and a stranger race ; 

For those who, sunk in sloth and dead to shame, 

From scenes of guilt with daring spirits came ; 

Men, just and guileless, at such manners start. 

And bless their God that time has fenc'd their heart,. 

Cpnfirm'd their virtue and expell'd the fear 

Of vice in minds so simple and sincere. 

Here the good pauper, losing all the praise 

By worthy deeds acquir'd in better days, 
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Breathes a few months, then to his chamber led^ 
Expires while strangers prattle round his bed. 

The grateful hunter, when his horse is old, 
Wills not the useless fayourite to be sold; 
He knows his former worth, and gives him plac^ 
In some fair pasture, till he's run his race: 
But has the labourer, has the seaman done 
Less worthy service, though not dealt to one ? 
Shall we not then contribute to their ease, . 
In their old haunts where ancient objects please ? 
That, till their sight shall fiiil them, they may trace 
The well-known prospect and the long-lov'd face. 

The noble oak, in distant ages seen. 
With far-stretch'd bows and foliage fresh and green. 
Though now its bare and forky branches show * 
How much it lacks the jital warmth below, 
The stately ruin yet our wonder gains. 
Nay, moves our pity, without thought of pains : 
Much more shall real wants and cares of age 
Our gentler passions in their cause engage; 
Drooping and burthen'd with a weight of yeass^ 
What venerable ruin man appears ! 
If ow worthy pity, love, respect and grief- 
He claims protection— he compels relief;— 
And shall we send him fit>m our view, to brave 
The storms abroad, whom we at home might savq, 
And let a stranger dig our ancient brother's grave I 
No !— we will shield him from the storm he feai*s. 
And when he falls, embalm him with our tears. 

Farewell to these; but all our poor to know* 
I.ci's seek the winding lane, the narrow row^ 
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Suburbian prospects, where the traveller stops 
' To see the sloping tenement on pit>p8, 
With building yards immix'd, and humble sheds adfl 

shops; 
Where the Crois^Keya and Plumber^ t-'Arnf invite 
Laborious men to taste their coarse delight; 
Wheiv the low porches, stretching from the door,- 
Gave some distinction in the days of yore. 
Yet now neglected, more offend the eye, 
By gloom and ruin than the cottage by: 
Places like these tlie noblest town endures^ 
The gayest palace has its sinks and sewers. , 

Here is no pavement, no inviting shop, 
To give us shelter when compell'd to stop ; 
But plashy puddles stand along the way, 
Fiird by the rain of one tempestuous day; 
And these so closely to the buildings run, 
That you must ford them for you cannot shun; 
Though here and there convenient bricks are laid. 
And door-side heaps afford their dubious aid. 

Lo I yonder shed ; observe its garden ground, 
Which that low paling, form'd of wreck, surround; 
There dwells a fishei^; if you view his boat,' 
With bed and barrel*-— 'tis his house afloat; 
Look at his bouse, where ropes, nets, blocks abound, 
Tar, pitch and oakum— -'tis his boat aground: 
Tixat space enclosed, but little he regards, < 

Spread o'er with relicks of masts, sails and yards : 
Fish by the wall, on spit of elder, rest. 
Of all his food, the cheapest and the best} 
IJyJhfe own labour caught, foriiis own hunger dre^; • ^ 
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Here our ref<Miners come not ; none object 
To paths polluted, or upbraid neglect; 
None care that ashy heaps at door are cast} 
That coal-dust flies along the blinding blasti 
None heed the stagnant po<d8 (m either side* 
Where new*launch'd ships of infant-saiiors ride : 
Rodneys in rags here British valour boasty 
And lisping J^eUona fright the Gallic coast. 
They fix the rudder, set the swelling sail, 
They point the bowsprit, and they blow the gale: 
True to her port, the frigate sjcuds away, 
And o'er that fVowning ocean fiuds her bay ; 
tier owner r^g'd her and he knows her worthy 
And sees her, fearless, gunwale-deep go forth; 
Dreadless he views his sea, by breezes curl'd, 
When inch-high billows vex the watery world. 

There, fed by food they love, to rankest size, 
Around the dwellings do cA:4 and«;orwwoorf rise; 
Here the atrong Mallo.%0 strikes her slimy root, 
Here the dull Mghishade hangs her deadly fruit j 
On hUls of dust the Henbane* ni^Ae^ green, 
And pencil'd flower of sickly scent is seen ; 
At the w£Ai'8 base the fiery nettle springs, 
With fruit globose and fierce with poison'd stings; 
Above (the growth of many a year) is spread 
The yellow level of the Stone^crofi^s bed: 
In every chink delights t;he Fern to grow, 
With glossy leaf and tawny bloom belo>v:* 

* ^^^ scenery is, I must acknowledge, in a certain degree 
wee that heretofore described in the village; but that also was a 
tiavitiTxie country :^iftii^ objects be similar, the picture* mu^t 
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Thesei with our sea^noeedB^ rolling up and dowUy 
Form the contracted Flora^ of the town. 

Say, wilt thdu more of scenes so sordid know f 
Then will I lead thee down the dusty row; 
By the warm alley and the long close lanei— - 
There mark the fractur'd door and paper'd pane, 
Where flags the noon-tide air, and as we pasS| 
We fear to breathe the putrifying mass : 
But fearless yonder matron; she disdains 
To sigh for zephyrs from ambrosial plains; 
But mends her meshes torn, and pours her Uy 
All in the stifling fervour of the day. 

Her naked children round the alley run. 
And roird in dust, are bronzM beneath the sun; 
Or gambol round the dame, who, loosely drest, 
Woos the coy breeze to fan the open breast ; 
She, once an handmaid, strove by decent art 
To charm h^r sailor's eye. and touch his heart ; 
Her bosom then was veil'd in 'kerchief cleaii) 
And Fancy left to form the charms unseen. 

But when a wife, she lost her former care, 
Nor thought on charms, nor time for dress could space ; 
Careless she found her friends who dwelt beside. 
No rival beauty kept alive her pride : 
Still in her bosom Virtue keeps her place, 
But Decency is gone, the virtue's guard and grace-. 

Qxi their prindpal feature) be alike, or be bad picturea . I have 
varied them as much as 1 could» condtftently with my wish td be 
aocurate. 

f The reader, unacquainted with the language of botany, is in- 
fonned that the Flora of a place means the vegetable species H COQ- 
tsln^and n the title of abook which describes them. 
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See that long boarded building !•— 4>]r these stairs 
JBach humble tenant to that home repairs*—* 
By one large window Ughted^t waa made 
For some bold project^ some design in trade : 
This fail'd^T^-and 01^9 an humourist in his way, 
(111 was the humour,) bpught it in decay; 
Nor will he sell, repair, or take it downi 
^Tis hisr-what cares he for the talk irf* town : 
<< No I he will let it to the poor ;—>«n home 
*< Where he delights to see the creaitttre9 coftie:'' 

* They may \>o thieves;'— ^< Well, sq are richer men;' 
« Or idlers, cheatii, or prostimtesi'— ^ What Oien?*' 

* Outcasts pursued by Justice, vile 1^ b%se,V 
<* They need me more i^ pity and t&e placer^ 
'Convert to system, his v^ minid has builty 

He gives asylum to Deceit and Guilt. 

In this vast room, each place by habit fixed} 
Are sexesi families, and ages mixly— 
To uniop finrc'd by Crime, by Fear, by Need) 
And allin morals a|idin modes agreed: 
Some r^i^i'd Vfkpjikf who from naanUnd rf^mpTei 
$CN9fi ruin'4 fi^males, who yet t9lk of love» 
And so9^ grown old m idlenes&--4he preg^ 
To vicious spleen, still railing through the dny ; 
And Need and Misery, Vice and Dangj^ir bin4 
In sad alliance each ^graded mind^ 

That window view !— oil'd paper and old glass 
StMH the strong rays, which, though impieded^ pasa, 
And igive a dusty warmth to that huge room, 
The conquered sunshine's melancholy gloom; ' ' 
When all those western rajs, without so bright, 
Within become a ghastly glimmering light| 
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As pale and faint u^oo tb|» flooff tbey hUf 

Or feeblf glean <m die «ppeanig' wall s 

Thatfioor) ei^ oak* now i»ec'd wkb firusphn^d* 

Or, where not piec'id^ in places bor'd and atain'd: 

That wall once wliken'd, near an odtout ttght, 

Stain'd vrith all haea^ except its ancient wlike ; 

The only door ia fastened fay a pin» 

Or stubborn baiv that none may horry ins 

For tliis poor room, like rooms of greater pride. 

At times contains what prudent men would hide. 

Where'er the floor allows aa even space, 
Chalkmg and marks of various games have place ; 
Boys, without foresight^ pleasM 'm hakeni awing ; 
On a fix'd hook men cast a iying ring; 
While gin and snuffth^lr female neighbours share. 
And the black beverage in the fractur'd ware* 

On swinging shelf are things incongruous stored)*-* 
Scraps of their food^—^he cards and cribbage-board,— 
With pipes and pouches: while on peg below, 
Hang a lost member's fiddle and its bow: 
That still reminds them how he'd dance and play, 
E'er sent untimely to the convicts* bay» 

Here by a curtain, by a blanket there, 
Are various beds concealed, but none with care; 
Where some by day and some by night, as best 
Suit their employments, seek uncertain rest; 
The drowsy children at their pleasure creep 
To the known crib and there securely sleep. 

Each end contains a grate, and these beside 
Are hung utensils for their broil'd and fry'd— - 
All used at any hour, by night, by day. 
As suit the purse, the person, or the prey. 



Above the fire, the mantel-^helf contains 
Of china-ware some poor uninatch'd remains; 
There many a tea-cup's gaudjr fragment stands, 
All plac'd by Vanity's unwearied hands ; 
For here she lives, e'en here she looks about^ 
To find some small consoling objects out : 
Nor heed these Spartan dames their house, nor sit 
'Mid cares domestic|i--they nor sew nor knit ; 
But of their fate discourse, their ways, their wars, 
With arm*d authorities, their 'scapes and scars: 
These lead to present evils, and a cup. 
If Fortune grant it, winds description up. 

High hung at either end, and next the wall, 
Two ancient mirrors show the forms of all. 
In all their force;— <hese aid them in their dress, 
But with the good, the evils too express, 
Qoubling each look of care, each t^en of distress. 
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THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 

THE PARISH CLERK, 



M*m difct qiHft ftoi -wit* 
£t cito Tuk fien; aed quR KTcrentk leipHlD, 
Qius metus ant pudor e«; UDqwun pnpenuitifl avari ? 
Jwvcnal Sa^ 14. 



Nocte brerem li forte indubit cnxm Mporem, 
Et toto venata thoio jam membra qoteteont, 
Coatiniio templnm et violati Niumnii aias, 
Et quod pneeipQii mentem radoribot nrget, 
Te Tidet in Mnnit, tua nen et major imago 
Hisnaan tarbat pATidiim« cosH^e fltteri. 
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THE PARISH CLERK. 

Began his duties with the late vicar, a grave and austere man; 
one fully ofthodox; a detecter and oi^>oBer of the'wiles of Satan. 
—His opinion of his own fortitude.^— The more frail offended by 
these professions.— His good advice ^ves further provocadoa— 
They invent stratagems to overcome bis virtue. — ^His triimiph.— 
He is yet not invulnerable : is assaulted by fear of want and ava- 
rice^F— He gradually ^elds to the 8eduction.-^He reasons with 
himself and is persuaded.->He offends, but with terror; repeats 
his offence ; grows familiar with crime ; is detected.— His sufier- 
ings and death. 
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THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 

THE PARISH CLERK. 



With our late vicar, and his age the samey 

His clerk, hight Jachin^ to his office came ; 

The like slow speech \ras his^ the ' like tall slender 

frame: 
But Jaehin was the gravest man on ground, 
And heard his master's jokes with look profound; 
For worldly wealth this man of letters sigh'd, 
And had a sprinkling of the spirit's pride : 
But he was sober, chaste, devout and just, 
One vl^oni his neighbours could believe and trust. 
Of none suspected, neither man nor maid 
By him were wrong'd, or were of him afraid. 
There was indeed a frown, a trick of state 
In yacAm;— formal was his air and gait; 
But if he seem'd more solemn and less kind, 
Than some light men to light affairs confin'd^ 
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^ This book-taught man, with ready mind~pcceiY'd 
More than the church commanded or believ'dj 
He held that Satatiy since the world began, 
In every act, had strife with every man; 
That never evil deed on earth was done, 
But of the acting parties he was one ; 
The flattering guide to make ill prospects clear; 
To smooth rough ways, the constant pioneer ; 
The ever-tempting, soothing, softening power, 
Ready to cheat, seduce, deceive, devour. 

« Me has the sly seducer oft withstood," 
Said pious Jachin^ — " but he gets no good; 
" I pass the house where swings the tempting sign, 
" And pointing, tell hiip, * Satatiy^^t is thine;* 
" I pass the damsels pacing down the street, 
" And look more grave and solemn when we meet: 
" Nor dotli it irk me to reb\ik.e their saiilea, 
" Their wanton ambling and their wntchliil wiles; 
" Nay, like the good John Bunyariy when I view 
*' Those forms, I'm angry at the ills they do; 
" That I coukl pinch and >poil, in Sin's despite* 
" Beauties I which. fruil and evil thoughts excite.* 

" At feasts and banquets seldom am I found, 
" And (saye atchnrch) abhor a tuhefful«ound; 
" To plays and sbo^ys I run not to and fro, 
" And where my master goes, forbear tP go." 

No wonder Satan took the thing amiss. 
To be oppos'd by such a man as tliis*— 

• /oA» JB«wi/an,in oneqfth#mj^yFi!wi*VAionsofJi»a^^^ 
ventured to m»ke public this extraordiiwiy seatinaent, wbicU "le 
frigid piety of our clerk so readjily adopted* 
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iStlU Hwas allowM that he should so behave 
As in high seat) and be severely grave. 

She came, she spake: he calmly heard her case, 
And plainly told her 'twas a want of grace 
A man so grave, important, cautious, teise, 
Who dar'd not trust his feeling or his eyes. 
No wonder he should lurk and lie in wait, 
Should fit his hooks and ponded on his bait, 
Should on his movements keep a watchful eye, 
For he'd a fish to catch who led the fry. 

With his own peace our clerk was not content, - 
He tried, good man! to make his friends repent. 

" Nay, nay, my friends, from inns and taverns fly, 
« You may suppress your thirst, but not supply: 
" A foolish proverb says, the d€vil*9 at home, 
^' But he is there, and tempts in every room: 
<< Men feel, they know not why, such places please; 
« His are the spells— they're idleness and ease; 
" Magic of fatal kind he throws around, 
" Where Cai'e is banish'd but the heart is bound. 

*♦ Think not of Beauty ; — ^when a maid you meet, 
^ " Turn from her view and step across the street; 
*' Dread all the sex; their very look's a charm^ 
" A smile should fright you and a word alarm: 
" E'en I myself, with all my watchful care, 
*» Have for an instant felt th' insidious snare, 
" And caught my sinful eyes at the endangering stare ; 
" Till I was forc'd to smite my bounding breast * ^ 

*' With forceful blow and bid the bold-one rest. 

" Go not with crowds when they to pleasure run, 
" But public joy in private safety shun ; 
A a2 



« When b^Hfti diverted |rom ^ir trtus intent, 

« Ring loud for.^aome deluded mortal »ent 

'< Tohes^ orjfxafai^ long speech in parlianieut; 

"What tim^, the naany, that jmruly beast 

" Roars its rqu^h jpy and shares the final feast; 

^< Then heed my counsel, shut thine ears and eyes, 

" A few will, hear ine-**ibr the few are wise/* 

Not Sa(an*€ frieads, nor Satan*^ self could bear 
The cautiqus man who took of soul such care; 
An interloper,^-M)ne who, out of place, 
Had^yc^iinteer'duppn tiie side of Grace: 
There yfas his master ready once a week 
To give advice; what furj^er need he seek? 
^< Amep, so be it"-~wh^ bad he to do 
With more tljian this?— 'twas insolent and new; 
And some determined on a way to see 
How frail he was, that so itmiglitnot be. 

First they essay M to tempt our saint to sin, 
By points of doctrine argued at an inn; 
Where h^e might warmly reason^ deeply drink, 
Then lose all power to argue and to think. 

In vain they try'd; he took the question up, 
Clear'd every doubt, and barely touch'd the cup. 
By many a texthe prov'd his doctrine sound. 
And look'd in triumph on the tempters round. 
Next 'twas their care an artful lass to find. 
Who might consult him, as perplex 'd in mind; 
She they conceived might put her case with fears, 
With tender tremblings and seducing tears : 
She might such charms of various kind display, 
That he would feel their force and melt away : 
For why of nymphs such caution and such dread, 
Cnless he felt> and fear'd to be misled. 



Bade her <^.ai\ch fo^cies and Sections cheeky 
" And wear a thicker mu^ia on her neck." 
At>i^h'd> his hunHinfoes the combat fled. 
And the stem.clerk y.et higher held hi» head. 
They were indeed a weak» impatient »et> 
'But their shrewd prompter had his engines yet; 
Had various means to make a-mortal trip. 
Who shun'd a flowiog bowl and rosy Up; 
And knew a thousand ways his heart to move» 
Who flies from banquets and who laughs at love. 

Thus far the playful Muse has lent her aid) 
But now departs, of graver theme afraid ; 
Her may we seek in more appropriate time,— 
There is no jesting with distress and crime. 

Our worthy clerk had now arrived at fame> 
Such as but few in his degree might claim ; 
But he was poor, and ly.anted not the sense 
That lowly rates the praise without the pence: 
He saw the common herd with reverence treat 
The weakest burgess whom they chanc'd to meet ; . 
While few respect^ his exalted views, 
And all beheld his dojublet and-his shoes: 
None, when- they meet, would to hb parts allow 
(Save his poor boys) a hearing or a bow: 
To this false judgment of the vulgar mind. 
He was not fully, as a saint, resigned ; 
He found it much his jealous soul affect, 
To fear derision and to find neglect. 

The year was bad, the christening-fees were smalb 
The weddings- few, the.parties paupers all : 
« How could the poor^for they such trifles share, 
''As add no gomfortj asi.suppress no care ; 
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Desire of gain with fear of want combin'S) 
.Rais'd sad commotion in his wounded mind ; 
Wealth was in all his thoughts, his views, his dreams, 
And prompted base desires and baseless schemes. 

Alas ! how often erring mortals keep 
The strongest watch against the foes who sleep; 
While the more wakeful, bold and artful foe 
Is suffered, guardless and unmark'd, to go. 

Once in a month the sacramental bread 
Our clerk with wine upon the table spread ; 
The custom this, that, as the vicar reads, 
He for our offerings round the church proceeds : 
Tall spacious seats the wealthier people hid,. 
And pone had view of what his neighbour did ; 
Laid on the box and mingled when they fell. 
Who should the worth of each oblation tell ? 
Now as poor Jachin took the usual round, 
And saw the alms and heard the metal sound, 
He had a thought ; — at first it was no more 
Than " these have cash and give it to the poon'* , , 
A second thought from this to work begttri— 
" And can they give it to a poorer man ?" 
Proceeding thus,—" My merit could they know, 
" And knew my need, how freely they 'd bestow ; 
" But though they know not, these remain the same, 
« And are a strong, although a secret claim : 
" To me, alas ! the want and worth are known, 
" Why then, in fact; 'tis but to take my own." 

Thought after thought pour*d in, a tempting trainj-^ 
« Suppose it done, who is it could complain ? 
«' But niany a pittance makes a worthy heap,-^ 
"-Wiiat says the Law ? that Silence puts to sleep:—. 
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" Nought then forbids, the daager could we shun, 
'/ And sure the l>usme8s may be safely done. 

" But am I e«rnest ?— earnest ? No.— I say, 
" If such my inind, that I could plan a vray, 
" Let mc reflect ;— I'v« not allowed me time 
♦' To purse the pieces, andif dropM they'd chime:'* 
Fertile is evil in die soul of man,— • 
He paus*d— said Jachitiy *' they may drop on bran. 

" Why then *tis safe and (all considered) jusf, 
" The poor receive itj-^i-'tis no breach of trust; 
' *' The old and widows may their trifles miss, 
" There must be ewl in a good like this : 
« But I'll be ktnd,-ki*he sicfk Pli visit iwke, 
" When how but once, • and IVcely give advice. 
" Yet let me think again :^— Again he tried, 
For stronger reasons on his passion*^ side. 
And quickly these were found, yet slowly he ctmipHcd. 

The mormng came: the common service done,— 
Shut every door,-i^e solemn rite begun, 
And, as the priest the sacred sayings read. 
The clerk went forward, trembling as he tread^ 
O'er the tall pew he held the box, and heard 
The ofFerM piece, rejoicing as ^he fearM: 
Just by the pillar, as he cautious tript, 
And tum'd the sdsle', he then a portion slipt 
From the full store, and to the pocket sent. 
But held a moment— ^and then db^vn it went. 

The priest read on, on walked the man afraid, 
*TiU a gold offering in the plate was laid ; 
Trembling he took it, for a moment stopt. 
Then down it fell and sounded as it dropt: 
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AmazM he started^ for th* affrighted mani 
Lost and bewiider'd, thought not of the bran; 
But all were silent, all on things intent 
Of high concern, none ear to money lent; 
So on he walkM> more cautious than before. 
And gsdn'd the purposed sum and one piece more. 

Practice make^ fierfcct i^-^yihffa the month came 
roundf 
He dropt the cash nor listened for a sound; 
But yet, when last of all th' assembled fiock. 
He ate and drank,— it gave th' electric shock: 
Oft was he forcM his reasons to repeat, 
E'er ho could kneel in quiet at his seat; 
But Custom sooth'd him^-e'er a single year 
All this was done without restraint or fear: 
Cool and collected, easy and compos'd, 
He was correct 'till all the service clos'd ; 
Then to his home, without a groan or sigh, 
Gravely he went and laid his treasure by. 

Want will complain : some widows had exprest 
A doubt if they were favour'd like the rest; 
The rest describ'd with like regret their dole, 
And thus from parts they reason'd to the whole; 
When all agreed some 'evil must be done. 
Or rich men's hearts grew harder than a stone. 

Our easy vicar cut the matter short, 
He would not listen to such vile report. 

All were not thus— there govem'd in that year 
A stem stout churl, an angry overseer ; 
A tyrant fond of power, loud, lewd and most severe; 
Him the mild vicar, him the graver clerk, 
Advis*d, reprov'd, but nothing would he mark? 
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Save the disgtacey ^ and that> mjr friends," said hey 
** Will I avenge, whenever time may be." ' 
And now, alas ! 'twas tinie;— ^rom man to man 
Doubt and alarm and shrewd suspicions ran. 

With angry spuit and with sly intent, 
This parish ruler to the altar went ; 
A private mark he fixed on shillings three, 
And but one mark could in the money see ; 
Besides, in peeking round, he chanc'd to note 
A sprinkling slight on Jackin*9 Sunday coat : 
All doubt was over :-*-^when the flock were blest, 
In wrath he rose, and thus his mind ezprest 

<< Foul deeds are here !*' and saying thi^ he took 
The clerk, whose conscience, in her cold fit, shook : 
His pocket then was emptied on the place ; 
All saw his guilt; all witnessed his disgrace: 
,He fell, he fainted, not a groan, a look 
Escaped the culprit; 'twas a final stroke-— 
A death-wound never to be heal'd^^-a iall 
That all had witnessed, and amaz'd were alL 

As he recover^ to his mind, it came, 
<' I owe to Satan this di%race and shame :** 
All the seduction now>appear*d in view, 
^< l^t me withdraw," he said, and he withdrew ; 
No one withheld him, all in union cry'd, 
E'en the avenger^-i-" We are satisfied;;" 
For what has Death in any fbrm to. give, 
Equal to that man's terrors, if he live ? 

He liv'd in freedom, but he hourly saw 
How much more fatal justice is than law; 
He saw another in, his office reign, 
And his mild master treat him with disdain ; 
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He saw thai ali ^xneoislMiiydrUfi^ some renl'd) 
The harsh pass'dfisQSvtUDi^jaid the-^nf^^soiii'd; 
The town MMJuUnnjd him^ but witiLsosae re|>Bopfy 
And clerks and aoholars'prondljr kept afao& 

In each lone jdnee^ dsjccted and.diiimair'dv 
"Shrinking from view, hia wastiiigibniihe-laidy. 
Or to the restles&seaaiidixoariog wind, 
Gave the strong yaawjiwgg of a mi&Minind^ 
On the broad beaota, ttteailent summer d^^ 
Stretch'd on some mMk^he were hisklife awqr; 
Or where the rirenn^gleaw&th the-^ea^ . 
Or on the mud-iia^by the elder tree^ 
Or by the bounding^ inaEsh*dylLe» there: wa»he« 
And when unable to fonake the town» 
In the blind courts: be sate despondingdown**- 
Always alone; then feebly, would he crawl 
The church-way walk, and lean upon the wall: 
Too ill for this, he. lud beside die door, 
Compeird to hear tfaifr4«asoMngiofithe.poor^ 
He look'd so pale, 9o w^k» ^ ^ityii^B^ crowd . 
Their firm belief.ofihb nespeatanoe vow'd ; 
They saw hinf thfl&/aoigliauitly;and so Uiiti^ 
That they exclainv% 'Viatfais ^ woricof Sin i" 

^^ Yes," in hia bettec moments be replied, 
<^ Of sinful avarice ahdthe^piritfs pride {•— 
" While yet untete^ted, J was^ safe and^eU, ^ 
<< Temptation camp ; I neasonM and I fell : 
<< To be man's guide and glory. I designed, 
<' A rare example for our sinful (kind; 
<< But now my weaknetaandmy guiltl see, • 
« And am a waming^man^ be wam*d by mc.^* 
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He said) and saw no more the human face; 
To a lone loft he went, his dying place, 
Andy as the vicar of the state inquired, 
Tum'd to the wall and silently expir'dt 
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LETTER XX. 
THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 

ELLEN ORFORD. 



Pfttimee tad sonow itroye 
Who ihouU exprew her goodlieit. 

5haksfear€, Lear. 

*m e^uMt Att nmr en faoMt,'—*tit troe^ 
Butethei;ekannen wither too; 
* And she is oldf*— the fkct I know, 
" Aba Ms Wnl olbtt keroinet gVQW ? 
.fiouu^ like them hat ahe hetn hid, 
. In romU eastlei sore diunay*d ; 
\Vliere naughty man and ghostly spright 

PflPd l&ex' pure mind with awe md dread, 
aiidk'tf noiU^li^vomii, fQt «Qt the light, 

AmA ^^fifk »ha <wrfiftiM.raMMl her bed> 
No eruel uncle kept her land. 
No tyrant fkiher ibre'd her hand ; 

She had no vixenHnrgmannl^ 
lYhhout whofe aid she could not eat. 
And yet who poisonM all her meat, 

WiA pbe and meer and taunt. 
Yet of the hcrokie sheM a diare. 
She sav'd a lover fiorn despair, 
And giantedall hb with, in q»ite 
Of what she knew and felt was ri^^t ; 

But heroine then do more. 
She own'd the fkult and wept and pny'tl. 
And humbly took the pariah aid, 

And^welt among the poor. 
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The ividow*s ootUge^— Blind EUen one^Hen not the sonows or 
adventures of heroines.— What these are, first described^-Be- 
serted wives ; rash lovers ; courageous damsels i in desolated 
mansions ; in grievous perplexity. These evils, however severe, 
of short duration.— <l^ii*« 8tor)r.«-Her employment inchildhood. 
l^rst love s first adventure i its miserable terminatioD— An idiot 
daughter.— A husbands— Care in business without success^— 
The men's despondency and its efiect^— Their children : how 
disposed of.^— One particularly unfbrtunate.*-FSte of the daugh- 
ter.— JE^fen keeps a school and is happy .^^Becomes blind : loses 
her school— Her consolations. 
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THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 

.ELLEliOBiFORb. 

Observe yoa ^i^^ofcii^a^it adad^^mftlly. , . 
Where the Wj^pal^bleft fihiJae upon the w«ill > 
Where the low l^^^cbe^.lgan 1^eftid;e the^flojOTi 
And the red pati^^h^ivt^^ ^ space be(9re ; 
Where thrift SL^dJ^vend^fy gud lafTs^laye* bloom, — 

There Uvea:|w4r»^^viMT^ . ^ 

Buttheblinid JS/ftiffc.^ittl'^^feft^^ - I .. 

Yet e'ep W0 ^^^tfe^^^tfwry.si^j^^^Qy^,. . 
Onprou^if;Bftpf|j^l^ip^V»J>i:ifs§y,i^H^ ., .. \ 

IVeoftep««r^^V.^n>J¥.FW5^t|i<?y;#^^ - ; 
IVemarkJfl^jjjrilp^Q^mpviiigrfjQ.myw^', . • .. 
Andhe^.^*lj^ffllMjgf.>ja^bph^4thf^J|ves . 
Qf-Utf|fri^4Jojifarjjig9iiWewj£S^a^WypB^. ;. 
That books,.wJ?ic}rpx)pise q^pj^ iqf 1^ 
Should shoiy^i^tft^b^jv^ttj^yajiv^,. ,,, ,,.; , . ...., 

• The la^'s'or boy'g love ofsojiye counties is thC j^lant Sout?ifeni- 
WQod, Ihe ^ifthhisia ^^otAium of botanists/ ' * ' * * " * 
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To me it seems their females and their men 

:Vre but the creatures of the author's pen; 

Nay, creatures borrowed and again convey'd 

From book to book-— the shadows of a shade: 

Life> if tliey'd search, would show them many a change i 

The ruin sudden and the misery strange I 

With more of grievous, base and dreadfiil things^ 

Than novtliats relate or poet sin^.: ' 

But they who ought to look the world around. 

Spy out a single spot in fairy«ground ; 

Where all in tum» ideal fcMiaa behold, " 

And plots aere laid and hitloriea are told. 

Time have I lent«-^ would their debt srere less— 

To fiow'ry pages of suUime distress ; 

And to the hermne's soul-distracting fears 

I early gave ray sixpences and tears: 
Oft have I traveled in these tender tales, 

T^ Darnly^CottageB and MafiU'-Vnlrt, 

And watcVd thefidr one from tlie first bom si^,- 
When Henrf past and gaa'd in passing by ; 
THl I beheld tkem padnjg in the paik, 
Close by a coppice where 'twas cold and dark ; 

When such afiecdoa with such fidle appeared ' 

Wtiit and a father to be shun^dend fetr^. 
Without employiTie&t, prospect, ool oreash, 
That I have judged tl^ heroic souls were raahb 

Now shifts the scenof— Ae Mr in lovrer confin'd. 
In all things suffers but in change of mmd; 
Novr woo'd by greatness to a bed of state, 
Now de^ly thitelenM with a dungeon's gratt; 
Till sttffering much and being try'd enoufj^y 
She shines, triumplMaitmaid !— Temptation-imMit 
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Then was I fed to yengeful xnonksi who mix 
With nymphs and swains, and play tinpriestly tricki^; 
Then view'd Banditti^ who in forest wide^ 
And cavern vasti indignant virgins hide ; 
Who, hem'd with bands of sturdiest rogues about. 
Find some strange succour, and come virgins out. 

Tve wateh'd a wintry night on castle-walls, 
I've stalk'd by moonlight through deserted halls, 
And when the .weary world was sunk to rest, 
IVe had such eights as— 4iiay not be exprest. 

Lo ! that chateux, the western tower decayed) 
The peasants shun ity-^ey are all afraid; 
For tiiere was done a deed l«-«-could walls reveal, 
Or timbers tell it,«how the heart would feel I 
Jilost honid was it ;— for, behold, the floor 
Has stain of blood, and will be clean no more : 
Hark to the winds ! which trough the wide saloon 
And tlielong passage send a dismal tuney-^ 
IMusic that ghosts delight in;— 4ind now heed 
Ton beauteous nymph, who must unmask the deed; 
See ! with majestic sweep she swims alone 
Through rooms all dreary, guided bjr a groan t 
Though windows mttie, and diough tapestries shakdi, 
And the feet iaiter every step they take, 
'Mid moans and gibing sprights she silent goer, 
To find a something, which will soon expose 
The villanies and wiles of her determined foes: 
And, having thus adventut'd, thus endured, 
Fame, wealth, and lover, are for life secured. 

Ifttch'have I feared, but am' no moTe^afieaid, 
When some diaste beauty, by some wreteh betra^? 
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Is drawn wtm^y witb juicir dism^cli^ ^9^^i 
That ^he ap l j c i y a te s <i dyadfal 4e€d { 
Not so do {<p^I^trftolki vaUs impound . 
The captive iaic» «|i4 dig^ a aoat aroimd^ 
Let tJI^«cel>e brazealock^ BpA i>ar8 ofs^ee^ . 
An4kli^eefecscruely9uchas.^»ev-^feel;. ' 

Withixita89ig&eiioCo<h^.p«rB0«i]piil7, . 
And whf|nabe>be>s^lotf|fcen^fladj|ftaid^dieft)^; 
Be windpfFSith^^ ffom wMob#h^ d^u^es^OOl fOh 
And helpM^^Mt^Pts'U^M.iUtttQ patti . 
Still ]|ft0wr^fipeedi9n*«^ afiffo^e pQwer4eTi$e,: 
And from ^^baffie^ iniAav jsnali^k Ma p rMa^,. . . 

lVefoUotiir'df^r«^t<M«M»i^4iW'.«§^^^^ li .» .■ ^ ..a! r * 

Where thop.^wi^ciuMl«a«4!<^£^llMl}^ 
The iBJ3Mr!4:£^'HHi'Biid^K^d/ro9^k^jfka^rtK^^i/^ ,. . 
TilU)ybeiTJSQi|id.T^ggWtiagf JMmllefy^^r.^* ,.; i ' 
By some Jtiftd oiiftivieffrtii^ -81^ / 

He at hi^* feet a^av'djuercy^ nor^ik ¥8Jai« ^ ^ -^ 

F^ the releatii}g;dove flew baoj^^^s^^, • ^ ■ n .' 
Therc.'s.^sofnfy.bine rapturoi^J» ^fAf4^$iij^w,^, 
Could p€m€niitif'\>QSU^.he];^^ptfif wo i.,^^^^ j ^,^ jT 

Qr.irbjUfiftp.UDfierT^pnV co^i^fl»,^4e»J»^^ .* 

The day was.l&i'jd.^ foi;..50,tj?ie lo(iri?rj»jj|lj'i^ .^^j^ ^, • 
So knelt, and lerav^, he couldn 't>e fif^jie^-j^ .^ j,;*/ • 
When, ^tejw^st dr^fdfuUwf ly. bifl^^ ^r 

Fortheibn^JpyfiX.i^the bnother tp^i . , .j.-- 

All othcrtgri^fs^We; this 43H)n8tr^U8*grief • r • 
Has no rmnissUy>TCpy|^ orr^ffi^. ,; •:. jv/ .%..,, . 
Four^^s^e ^r^lupwf ,,^ugh,^(^' P«SS(0l^$^» 
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'Till Some atr»tige means afford a sudden view 
Of some vile plot, and everjr wo adieu !* 

Now should we grant these beauties all endure 
Severest pangs, they've still the speediest cure; 
Before one charm be withered from the face. 
Except the bloom, which shall agidn have pla<^e, 
In wedlock ends each wish, in triumph all disgrace ; 
And life to come, we fairly may suppose, 
One light, bright contrast to 'these wild dark woes. 

These let us leave and at her sorrows look, 
Too often seen but seldom in a book; 
1L.et her who felt, relate them:<— -on her chair 
The heroine sits— ^in former years, the fair, 
Now ag'd and poor; but Ellen Orford knows, 
That we shouldliumbly take what heaven bestowi. 

" My father died— again my mother wed, 
'* And found the comforts of her life were fled ; 
^ Her angry husband, vex'd through half his years 
" By loss and troubles, fill'dher soul with fears: 
<^ Their children many, and 'twas my poor place 
<^ To nurse and wait on all the infant race; 

♦ As this incident points out the work alluded to, I wish it to 
be remembered, that the gloomy tenor, the querulous melancholy 
of the story, is all I censure. The language of the writer is often 
animated, and is, I beUeve, correct; the characters well drawn, 
and the manners described from real life; hut the perpetual occur- 
rence of sad events, . the protracted list of teasing and perplexing 
mischances, joined with much waspish invective, unallayed by 
pleasantry or sprightliness, and these continued through many 
hundred pages, render publications intended for amusement and 
executed with abflity, heavy aiid displeasing : You find your favou- ^ 
rite persons happy in the end, but they have teased you so much 
with their perplexities by the way, diat you were frequently dispo- 
sed to quit them in their distresses. 
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^ Labour and hutiger were iDdeedmy party 

'< And should have strengthen'd sn erroneous he£U*t- 

^ Sore waa the grief to see him aogrjr come, 
^< And teaa'd with buaiaess, make distresa at home : 
^< The father's fury and the children's cries 
^^ I soon could bear, but not my mother's sighs ; 
'< For she look*d back on comfortaand would say, 
^' ^ I wrong'd thee, ElUn^ and then turn away: 
^' Thus for my age's goody my youth was tried, 
^^ And this my fortune till my mother died. 

<< So, amid sorrow much aild little cheer— 
^< A common caae, X passed my twendeth year; 
^< For these are frequent evils; thousands share 
^ An equal girief— -the like domestic care. 

^< Then in n^y days of bloom, of health and youth, 
*^ One, much above me, vow'd his love and truth: 
i( We often met,, he dreadipg to be ^en, 
^< Attd SKUCh I. qiioBlifta'd^what euch dread might mean ; 
<( Yet I belie v'd him true ; my simple, heart 
<^ And undirected reason, took lus part.. . 

^ Can he who loves me, whom I love, deceive? 
" Can I such vrongof one so kind believe, 
" Who lives but in. my smile, who trembles when 1 
" grieve \ 

^ He dar'd not ^tnarry, but weoaet te px^ove 
^^ What sad encroachments aud deeektf has love: 
<< WeiJe that I was, when he, rebuk'd, withdraw, 
<* I let him see that i was"Wrctched too; 
« When less my caution, I had still tlic psdh 
<( Of his or minp own weakness to compliin. 

«' Happy thelpYors, cJa^s'd alike in life, 
^« Or iiappier yex the xi^ eiadowing vrife; 
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« But most aggriev'd the ft»4beikv«« q»id, 
« Of herrich U».w.te«l«iy rfpud. 
« You judge th'^i^ent, fop grieyou,' w« mir fet- 
■ "Pamfultofeel«,d8haaiefJltorel«»ter ^ 

When the least ffUery ,W4« the dread of p»i«. 
I When I J.a,e grfe«og ,,« him ^ ^^' 

« HardJ^Uhth««.fc„s «Ki ,tw^^ ^ ^efcoW 
« The ca«e«f»u^thefaitikMlow«id 

«A«db«:elyciva,»«otb'4.a»d«,«ifi0dj • 

« P^^'b w^«rg'dtotl»irtfof,^,«,t»p,g. 

«.AUthis.IfeU,«»d*tm<hesor|«^grp.Fi 
«.iteeiu»se I foit;<Ji«ii 4e«>r»?4U t»», 

«« And beg!d(»jrArfi«t«y.,j^jo.Cw«we 
, " Withaf»tt.sj»t6P<rt»r?d^t^^.J3»!^^ *^ ' 

«And3m)i«*<ill«Bir«»iJi|,gjUifc«?fWifv-^ 

^ And went to*»t, to.«***,th«|.^<^, ^^"^ . 
«lseemtt.ari«^.d,,4^^,,,^ 

*• Wournmg that one so weak, .o vU<j ww^oinj 
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<< The earth a desert, tumult iu the sea, 

^< The birds affrighten*d fled from tree to tree, 

^< Obscur'dthe setting sun, and every thing like me: 

<* But heay'n had mercy, and my need at leng^ 

^ Urg'd me to labour and rencwM my strength. 

** I strove for patience as a sinner must, 
<< Yet felt th' opinion of the world unjust; 
« There was my lover, m his joy, esteem'd, 
<< And I, hi my distress, as guilty deem'd; 
<< Yet sure, not till the guilt and shame belong 
** To her who feels and suffers for the wrong: 
<< The cheat at pliqr may use the wealth he's won, 
** Bui is not honour'd for the mischief done ; 
<* The cheat in. k>ve may use each villain-art, 
<< And boast the deed that breaks the victim's heart. 

^ Four yeani were past; I might s^ain have found 
« Some erring wish, but fdr another wound: 
<< Lovely my daughter grew, her face was fair, 
<* But no expression ever brightened there ; 
« I doubted l<Hig and vunly strove to make 
^ Some certain meaning of the words s&e spake ; 
^ But meaning theve was none, and I surveyed 
M With dread the betati^s of my idiot-maid. . 

« Still I submitted;— Oh! 'tis meet and fit 
M In all ire feel to make the heart submit: 
« Gloomy and calm my days, but I had thenj 
*^ It seemed, attractions for the eyes of men: 
<< The sober master of a decent trade 
<< O'erlook'd my errora and his offer made; 
u Reason assented >-4rue, my heart denied, 
** * But thou,' I said, • shalt be no more my gUid^V 



SLtEll ORVOltn* S6il 

^ When wed, our toil and trouble^ pains and care, 
** Of means toiive procured iis humble share; 
^< Five were our son^,-^-«nd we, though careful, found 
^ Our hopes declining as the year came rounds 
*< For I perceiy'd, yet would not soon parceive, 
*^ My husband steiding from my view to grieve; 
*< Silent he grew, and when he spoke he sighed, 
^ And surly looked and peevishly replied t 
<< Pensive by nature, he had gojie «f late 
*^To those who preach*d of destiniy and fate^ 
^ Of things fore*doom'd, and of eleeti«ii^race) 
<< And how in vain we strive to^nin our race; 
•< That all by works and\noral worth .we gain^ 
•* Is to perceive our care and labour vain; 
^ That still the more we pa)r,'Our debts the more re- 
main; " 
<< That he who feels not the mysterious call) 
« Lies bound in sin, still groV*Iing fWimthe faH. 
«* My husband felt not?— our persuasion, prayer^ 
« And our best reason, darkened liis despair; 
" His very nature chang'd ; he how r^l'd 
" My former conduct, — he reproach'd my chiMt 
« He talk'd of bastard slips,: aUd feurs'd his bed, 
w And from our kindfiess to concealment fled; 
"Forever to some evil change thclin'^d, ■ 
« To every gloottiy thought he lent hismind) 
« Nor rest would give to us, nor rest himself eotridi find ; 
« His son suspended saw him long' bereft 
^^ Of life, nor prospect of revivaf left.* 

« With him died all* our ^rtjspects, and dnc^ more ' 
« I 'ihat'd til* allotments of the parish poorr '- 

'CO • » 
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«< They took my* children too, and this I know 
41 Was just and lawftil, bnt I felt the blow : 
*^ My idioUmaid and one unhealthy boy 
" Were left, a mother's misery and her joy. 

^ Three sons I followM to the grave, and one—* 
*< Oh ! can I speak of that unhappy son ? 
<< I would all memory of his fate were fied| 
<< He was our second child, bur darlbg ^ed; 
<< Before the world S6d\ic*d him, what a grace 
<' And smile of gladness shone upon his face: 
^^ Then he had knowledge; finely would he write, 
^' Study to him was pleasure and delight; 
*< Great was his courage, and but few could stand 
<< Agunst the slight and vig^our of his hand: 
<* The maidens lov'd him ;-^when he came to die, 
" No, not the coldest could suppress a sigh: 
« Here I must ceases— how can I say, my child 
" Was by the bad of either sex beguilM ? 
*< Worst of the bad-^hey taught him that the laws 
*< Made wrong and right; there was no other cause; 
^' That all religion was the trade of priests, 
t< And men, when dead, must perish like the beasts;— 
" And he, so lively and so gay beforei — 
(( Ah! spare a mother— I can tell no more. 

« Interest was made that they thould not destroy 
" The comely form of my deluded boy— 
<^ But pardon come not : damp the place and deep 
« Where he was kept, as they'd a tyger keep; 
^ For he, unhappy i had before them ail 
'* Vow'd he'd escape, whatever mig^ht befal. 

<^ He'd means of dress, and drest beyond his meatis, 
<^ And so to see him, in such dismal scenes, 
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<< I <Sannot apeak it^— cannot bear to tell 

<< Of4bat sad hour— ~I heard the pasaing-bell. 

'< Slowly they went; he smil'd and look'd so smarts 
^^ Yet sure he shudderM when he. saw the'cart, . 
" And gave a look— until my dying day, 
" That look will never from my mind away; 
<* Oft as I sit* and ever in my dreams, 
^^ I see that look and they have heard my screams. 

<^ Now let me speak no more^-^yet all declared 
^ That one so young in pity should be spar'd, 
«^ And one so TAanly ;— on his graceful neck, 
<^ That chains of jewels might be proud to deck, 
<^ To asmsdlmole a mother's lips have prest,^— 
<< And there the cord-— my breath is sore opprest. 

. << I now can speak again :-<-my elder boy 
" Was that year drown'dy— a seaman in a hoy ; 
^^ He left a numerous race ; of these ^rould somo 
'^ In their young troubles to my cottage come, 
« And these I uught— a humble teacher I— 
« Upon their heavenly parent to rely. 

<< Alas ! I needed such reliance more :— > 
<< My idiot-girl, so simply gay before, 
«< Now wept in pain ; some wretch had found a time, 
<^ Deprav'd and wicked, for that coward-crime ; 
<( I had indeed my doubt, but I supprest 
« The thought that day and night disturbed my rest; 
« She and that sick-pale brother— but why strive 
« To keep the terrors of that time alive ? 

" The hour arriv'd, the new, th* undreaded pain, 
«' That came with violeiv:e and yet came in vain. 
^^ I saw her die : her brother too is dead ; 
^ Nor own'd such crime— what is it that I dread ? 
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^ The pariah-aid withdrawn, I look'daroundi 
*^ And in my achool a bleat aubaiatence found— * 
^^My winter-calm of life : to be of nae 
u Would pleaaant thoughu and heayeniy h<q>es pro- 

" duce; 
*^ I IoyM them all;»->it aooth'd me to preaage 
*^ The varioua trials of their rq>er i^e^ 
<< Then dwell on mine, and bless the power who gave 
<^ Paina to correct us, and remorse to save. 

« Tes I these were di^s of peacerbut they ve past)— 
<^ A trial came, I will believe, a last; 
^< I lost my sight, and my employment gone^ 
M Useless I live, but to the day. live H>n; 
^' Those eyes which long the light of heavea enjoy'd, 
« Were not by pain, by agony destroy'dc 
^< My senses fail not all; I speak, I pray, 
" By night my rest, my food I take by day ; 
" And as my mind looks cheerful to my end, 
*•' I love mankind and call my God my friend.'* 
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THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 

ABEL KEENE. 



Ccepiiti Bii^ui qioium deiinet : nltiiiui piiaii 
- Cedunt. DiiMBiUet : bio tut et ilk puer. 

OvULDdauraBemU, 



^w fhe fparit ipcakeih expKwlf, tfiftt, m tbe ktter tines, NiM 
tilt fldtii, gitiDg kctd to Mdaeii« sviiiu nd doctiiBe* of devils. 
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ABEL KEENE. 

A^l, % poor man, teacher of a school of the lower order; la plac- 
ed in the office of a merchant; ia alarmed hy diacooises of tibe 
ckiksi mfMe to replf I btoomea* ooiweit; dre«ae«» drinks* 
and ridiculea his fbrmer conduct—- The remonstrance of his sis* 
ter, a devoot maiden^ts effect— The merchant die&p— %^M re- 
turns to poverty impitied ; hut reUered.— -His abject omditioa.— 
Hia muelancholy.^-4le wanders ahout^ is founds— Hia own ac- 
covntofhimidf and rerohitions ia Ids mind. 
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^ THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 

ABELKEENE. 



A qtJXET simple man was Mel Keener 
He meant no harm, nor did he often mean ; 
He kept a school of loud rebellious boys. 
And growing old, grew nervous with the noise^ 
When a kind merchant hir'd his useful pen^ 
And made him happiest of accompting men i 
With glee he rose to every easy day, 
When half the labour brought him twice the pay. 
There were young clerksj and there the merchant's 
son, 
Choice spirits all, who wish'd him to be one ; 
It must, no question, give them lively joy, 
Hopes long ihdulg'd, to combat and destroy; 
At these they level'd all their skill and strengthj 
He fell not quickly, but he fell at length ; 
They quoted books, to him both bold and neWy 
And scom'd as fables all he held as true; 
< Such monkish stories and such nursery lies,' 
That he was struck with terror and surprise. 
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« What ! all his life had he the laws obeyM, 
<< Which they broke through and were not once afraid ? 
<< Had he so long his evil passions check'd, 
** And yet at last had nothing to expect ? 
^^ While they their lives in joy and pleasure led, 
^< And then had nothing* at the end, to dread ? 
*^ Was all his priest with so much zeal conyey'd, 
** A/iart ! a afieech ! for which the man was paid^ 
*< And were his pious books, his solemn prayerSf 
" Not worth one tale of the admired Voltaire's ' 
*< Then was it time, while yet some years remaia'd, 
^ To drink untroubled and to think unchain'd, . 
*^ And on all pleasures, which his purse could give, 
"Freely to seize, and while he liv'd, to live." 

Much time he past in this important strife. 
The bliss or bane of his remaining life; 
For converts all are made with care and grief, 
And pangs attend the birth of unbelief; 
Nor pass they soon ; — ^with awe and fear he took 
The floW'iy way, and cast back many a look. 

The youths applauded much his wise design. 
With weighty reasoning o'er their evening wine ; 
And much in private 'twould their mirth impi*oye, 
To hear how Mel spake of life and love ; 
To hear him own what grievous pains it cost, 
E'er the old saint was in the sinner lost, 
E'er his poor mind, with eveiy deed alarm*d^' 
By Wit was settled and by Vice Vas charm'd. 

For jibei enter'd in his bold career, 
Like bbys on ice, with pleasure and with fear; 
Lingering, yet longing for the joy, he went, 
Repenting now, now dreading to repent ; 



ABEL itEiNE. 2f 3 

\^th aukwird pace, and with himself at war 
Far gone^ yet frighten*d that he went so far ; 
Oft for his efforts he'd solicit praise, 
And then proceed with blunders and delays : 
The young more aptly Passion's calls pursuey 
But age and weakness start at scenes so new. 
And trembled when they *ve done, for all they daf 'd 
to do. 

At length example Abel^s dread reraov'd, 
With small concern he sought the joys he lov'd; 
Not resting here, he claimed his share of famei 
And first their votary, then their wit became t 
His jest was bitter and his satire bold, 
When he his tales of formal brethren told; 
What time with pious neighbours he discuss'd 
Their boasted treai^ure and their boundless trust: 
« Such were our dreams," the jovial elder cried ; 
" Awake and live," his youthful friendsreplied. 

Now the gay clerk a modest drab despis'd, 
And clad him smartly as his friends advis'd ; 
So fine a coat upon his back he threw, 
That not an alley-boy old Jlbel knew ; 
Broad polish'd buttons blaz'd that coat upon, 
And just beneath the watch's trinkets shone-— 
A splendid watch, that pointed out the time, 
To fly from business and make free with crime $ 
The crimson waistcoafand the silken hose 
Rank'd the lean man among the borough beaux 
His raven hair he cropt with fierce disdain. 
And light elastic locks encas'd his brain : 
More pliant pupil who could hope to find. 
So deck'din person and so chang'din-mind ? 
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When ^^e/walk'd Ihe streets, with pleasant mien 
He met his friends, delighted to be seen ; 
And w^en he rode alosg the public way, 
No beau so gaudy and no youth so gay. 

His pious sister, now an ancient maid, 
J*or Mel fearing, first In secret pray'd ; 
, Then thus in love and scorn her notions she convey M: 

" Alas ! my brother ! can I see thee pace 
*< Hood«wink'd to hell, and not lament thy case, ^ 

a Nor stretch my feeble hand to stop thy headlong race ; 
" Lo ? thou art bound ; a slave in Satan*s chain, 
" The .righteous jibcl tum*d the wretched Cain ; 
« His brother's blood against the murderer cried^ 
<< Against thee thine, unhappy suicide ! 
<< Are all our pious nights and peaceful days, 
" Our evening readings and our morning praise, 
*' Our spirits' comfort in the trials sent, 
" Our hearts' rejoicings in the blessings lent, 
« All that o'er grief a cheeri.ig influence shed, 
«* Are these forever and forever fled ? 

" When in the years gone by, the trying years 
<< When faith and hope had strife with wants and fears, 
** Thy nervps have trembled till thou could'st not cat 
*< (Drest by this hand) thy mess of simple meat; 
"When griev'd by fastings, gall'd by fates severe, 
" Slow past the days of the successless year; 
« Still in these gloomy hours, my brother then 
" Had glorious views, unseen by prosperous men : 
" And when thine heart has felt its wish denied, 
« What gracious texts hast thou to grief applied; 
<* 'Till thou hast entered in thine humble bed, 
" By lofty hopes and heavenly musings fed; 
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« Tlieh 1 have seen thjr lively looks express 
« The spirit's comforts in the man's distress. 

« Then didst thou cyy, exulting, 'Yes, 'tis fit, 
"•Tis meeet and right, my heart! that we submit :' ' 
« And wilt thou, Mei, thy new pleasures weigh 
" Against such triumphs ?_Oh ! repent and pray; 

« What are thy pleasures ?— with the gay to sit, " 
•^^ And thy poor brain tcfrment for awkward wit; 
« All thy good thoughts (thou had'st them) to restrain,' ' 
« And give, a wicked pleasure to the vain ; 
" Thy long lean frame by Fashion to attire, 
" That lads may laugh and wantons may admire ; 
^< To raise the mirth of boys, and not to see, 
" Unhappy maniac I that they laugh at thee. 
"JThese boyish follies, which alone the boy • . < 

« Can idly act or gracefully enjoy, 
** Add new reproaches to thy fallen state, 
" And make men scorn what they would only hate. 

« What pains, my brother, dost thou take to prove ' 
« A taste for follies which thou canst not love ? 
" Why do thy stiffening limbs the steed bestride— 
<* That lads may laugh to see thou canst not ride ? : T 
" And why (I feel the crimson tinge my cheek) 
« Dost thou by night in Diamond-alley sneak? 
« Farewell ! the parish will thy sister keep, 
"Where she in peace shall pray and sing and sleep, 
« Save when for thee she mourns thou wicked wander-' 

ing sheep ! 
"When youth is fall'n there's hope the young may 

" rise, 
" But fallen age forever hopeless lies;' 
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*< Torn up by stonns and plac'd in earth once moTtf 
** The jrounger tree majr^sun and soil restore; 
<< But when the old and sapless trunl^lies loWf 
^ No eare or soD can former life bestow ; 
<< Reserved for burning is the worthless tree^ 
<* And whatF-«oh ! Mel / is reserved for thee 2'* 

These angry words our hero deeply felt. 
Though hard his heart and indispos'd to melt! 
To^gain relief he took a glass the more. 
And then went on as careless as before : 
Henceforth) uncheck'd, amusements he partook; 
And (save his ledger) saw no decent book; 
Him found the merchant punctual at his task, 
And that perform'd} he'd nothing more to ask; 
He car*d not how old Jdel play'd the fool. 
No master he, beyond the hours ofscbopl: 
Thus they proceeding, had their wine and jokei 
'Till mcTcheiA Dixon felt a wafning stroke, 
And after struggling half a gloomy week. 
Left his poor clerk another friend to seek. 

Alaal the son, who led the saint astray, . 
Forgot the man whose follies made him gay; 
He car'd no more for jidel in his need, 
Than Mel car'd about his hackney steed; 
He* now, alas I had all his earnings spent. 
And thus was left to languish and repent;. 
No.'schogl nor clerkship found he in the plaee, 
Now lost to fortune, as before to grace. 

For town relief the grieving man applied, 
And beg'd with tears,' what some with scorn denied; 
Others look'd down upon the glowing vest. 
And frovming, ask*d iim at what price headrest ? 
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Happy for him his country's laws are mild, 

They must support him, though they still revird; 

Griev'd, abject, scorn'd, insulted and bctray'd, 

Of God unmindful, and of man afraid, — 

No more he talk'd ; 'twas paid, 'twas shame to speeft. 

His heart was sinking and his frame was weak. 

His sister died with such serene delight, 

He once again began to think her rfght; 

Poor like himself, the happy spinster laid, 

And sweet assurance blest the dying maid : 

Poor like the spinster, he, when death was nigh, 

Assured of nothing, felt afraid to die. 

The cheerful clerks who sometimes past the door,' 

Just mention'd " Jibel!** and then thought no more. 

So Mel pondering on his state forlorn, v 

I^ook'd round for Comfort, and was chased by Scorn. 

And now we saw him on the beach reclin*d| 

Or causeless walking in the wintry wind; 

And when it rais'd a loud and angry sea, 

He stood and gaz'd, in wretched reverie : 

He heeded not the frost, the rain, the snow, 

Close by the sea he walk'd alone and slow : 

Sometimes his frame through many an hour he spread. 

Upon a tomt)-stone, moveless as the dead; 

And was there found a sad and silent place, 

There would he creep with slow and measured pace : 

Then would he wander by the river's side, 

And fix his eyes upon the falling tide ; 

The deep dry ditch, the rushes in the fen^ 

And mossy crag-pits were his lodgings then: 

There, to his discontented thoughts a prey, 

The melancholy mortal pin'd away. 

Dd 
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The n^iglib'ciDg.poor at len^ began to sp^ak 
Of ^^r« ramblingfir-he'd been gone a week; 
They knew not where, and little care they took 
For one so friendless and so poor to look : 
At last a stranger in a pedlar's shed, 
Beheld him hangings— he had long been dead. 
He left a paper, pen*d at sundry times, 
Entitled thus-*^ My Groanings and my Crimes ] 

*< I was a christian man, and none could lay 
>* Aught to my charge ; I walk'd the narrow way : 
^ All then was simple fisdth, serene and pure, 
^ My hope was steadfast and my prospects sure ; . 
V Then was I tried by want and sickness sore, 
^ But these I clapt my shield of Faith before, 
<* And cares and wants and man's rebukes I bore: 
^ Alas \ new foes assaiPd me ; I was vain, 
* They stung my pride and they confus'd my brain ; 
^ Oh ! these deluders I with what glee they saw 
-« Their simple dupe transgress the righteous law; 
^ 'Twas joy to them to view that dreadful strife, 
** When Faith and Frailty war'd for more than life : 
,« So with their pleasures they beguil'd the heart, 
<^ Then with their logic they aHay'd the smart; 
** They prov'd (so thought I then) with reasons 6tvoQg> 
^ That no man's feelings ever lead him wrong : 
^ Afid thus I went, as on the vamish'd ice, 
<* The smooth career of unbelief and vice. 
^ Oft would 'the youths with sprightly speech and bold) 
<^ Their witty tales of naughty priests unfold; 
« » 'Twas all s^ craft,' they said ' a cunning trade, 
^ « Not she the priest?, but priest's Religion made^* 



^ So I believ'ci:''^No, Abtl! to % giief, 
So thou reUaqntali'd all that was belief >->• 
^ I ^e V as verf flint, aad wlien tbe rest 
'^ Laii|^*d at devotion) I enjoT'd the jest r 
<< But this all ranish'd like the morning dew, 
<< When unemploy'd, and poor agidn I grew ; 
'^ Yea ! I was doubly poor, for I was wicked too. 

^ The mouse that trespass'd and the treasure stokj 
^< Found bis leui body fitted to the hole ; 
^^ Tin having fatted, he was forc'd to stay, 
^< And, fasting, starve his stolen bulk away : 
^* Ah ! worse for me— grown poor, I yet remain 
^^ In sinful bonds, and pray and fast in vain. 

<' At length I thought, although diese Mends of Sin 
« Have spread their net and caught their prey therein ; 
" Though my hard heart could not for mercy call, 
(( Because, though great my grief, my faith was small; 
" Yet, as the sick on skilful men rely, 
^^ The soul, diseas'd, may to a doctor fly. 

<< A famous (me there was, whose skill had wrought 
'^ Cures past belief, and him the sinners sought ; 
« Numbers there were, defil'd by mire and filth, 
<* Whom he recovered by his goodly tilth ; 
^< < Come then,' I said, Uet me the man behold, 
" * And tell my case*— I saw him and I told. 

<* « Oh ! please your rev'rence,* rev*rendly I said; 
'^ ^ I once belie vM and I was then misled ; 
*< < And now such doubts my sinful soul beset, 
'< ^ I dare not say that I'm a christian yet» 
(( < Canst thou, good sir, by thy superior skill, 
** ' Inform my judgment and direct my will ? 
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<< < Ah ! give thy cordial ; let my soul have rest; 
" * And be the outward man alone distress'd ; 
« * For at my state I tremble.*— *Tremble more/ 
^' Said the good man, < and then rejoice therefore; 
** < *Tis good to ti^mble, prospects then are feir, 
^< < When the lost aoul is plung'd in deep despair : 
^^ < Once thou wert simply honest, just and pure, 
*' ^ Whole as thou thoug^l'stand never wish'd a cure; 
^< ^ Now thou hast plung'd in folly, shame, disgrace: 
*' < Now thou'it an object meet for healing grace : 
" * No merit thine, no' virtup, hope, belief, 
^< < Nothing hast thou, but misery, sin, and grief> 
« « The best the only titles to relief.' 

*' * What must I do,' I said, 'my soul to free?' 
<J— « Do nothing, man ; it will be done for thee;'— 
*' * But must I not, my reverend guide, believe?' 
"— * If thou art call'd, thou wilt the faith o-eceive :' 
*' ' But I repent not:'— Angry he replied, 
" ' If thou art call'd, thou needest nought beside: 
'' ' Attend on us, and if tis heaven's decree, 
" ' The call will come, — ^if not, ah ! woe for thee/ 

" There then I waited, ever on the watch, 
" A spark of hope, a ray of light to catch ; 
*^' His words fell softly like the flakes of 5now, 
" But I could never find mine heart o'erflow: 
'^ He cried aloud, 'till in the flock began 
".The sigh, the tear, as caught from man to man; 
" They \vept and they rejoic'd, and there was I 
" Hard as a flint, and as the desert dry: 
" To me no tokens of the call would come, 
« I felt my sentence and receiv'd my doom; 
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(^ But I complainM— < Let thy repinings cea8e> 
<< * Oh man of sin, for they thy guilt increase; 
*« ♦ It bloweth where it Iisteth*-«die in peace.' 
^ -^ In peace, and perish?' I replied; < impart 
<< < Some better comfort to a burtken'd heart.'*- 
'< < Alasi' the priest retum'd, <can I direct 
<< < The heavenly call?— J)o I proclaim th' elect? 
^^ < Raise not thy voice against th' eternal will, 
(< < But take t&y part with sinners and be still.* 

^ Alas! for me, no more the times of peace 
(< Are mine on earth-^in death my pains may cease. 

« Foes to my soul I ye young seducers, know, 
<< What serious ills from your amusements flow ; 
^< Opinions, you with so much ease profess, 
i< O'erwhelm the simple and their minds oppress: 
<< Let such be happy, nor with reasons strong, 
« That make them wretched, prove theirnotions wrong*, 
M Let them proceed in that they deem the way, 
" Fast when they will, and at their pleasure pray: 
« Yes, I have pity for my brethren's lot, 
'^< And so had JDives^ but it helpM him not: 
" And is it thus?— I'm full of doubts:— Adieu! 
*' Perhaps his reverence is mistaken too." 



Dd2 



LETTER XXII. 
THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH, 

PETER GRIMES. 



Wftiaionlidioiil, 
Sock M doet murder fiir a meed ; 
Who bat for fear k&owi no eontrol, 
Became his coiuetence, iear*d and foul, 
, FeeU not the fanport oftfae deedi 

One whoie brute feeliagB ne'er aipint 
Beyond his own more brute desirei. 

Sctit. Mturmioru 

Ketlv}ugfat the sAdi of all that I had anmki'dcaBiato my tent, and ereqr aBe4i^ 

threat ^ 

Shak^nre, Bkhardltt^ 

The time hath been, 
^ That when tfiebraint were out the navwoald die, 

And there an end ; bat naw they rise again, 
With twenty mortal mnrdeis on ttteii* Oowns, ^ 

And push us fiom our stMlk 



PETER GRIMES. 

Tbt father of Ptf/cr a fisherman.— P«i^« eai'ly conduct--*His griet 
for the old maD.<»ne takes an apprenflce.^— The boy's soiFering 
and fate^— A second boy: how he died.— iPeter acquitted.— A 
third apprentice.— A voyage by sea: the boy does not retunu-^ 
Evil report on Pe/^r; he is tried and threatened.— lives aloncw— 
Hit melancholy and insipient madness.— -Is observed and visit- 
ed—He escapes and is taken; is lodged in a parish-house : wo- 
Aen sttend andwAteh himr— He speak» in a (idh4um: groivs 
mote coIlected.«-Uifl account of his feefings and visiomny tenprs 
ntnrious to hid death) 
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Old Peter Grimes made fishing hU employ, 

His wife he cabin'd with him and his boy, 

JiXid seem'd that life laborious to enjoy: 

To town came quiet Peter with his fish. 

And had of all a civil word and wish. 

He left his trade upon the sabbath-day. 

And took young Peter in his hand to pray; 

But soon the stubborn boy from care broke loose, 

At first refus'd, then added his abuse ; 

His father's love he scorn*d, his power defied, 

But being drunk, wept sorely when he died. 

Yes ! then he wept, and to his mind there came 
Much of his conduct, and he felt the shame,— ^ 
How he had oft the good old man revird, 
And tiever paid the duty of a child; 
How, when the father in his bible read, 
He in contempt and anger left the shed; 
** It is the word of life," the parent cried; 
— * This is the life itself,' the boy replied, 
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And while old Peter in amazement stood, 
Gave the hot spirit to his boiling blood: 
How he, with oath and furious speech, began 
To prove his freedom and assert the man; 
And when the parent check*4 his impious rage^ 
How he had curs'd the tyranny of age : 
Nay, once had dealt the sacrilegious blow 
On his fyam licsad Jtid laid bis pa^at tow: 
The father groan'd— ** If thou art old," said he» 
" And hast a son— ^ou- wilt remember me: 
<' Thy mother left me in a hap]^ time, 
^'Thou kiirdstnot her— Heaven spares the double 
crime." 

On an inn-.setlle, in his maudlin grief. 
This he »cvolv*d and drank for his relief. 

Now liv'd the youth in freedom, but debar'd 
From constant pleasure, and he thought it hardj 
Hard that he could not every wish obey, 
"But niuSt ATv^hile relinquish ale and play; 
Hard ! that he could not to his cai*ds attend, 
But must acquire the money he would spends 

With greedy eye he look'd on all he saw, 
He knew not Justice and he laugh'd at Lawj 
On all he mark'd he stretch'd his ready hand; 
He fish'dby water and he filch*d by land: 
Oft in the night has Peter dropt his oai*. 
Fled from his boat and sought for prey on shore; 
Oft up the hedge-row glided, on his back 
Bearing the orchard's produce in a sack. 
Or farm*yard load, tug'd fiercely from the stack; 
Aild as these wrongs to greater numbers rose^ 
The more he look'd on all men as his foes. 



He built a mud-waird hovel, where he kept 
Jlis TSirious wealth, aad ther^ he oft*times slept; 
^ But no success could please hk cruel soul> 
He wlsh'd fbr one to trouble and control ; 
He wanted some obedient bo]^ to stand 
And bear the blow of his outrageous hand ( 
And hop'd to find in some propitious hour 
A feeling creature subject to his power. 

Peter had heard there were in London then^^^ 
Still have they beuig?— *WQrk£ouse«cIearing men. 
Who, undisturbed by feelings just or kind, 
Would parish-bojrs'to needy tradesmen bind t 
They in their want a trifling sum would take, 
And toiling slaves of piteous orphans make. 

Such Peter sought, and when a lad was foun j« 
^he sum was dealt him and the slave was bound. 
^me few in town observM in Peter*s trap 
A boy, with jacket blue and woollen cap ; 
But none inquir'd how Peter us'd the rope, 
Or w^hat the bruise, that made the stripling stoop \ 
None could the ridges on his back behold. 
None sought him shiv'ring in the winter's cbid; 
None put the question,—" Peter^ dost thou giv^ ^ 
" The boy his food ? — ^What, man! the lad toust livt^ 
•* Consider, Peter^ let the child have bread, 
« He'll Serve thee better if he's «trokM and fed." 
None reasoned thus— and sotne, on hearing cries, 
Said calmly, " Grimes is at his exercise/' * 

Kn'd, beaten> cold, pindb'd, threaten'd, andabused?*^ 
His efforts punish'd and his food refu8'd5-«» 
Awake tonnented,— -seoh arous'd from sleep^^ 
JStruck if he wept, and yet compell'd to Weep, 
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The trembling boy dropt down and strove to praVy 
Rcceiv'd a blow and trembling tum'd away, 
Or sob'd and hid his piteous face ;— while he^ 
The savage ma&ter, grkiM in horrid glee ; 
He'd now the power he ever lov'd to show, 
A feeling being subject to his blow. 

Thus livM the lad in hunger, peril, pain, 
His tears despis'd, his supplications vain : 
Compeird by fear to lie, by need to steal, 
His bed uneasy and unblest his meal, 
For three sad years the boy his tortures bore. 
And then his pains and trials were no more. 

* How died he, Peter P* when the people said, 
He growrd— *' I found him lifeless in his bed;" 
Then try *d for softer tone, and sigh'd, " Poor Sam is 

dead. " 
Yet murmurs were there and some questions ask'd^-^ 
How he was fed, how puni^'d, and how task*d ? 
Much they suspected, but they little prov'd. 
And Peter past untroubled and unmov'd. 

Another boy with equal ease was found. 
The money granted and the victim bound ; 
And what his fate ?— One night it chanc'd he fell 
From the boat's mast and perish'd iu her well. 
Where fish were living kept, and where the boy 
(So reason'd men) cpuld not himself destroy:— 

" Yes ! so it was," said Peter ^ " in his play> 
" For he was idle both by night and day ; 
" He climb'd the main-mast and then fell below ;"-i^ 
Then show'd his corpse and pointed to the blow: 
* What said the jury ?'— they were long in doubt, 
But sturdy Peter faced the matter out: 
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So they dismissed him, saying at the time, 
* Keep fast your hatchway when you've boys who climb.' 
This hit the Conscience, and he colour'd more 
Than for the closest questions put before. 
Thus all his fears the verdict set aside. 
And at the slave-shop Peter still applied. 

Then came a boy, of manners soft and mild,— 
Our seamen's wives with grief beheld the child: 
All thought (the poor themselves) that he was one 
Of gentle blood, some noble sinner's son, 
Who had, belike, deceiv'd some humble maid, 
Whom he had first seduc'd and then betray'd:— 
However this , he seem'd a gracious lad. 
In grief submissive and with patience sad. 

Passive he labour'd, till his slender frame 
Bent vith his loads, and he at length was lame : 
Strange that a frame so weak could bear so long 
The grossest insult and the foulest wrong ; 
But there were causes — in the town they gave 
Fire, food, and comfort, to the gentle slave; 
And though stem Pe/er,. with a cruel hand, 
And knotted rope, enforc'd the rude command, . 
Yet he xonsider'd what he'd lately felt, * 

And his vile blows with selfish pity dealt. 

One day such draughts the cruel fisher made. 
He could not vend them in his borough-trade, 
But sail'd for London-mart : the boy was ill, 
But ever humble to his master's will ; 
And on the river, where they smoothly sail'd, 
He strove with terror and awhile prevail'dj 
Bui new to danger on the angry sea 

He clung affrighten'd to his master's knee: 

\ e 
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The boat grew leaky skid the wind was strong, 
Rough was the passage and the time was long; 
His liquor failM, and Peter's wrath arosc^— 
Xo more is known— the rest we must suppose. 
Or learn oi Peter :^^Peter says, " he spied 
*< The stripling's danger and for harbour tried; 
^ Meantime the fish and then th' apprentice died/' 

The pitying women raised a clamour round. 
And weeping said, ♦< Thou hast thy 'prentice drown*d:^ 

Now the stem man was summoned to the hall. 
To tell his tale before the burghers all: 
He gave th* account, profess'd the lad he lov'd. 
And kept his brazen features all unmov'd. 

The mayor himself with tone severe replied, 
^ Henceforth with thee shall never boy abide ; 
^ Hire thee a freeman, whom thou durst not beat, 
^ But who, in thy despite, will sleep and eat : 
^f Free thou art now !— again shouldst thou appea^ 
'^ Thou'lt find thy sentence, like thy soul, severe/' 

Alas ! for Peter not a helping hand, 
^Q was he hated, could he now command; 
Alone he row'd his boat, alone he cast 
His nets beside, or made his anchor fast; 
1^0 hold a rope or hear a curse was none,«« 
Qe toii'dand rail'd; he groan'd and swore alo^e. 

Thus by himself compelled to live each day, 
^o wait for certain hours the tide's delay; 
At the same times the same dull views to see, 
The bounding marsh-bank and the blighted tr^e; 
Xhc water only, when the tides were high, 
When low, the mud half cover'd and half dry; 
The sun-bum'd tar that blisters on the plaij^s, 
And bi^«side stakes in their uneven ranks ^ 
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Heapd of entangled weeds that slowly float, 
As the tide rolls by the impeded boat. 

When tides were neap, and, in the sultry day, 
Through the tall bounding mud banks made their way, 
Which on each side rose swelling, and below 
The dark wai'm flood ran silently and slow ; 
There anchoring, Peter chose from man to hide, 
There hang his head, and view the lazy tide 
In its hot slimy channel slowly glide \ 
Where the small eels that left the deeper way 
For the warm shore, within the shallows play j 
Where gaping muscles, left upon the mud. 
Slope sheir slow passage to tlie fallen flood ; 
Here dull and hopeless he'd lie down and trace 
How side-long crabs had scrawl'd their crooked race; 
Or sadly listen to tlie tuneless ciy 
Of fishing gull or clanging golden^eye ; 
What time the sea-birds to the marsh would come^ 
And the loud bittern^ from the bull-rush home. 
Gave from the salt-ditch side the bellowing boom: 
,He nurst the feelings these dull scenes produce, 
And lov'd to stop beside the opening sluice; 
Where the small stream, confin'd in narrow bound, 
Ran with a dull, unvaried sad'ning sound; 
Where all presented to the eye or ear. 
Oppressed the soul ! with misery, grief, and fear. 

Besides these objects, there were places three^ 
Which Peter seem'd with certain dread to see ; 
When he drew near them, he would turn from each, 
And loudly whistle till he past the reach.* 

* The reaches in a river are those parts which extend fh>m 
point to point Johawn has not the word precisely in thia aeost^ 
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A change of sceue to him brought no relief, 
In town, 'twas plain men took him for a thief; 
The sailor's wives would stop him in the street, 
And say, ** Now, Peter ^ thou'st no boy to beat;'' 
Infants at play, when they perceiv'd him, ran, 
Warning each other — " That's the wicked man :" 
He growl'd an oath, and in an angry tone 
Curs'd the whole place and wish'd to be alone. ^ 

Alone he was, the same dull scenes in view, : 

And still more gloomy in his sight they grew : 
Though man he hated, yet employ'd alone \ 

At bootless labour, he would swear and groan, | 

Cursing the shoals that^ glided by the spot, 
Aud gulls that caught them when his arts could not. 

Cold nervous tremblings shook his sturdy frame. 
And strange <liscase — ^he couldn't say the name : I 
Wild were his dreams, and oft he rose in fright, 1 
Wak'd by his view of horrors in the night,— 
Horrors that would the sternest minds amaze, j 

Horrors that demons might be proud to raise : 
And though he felt forsaken, grieved at heart, 1 

To think he liv'd from all mankind apart; I 

Yet, if a man approach'd, in terrors he would start. 

A winter past since Peter saw the town, 
And summer lodgers were agahi come down ; 
These, idly-curious, with their glasses spied 
The ships in bay as anchor'd for the tide, — . 
The river's craft, — ^the bustle of the quay, — 
And sea-port views, which landmen love to see. 

but it is very common, and I believe used wheresoever a naviga' 
ble rlyer can be found in this country 
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One^ up the river, had a man and boat 
Seen day by day, now anchor'd^ now afloat ; 
Fisher he seem'd, yet us'd no net nor hook) 
Of sea-fowl swimming by, no heed he took. 
But on the gliding waves still fix'd his lazy lookt 
At certain stations he would view the stream, 
As if he stood bewilder'd in a dream, 
Or that some power had chain'd him for a time, 
To feel a curse or meditate on crime. 

This known, some curious, some in pity went, 
And others question'd— " Wretch, dost thou repent J/' 
He heard, he trembled, and in fear resigned 
His boat : new terror fill'd his restless mind ^ 
Furious he grew and up the country ran. 
And there they seiz'd him—^i distempered man:«»< 
Him we received, and to a parish bed, 
FollowM and curs'd, the groaning man was led. 

Here when they s^w him whom they us'd to shuii, 
A lost lone man, so harassM and undone ; 
Our gentle females, ever prompt to feel, 
Perceiv'd compassion on their anger steal ; 
His crimes they couldn't from their memories blotj 
But they were griev'd and trembled at his lot. 

A priest too came, to whom his words are told, 
And all the signs they shudder'd to behold. 

" Look ! look !" they cried ; "Ms limbs with horlku* 
shake, 
<* And as he grinds his teeth, what noise they make I 
" How glare his angry eyes, and yet he's not awake: 
" Sec ! what cold drops upon his forehead stand, 
<• And how he clenches that broad bony hand.'' 

The priest attending, found he spoke m timet) 
As one alluding to his fears and crimes: ^ 
Be Z 
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" It was the fall," he mutter'd, « J can show 
" The manner how— I never struck a blow:'*— 
And then aloud — ^^ Unhand me, free my chain; 
**On oath, he fell — ^it struck him to the brain; 
« Why ask my father? — ^that old man will swear 
'< Aj^ainst my life; besides, he wasn't there:— 
" What, all agreed ?— Am I to die to-day ? 
** My lord, in mercy, give me time to pray." 

Then as they watch'd him, calmer he became, 
And grew so weak he couldn't move his frame, 
But murmjuring spake, — awhile they could see and hear 
The start of terror and the groan of fear; 
Sec the large dew-beads on his forehead rise 
And the cold dcatli-drop glaze his sunken eyes ; 
Xor yet he died, but with unwonted force, 
Seem'd with some fancied being to discourse : 
lie knew not us, or with accustom'd art 
He hid the knowledge, yet expos'd his heart; 
' fwas part confession and the rest defence, 
A madman's tale, with gleams of waking sense. 

*' I'll tell you all," he said, «' the very day 
*k When the old man first plac'd them in my way: 
•"^ My father's spirit — he who always tried 
'• To ^ive mc trouble, when he liv'd and died— • 
*' When he was gone, he could not be content 
'* To sec my days in painful labour spent, 
" But would appoint his meetings, and he made 
"* Mc watch at these, and so neglect my trade. 

"'Twas one hot noon, all silent, still, serene, 
" No living being had I lately seen ; 
"' I paddled up and down ai>fl dipt my net, 
•' But (such his pleasure) I could nothing get, — 
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" A father's pleasure ! when his toil was done,' >> 

<' To plague and torture thus an only soii ; 

<^ And so I sat and look'd upon the stream^ 

<^ How it ran on, and ^It as in a dream; 

" But dream k was not; No!— I fix'd my eyes 

" On the mid stream and saw the spirits rise ; 

" I saw my father on the water stand, 

^* And hold a thin pale boy in either hand ; 

" And there they glided ghastly on the top 

'^ Of the salt flood and never touch'd a drop: 

" I would have struck them, but they knew th) intent, 

" And smird upon the oar, and down they went. 

" Now, from that day, whenever I began 
" To dip my net, there stood the hard old man — 
" He and those boys : I humbled me and pray'd 
" They would be gone ;— they heeded not, but stay'd : 
" Nor could I turn, nor would the boat go by, 
" But gazing on the spirits, there was I ; 
" They bade me leap to death, but I was loth to die ; 
" And every day, as sure as day arose, 
" Would these three spirits meet me e'er the close ; 
" To hear and mark them daily was my doom, 
" And> Come,' they said, with weak, sad voices, * come.* 
" To row away with all my strength I try'd, 
" But there were they, hard by me in the tide, 
" The three unbodied forms— and ' Come,' still * come,' 
they cried. 

" Fathers should pity— but this old man shook 
" His hoary locks and froze me by a look : 
<' Thrice, when I struck them, through the water came 
" A hollow groan, that weaken'd all my frame : 
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" ' Father !* sdd I, « have mercy ;•— He replied, 

'* I know not what— -the angry spirit lied|-^ 

«< Didst thou not draw thy ki^fe?* said he:— Twafi 

true, 
'^But I had pity and my arm withdrew: 
^ He cried for mercy, which I kindly gave, 
^ But he has no compassion in his grave. 

" There were three places, where thfey ever rose^*— 
^* The whole long river has not such as those,-— 
^ Places accurs'd, where, if a man remain, 
^ He'll see the things which strike him to the brain f' 
^ And there they made me on my paddle lean, 
<< And look at them for hours;— accursed scene! 
^ When they would glide to that smooth eddy-spac^, 
^< Then bid me leap and join them in the place ; 
^ And at my groans each little villain sprite 
Enjoy 'd my pains and vanished in delight. 

<^ In one fierce summer-day, when my poor bra& 
^ Was buming-hot and cruel was my pain, 
f * Then came this father-foe, and there he stood 
« With his two boys again upon the flood ; 
"<* There was more mischief in their eyes, more glee 
** Ih their pale faces when they glared at me z 
<* Still did they force me on the oar to rest: 
<* And when they saw me fainting and opprest, 
"^ He, with his hand, the old man, scoop*d the flood, 
^* And there came fiame about him mix'd with blood; 
<^He bade me stoop and look upon the place, 
<< Then flung tf^e hot-red liquor in my face ; 
<« Burning it blaz*d, and then I roar'd for pain, 
^'X thought the demons would Jmve'tum'd my brd|^ 
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« Still there they stood, and forc'd me to behold 
" A place of horrors— they cannot be told— 
" Where the flood open'd, there I heard the shriek 
« Of tortur'd guilt — no earthly tongue can speak : 
<' < All days alike 1 forever !* did they say, 
"* And unremitted torments every day* — 
" Yes, so they said :" — But here he ceas'd and gaz'd 
On all around, affrighten'd and amaz'd ; 
And still he try*d to speak and look'd in dread 
Of frighten'd females gathering round his bed ; 
Then dropt exhausted and appeared at rest, 
Till the strong foe the vital powers possest ; 
Then with an inward, broken voice he criedi 
^ Again they come," and mutter'd as he died. 
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PRISONS. 

The mind of man accommodates itself to all situations: Prisons 
otherwise would be intolerable.— Debtors : their different kinds : 
Three particularly described ; others more briefly.— An anest- 
ed prisoner : His account of his feelings and his situalion^>-»The 
alleviations of a prison. — ^Prisoners for crimes.— Two condemn- 
ed : a vindictive-female; a highwayman. — ^The interval between 
condemnation and execution.— His feelings as the time ap- 
proache8.^Hi8 dream. 



LETTER XXIII. 
PRISONS. 

'Tis well — ^that man to all the varying stated 
Of good and ill his mind accommodates ; 
He not alone progressive grief sustains, 
But soon submits to unexperienced pains : 
Change after change, all climes his body bears; 
His mind repeated shocks of changing cares: 
Faith and fair Virtue arm the nobler breast; 
Hope and mere want of feeling aid the rest. 

Or who could bear to lose the balmy air 
Of Summer's breath, from all things fresh and fait*^ . 
With all that man admires or Ipves b^low, 
All earth and water, wood and vale bestow, 
Where rosy pleasures smile, Whence real blessings 

flow; 
With sight and sound of every kind that lives, 
And crowning all with joy that Freedom givea. 

Who could from these in some unhappy djev, 
Bear to be drawn by ruthless arms away, 
To the vile nuisance of a noisome room. 
Where only Insolence and Misery cune^t 

Ff 



SQ2 PRISONS. 

(Save that tlie curious will by chance appQat*^ 
Or some in pity drop a fruitless tear;) 
To a damp prison, where the very sight 
Of the wai*ni sun is favour and not right; 
Where all we hear or see the feelings shock, 
The oath and groan, the fetter and the lock ? 

Who could bear this and live ? — Oh ! many a yeicr 
All this is bonie and miseries more severe; 
And some there are familiar with the scene, 
Who live in mirth, though few become serene. 
Far as I might the inward -man perceive, 
There was a constant effort — not to grieve ; 
Not to despair, for better days would come, 
And the freed debtor smile again at home: 
Subdued his habits, he may peace regain, 
And bless the woes that were not sent in vain. 

Thus might we class the debtors here confin''^, 
The morS deceiv'd the more deceitful kinds 
Here are the guilty race, who mean to live 
On credit that credulity will give ; 
Who purchase, conscious they can never pay 4 
Who know their fate, and traffic to betray; 
On whom no pity, fear, remorse prevail. 
Their aim a statute, their resource a jail ; 
These, as the pubUc spoilers, we regard 
•No dun sd harsh, no creditor so hard. 

A second kind are they who truly strive 
To keep their sinking credit long alive ; 
Success, nay prudence they may want, but jQet 
They would be solvent and deplore a debt; 
All means they jise, to all expedients run, 
. Ao4 are by sIomC; sad ^teps at last t^ndojte : 
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Justly, perhaps you blame their want of skill, 
But mourn their feelings and absolve their will. 

There is a debtor, who his trifling all 
Spreads in a shop ; it would not fill a stall ; 
There at one window his temptation lays, 
And in new modes disposes and displays: 
Above the door you shall his name behold, 
And what he vends in ample letters told, 
The words Refioaitory^ IVarekouae, all 
He uses to enlarge concerns so small: 
He to his goods assigns some beauty's name, 
Then in her reign, and hopes they'll share her famej 
And talks of credit, commerce, traffic, trade, 
As one important by their profit made ; 
But who can paint the vacancy, the gloom, 
And spare dimensions of one backward room I 
Wherein be dines, if so 'tis fit to speak. 
Of one day's herring and the morrow's steak; 
An anchorite in diet ; all his care ' / 

Is to display his stock and vend his ware. 

Long waiting hopeless, then he tries to meet 
A kinder fortune in a distant street ; 
There he agdin displays, increasing yet 
Corroding sorrow and consuming debt: 
Alas ! he wants the requisites to rise — 
The true connections, the availing ties; 
They who succeed, on certainties advance, , 
These are not times when men prevail by chance: 
But still he tries, till, after years of pain, 
He finds with anguish, he has tried in vain. 
Debtors are these on whom 'tis hard to presi?, 
'Tis busc, impolitic and merciless. 
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To these ^ve add a miscellaneous kind, 
By pleasure, pride, and indolence confin'd; 
Those whom no calls, no warnings could divert* 
The unexperiencM and die inexpert ; 
The builder, idler, schemer, gamester, sot, — 
The folly diverse, but the same their lot ; 
Victims of horses, lasses, drinking, dice. 
Of c\er7 passion, humour, whim and vice. 

See ! that sad merchant, who but yesterday 
Had a vast household in command and pay ; 
He now entreats permission to employ 
A boy he needs, and then entreats tlie boy. 

And there sits one, improvident, but kind, 
Bound for a friend, whom honour could not bind ; 
Sighing, he speaks to any who appear, 
" A treach'rous friend I — *twas that which sent me 

here : 
" I was too kind, — I thought I could depend 
" On his bare word — ^he was a treach'rous friend.'* 

A female too ! it is to her a home. 
She came before — and she again will come : 
Her friends have pity; when their anger drops 
They take her home ; — she's try'd her schools and 

• shops- 
Plan after plan ; but fortune would not mend. 
She to herself was still the treach'rous friend ; 
And whefesoe'er began, all here was sure to end : 
And there she sits as thoughtless and as gay, 
As if she'd means, or not a debt to pay-— 
Or knew to-morrow she'd be call'd away—. 
Or felt a shilling and could dine to-day. 

While thus observing, I began to trace 
The sober'd features of a well-known face— 
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Looks once familiar, manners form'd to plkase. 

And all illumin'd by a heart at ease : 

But fraud and flattery ever claim'd a part 

(Still unresisted! of that easy heart ;) 

But he at length beholds me-^-'Ah ! my friend I 

^ And have thy pleasures this unlucky end V 

^^ Too sure," he said, and smiling as he sigh'd ; 
^^ I .went astray, though Prudence seem'd my guide ; 
" All she propos'd I in my heart approved,' 
" And she was honour'd, but my Pleasure lov'd-— 
<^ Pleasure, the mistress to whose arms I fled, 
*« From wife-like lectures angry Prudence read. 

<^ Why speak the madness of a life like mifte^ 
<' The powers of beauty, novelty and wine ? 
" Why paint the wanton smile, the venal vo«', 
« Or friends whose worth I can appreciate now ? 

" Oft I perceiv'd my fate, and then would ^ay, 
«' I'll think to-morrow, I must live to-day : 
« So am I here— I own the laws are just— 
" And here, where, thought is painful, think I nyistr; . 
^< But speech is pleasant, this discourse with thee 
" Brings to my mind the sweets of liberty, 
'* Breaks on the sameness of the place, and gives ' 
*< The doubtful hearts conviction that it lives. 

" ]Let me describe my anguish in the hour 
^« When law detain'd me and I felt its powejiH 

"When in that shipwreck, this I found my^hor^-^. 
<< And join'd the wretched, who were wreck'd b^fbr^;. 
<* When I perceiv'd e^ch feature in the face 
**< Pinch'd through neglect or turbid by disgrace ; 
*• When in these wasting forms affliction stood 

'^ TiWhv afflicted view, it chill'd my blood^r-*. 

X{^2 
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'^And fiwth i riish'd, a quick retreat to matcf 
'» 'Till a loud laugh proclaim'd the dire mistake :^ 
'^ But when the groan had settled to a sigh| 
" When gloom became familiar to the eye, 
*' When I perceive how others seem to res(, 
** With every evil rankling in my breast,—** 
*^ Led by example, 1 put on the man, 
*^ Sing off my sighs and trifle as I can. 

" Honter ! nay Pofie I (for never will I seek 
*< Applause far leaiTiing**^-naught have I with Greek*) 
*' Givfes us the secrets of his Pagan hell, 
*« Where ghost with ghost in sad communion dwell ; 
" Where shade meets shade, and round the gloomy- 

" meads 
"They glide and speak of old heroic deeds,— 
" What fields they conquered and what foes they sle^ 
" \r\A sent to join the melancholy crew. 

** When a new spirit in thatt world was found, 
« A thousand shadowy forms came flitting round j 
't Those yrho had known him fond inquiries made, — 
" ' Of all we left, inform us, gentle -shade, 
'* * Now as we lead thee in our realms to dwell, 
" 'Our twilight groves and meads iA AnfikodtL* 
« What paints the poet, is our station here, 
«« Where we like ghosts and flitting ^ades appear: 
" This is fhe hell lie sings, and here we meet, 
^ And former deeds to new-made friends repeat; 
^^"fteroic deeds, which here obtain us fame, 
" And are in fact the causes why we came : 
'< Yes! this dim region is old Homer's hell, 
<* Abate but groves, and meads of Mfihod::L 

" Here, Whtfn a stranger from your world we 'sjfj, 
<( We gatlier round him and for cewa app!}-; 



« He hears unheeding, nor can speech endure, 

^ But shivering gazes on the vast obscure : 

* We smiling pity, and by kindness show 

'^ We felt his feelings and his terrors know; 

" Then speak of comfort— ^me will give him sights 

u (Where now 'tis dark ; where now 'tis wo— 4elight. 

" ' Have hope,* we say, 'and soon the place to thee 
^ ' Shall not a prison but a castle be : 
*' When to the wretch whom care and guilt confouncf^ 
" ' The world's a prison with a wider bound; 
^ ' Go where he may, he feels himself confin'd, 
^ < And wears the fetters of an abject mincl.' 

" But now adieu I those giant*keys appear, 
" Thou art not worthy to be inmate here : 
<^^ Go to thy world, and to the young declare 
^' What we, our spirits and employments are^ 
'** Tell them how we the ills of life endure, 
«' Our empire stable and our state secure ; 
" Our dress, our diet, for their use describe, 
" And bid'them haste to join the gen'rous tribA: 
*' Goto thy world, and leave us here to dweil, 
^' Who to its joys and comforts bid -farewell." . > 

Farewell to these ; but other scenes I view> 
^nd other griefs and guilt of deeper hue ; 
Where Conscience-gives to outward ills her |Nd% 
Gloom to the flight and pressure to the chain t 
Jlere separate cells awhile in misery keep 
Two doom'd to suffer : there they strive for slfeep ; 
By day indulg'd,in larger space they range, 
Their bondage certain but their bounds have chaif|^ 

One was a female, who had -grievous Ml- • 
Wrouglitln reyengej* and she ehjoy*d ft ftiHi 
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AVlth death before her and hep fate in vi^\K, 
Unsated vengeance in her bosom grew : 
Sullen she was and threatening ; in her eye 
Glar'd,the stem triumph that she dair'd to' die ; 
But first a being in the world must leave— 
'Twas once reproach; 'twas now a short repriift*^. 

She was a pauper bound, who early gave 
Her mind to vice and doubly was a slave ; 
Upbraided, beaten, held by rough control, 
Revenge sustidn'd, inspired and fill'd her souf : 
She fir'd a full-stor*d barn, confess'd the fact, 
And laughM at law and justified the act: 
Our gentle vicar tried his powers in vain, 
She anSAver'd not, or answer'd with disdain ; 
Th' approaching fate she heard without a sigh? 
And neither car*d to live nor fear'd to die. 
Not so he felt, who with her was to pay 
The forfeit, life~with dread he view'd the day, 
And that short space which yet for him remain^ 
Till with his limbs his faculties were chain'dn 
He pac'd his narrow bounds some ease to find. 
But found it not, — ^no comfort reach'd his mind': 
Each feense was palsied; when he tasted food, 
He fiigh'd and said, " Enough— 'tis very good/' 
Sincejiis dread sentence, nothing seem'd to be 
As once it was-— he seeing could not see. 
Nor hearmg, hear aright; — ^>vhen first I came 
Within his view, I fancied there was shame, 
I judg'd resentment; I mistook the air, 
These faititerpas«ious live not with despaix; 
Or but exist and di^j :_h«pe, fear and love, • 
^y, doubt and haic, may other spTrittTno^*, 
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But touch not his, who every wakmg hour 
Has one fix'd dread, and always feels its power. 

" But will not Mercy?" No! she cannot plead 
For such an outrage— *twas a cruel deed: 
He stop'd a timid traveller;— ^to his breast, 
With oaths and curses, was the danger prest;-— 
No I he must suffer; pity we may find 
For one man's pangs, but must not wrong mankind. 

Still I behold him, eveiy thought employ'd 
On pne dire view !— ^1 others are destroy'd ; 
This makes his features ghastly^ gives the tone 
Of his few words resemblance to a groan: 
He takes his tasteless food, and when *tis done, 
Counts up his meals, now lessen'd by that one ; 
- For Expectation is on Time intent, 
Whether he brings us joy or punishment. 

Yes ! e'en in sleep th' bnpressions all remain, 
He hears the sentence and he feels the chains 
He sees the judge and jury when he shakes, 
And loudly cries, "Not guilty," and awakes: 
Then chilling tremblings o'er bis body creep, 
Till worn out Nature is compell'd to sleep. ^ 

Now comes the dream agiun: it shows each sqene^ 
With eadi small circumstance that comes between— 
The call to suffering and the very deed- 
There crowds go with him, follow and precede; 
Some heartless shout, some pity, all condemn, 
While he in fancied envy looks at them: 
He seems the place for that sad act to see, 
And dreams the very thirst which then will be: 
A prie&t attends— it seems the one he knew 
Ibl his best days, beneath whose care he grew. , 
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At tbishb terrors take a sudden flight, 
He sees his native village with delight; 
The house, the chamber, where he once array*d 
His youthful person; where he knelt and pray'd; 
Then too the comforts he enjoy'd at home, 
The days of joy; the joys themselves are come;-— 
The hours of innocence ;-^he timid look 
Of his lov'dmaid, when first her hand he took. 
And told his hope ; her trembling joy appears,— 
Her forc'd reserve and his retreating fears. 

All now is present ;— 'tis a moment'^ gleam 
Of former sunshine— stay, delightful dream ! 
Let him witl^n his pleasant garden walk. 
Give him her arm, of blessings let them talk. 

Yes ! all ai-e with him now, and all the while 
Life's early prospects and his Fanny's smile : 
Then come his sister and his village friend, 
And he will now the sweetest moments spend 
Life has to yield :— No ! never will he find 
Agcdn on earth such pleasure in his mind : 
He goes through shrubby walks these friends among;^ 
Love in their looks and honour on the tongue ; 
Nay, there's a charm, beyond what nature shows, 
The bloom is softer and more sweetly glows ;— 
Pierc'd by no crinie, and urg'd by no desire 
For more than true and honest hearts require. 
They feel the calm delight, and thus proceed 
Through the green lane,— then linger in the mead, — 
Stray o'er the heath, in all its purple blootn,— 
And pluck the blossom where the wild-bees hum ; 
Then through the broomy bound with ease they pa^.. 
And press the sandy sheep-walk's slender grass, 
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Where dwarfish flowers among the gorse are spread, 

And the lamb bronzes by the linnet's bed ; 

Then *cross the bounding brook they make their way 

0*er its rough bridge — ^and there behold the bay 1-^ 

The ocean smiling to the fervid sun— 

The waves that faintly fall and slowly run — 

The ships at distance and the boats at hand : 

And nbw they walk upon the sea-side sand, 

Counting the number and what kind they be, 

Ships softly sinking in the sleepy sea : 

Kow arm in arm, now parted they behold 

The glitt'ring waters on the shingles roll'd : 

The timid girls, half dreading their design, 

Dip the small foot in the retarded brine. 

And seai'ch for crimson weeds, which spreading fld^f^ 

Or lie like pictures on the sand below ; 

With all those bright red pebbles, that the sun 

Through the small waves so softly shines upon ; 

And those live lucid jellies which the eye 

Delights to trace as they swim glittering by : 

Pearl-shells and rubied star-*fish they admire« 

And will arrange above the parlour-fire, 

Tokens of bliss ! — " Oh I horrible !— a wave 

" Roars as it rises — ^save me, Edtvard ! save V 

She cries : — Alas ! the watchman on his way 

Calls" and lets in— Truth, Terror, and the dgiy. 
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Tu qaoque ne metuas quainvis Schola vexbeta multo 
Increpet et trueulenta senex geret ora raagifter 
Degeneres animos timor arguh : at tibi cooata 
Intrepidas, nee te clamor plagaeqae sooamet, 
Kee mattttinir agftet fbraiido sab hoii>, 
<)iiDd wepttom vHnat fbrnte qvad molta, MpelkK 
Virgaa, quod mollujcucioain pxvetexit alata, 
Qiux] fervent trepido subsellia vestra tumultu 
Fompa loci, et vani fagiatur scena timoris. 

AmorUus in Prttrfptkt ad V^fitteih 

Be it a weakness, it deserves some praise,^ 

We love the play-place of ou r early dajrs ; 

The scene is touching, and the heart is stone 

That fM» n«t at that s ight a nd frels at none : 

The wall on- wMch we tried oar graving^ shall, 

The very name we carv'd subsisting still; 

The bench on which we sat while deep eropIoyM, 

Though mangled, haek*d, and hew\), yet not destroy *d. » 

The little ones unbutton*d, glowing hot, 
Playing our games and on the very spot ; 
As happy as we once to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring and knuckel down at taw. 
This fond attachment to the well known place, 
When first we started into life's long race. 
Maintains its hold with such uiifkiibig sway, 
We HdA it e'en in age and at our latest day. 

Cortfper. 
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Every kind to be ifound in the borough.— The school for infants. — 
The school preparatory : the sagacity of the mistress in foresee- 
ing character^— Day-schools of the lover kind.— A ibaster with 
talents adapted to such pupils: one of superior qualifications.— 
Boarding schools : that for young ladies; one going first to the 
governess, one finally returning home.^-School for youth : maS' 
ter and teacher; various dispositions and capacities. — The mi- 
ser boy.^The boy-bully. — Sons of farmers: how amused. — 
What study will effect examined ^»A college life : one sent from 
his college to a benefice; one retained there in digni^.^— The 
advantages in dther case not considerable. Where then the good 
of a literary life ?— Answered^— Conclusion. 
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To every class we have a school assign'd, 
Rules for all ranks and food for every mind ; 
Yet one there is that small regard to rule 
Or study pays, and still is deem'd a school : 
That, where a deaf, poor, patient widow sits, 
And awes some thiity infants as she knits ; 
Infants of humble, busy wives, who pay 
Some trifling price for freedom through the day. 
At this good matron*s hut the children meet, 
Who thus becomes the mother of the street ; 
H«r room is small, they cannot widely stray,—- 
Her threshhold high, they cannot run away; 
Though deaf, she sees the rebel heroes shout,-— 
Though lame, her white rod nimbly walks about ; 
With band of yam she keeps offenders in, 
And to her gown the sturdiest rogue can pin : 
Aided by these, and spells and tell-tale bii^ds. 
Her power they dread and reverence her words. 
To learning's second seats we now proceed, 
Where humming students gilded primers read ; 
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Or books with letters large and pictures gay^ 

To make tlieir reading but a kind of play — 

" Reading made Easy," so the titles tell. 

But they who read must first begin to spell : 

There may be profit in these arts, but still 

Learning is labour^ call it w hat you will ; 

Upon the youthful mijid a heavy load, 

Nor must we hope to find the royal road. 

Some will their easy steps to Science show, 

And some to Heaven itself their by-way know ; 

Ah ! trust them not,— who fame or bliss would share. 

Must Uam by labour, and must live by care. 

Another matron of superior kind, • 
For higher schools prepares the rising mind ; 
Preparatory she her learning calls. 
The step first made to colleges and halls. 

She eacly sees to what tlie mind will grow, 
Nor abler judge of infant-powers I know; 
She sees what soon tlie lively will impede, 
And how the steadier will in turn succeed ; 
O'jserves the dawn of Wisdom, Fancy, Taste, 
And knows what paints will wear and what will waste ; 
She marks the mind too lively, and at onc« 
Sees the gay coxcomb and the rattling dunce, 

Long has she liv'd, and much she loves to trace 
Her former pupils, now a lordly race; 
Whom ^vhcn she sees rich robes and firs bedeck, 
She marks the pride Avhich once she strove to check: 
A burgess comes, and she remembers well 
How hard her tasfe to make his worship spell; 
Cold, selfish, dull, inanimate, unkind, 
•Twas but by anger he displayed a mind; 
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Now civil| smHingy complaisant and gay^ 

•The world has worn th* unsocial crust away; 

That sullen spirit now a softness wears. 

And, save by fits, e'en Dulness disappears: . 

But li^l the matron can the man behold. 

Dull, selfish, hard, inanimate and cold. 

A merchant passes, — ^^ Probity and Truth 

« Prudence and Patience, mark'd thee from thy youUi,?' 

Thus she observes, but oft restrains her fears-. 

For him, who now with name unstain'd appears; 

Nor hope relinquishes, for one who yet 

Is lost in error and involv'din debt; 

For latent evil ih that heart she found, • ^ 
More open here, but here the core was sound. 

Various our day-schools: here behold we one 
Empty and still; — the morning duties done, 
Soird, tatter'd, worn, ^nd thrown in various heaps, 
Appear their books, aiid there confusion sleeps; 
The workmen all are from the Babel fled. 
And lost their tools, till the return they dread: 
Meantime the master, with his Wig awry, 
Pl^epares his books for business by and by ; 

^ Now all th' insignia of the monarch laid ... , . . 

Beside him rest, and none stand by afraid; , ^ 
He, while his troop light-heaf ted leap aftd play, 
Is all intent on duties of the day; 
No more the tyrant stern or judge severe, 
He feels the father's and the husband's feAr^ 

Ah I little think the timid trembling crowd: 
That one- so wise, so pow'rful, and so proud, r . 

Should feel himself, and dread the humble ills 
Of rent-day charges ?ind of coalman's bills; 
. Gg2 ' 
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That while they mtrey from their jadge un|defef 
He fears himself— a knocking at the door; 
And feels the burthen as his neighbour states 
His humble portion to die parish rates. 

They sit th' allotted hours, then eager j^un, 
Rushbg to pleasure when the duty's done : 
His hour of leisure is of diiferent kind, 
Then cares^hmiestic rush upon his mind, 
.And half the ease and comfort he enjoys, 
Is when surrounded by slates, books and boys. 

Poor Reuben Dixon has the noisiest school 
Of ragged lads, who erer bow'd to rule ; 
Low in his price—ithe men who heave our coals, 
And clean our causeways, send him boys in shoals ; 
To see poor Reuben^ with his fry beside,-^* 
Their half-check*d rudeness and his half-scomM 

pridcr— 
Their room, the sty in which th* assembly meet, 
In the close lane behind the Mfrthffate^atreet ; 
T' observe his vain attempts to keep the peace. 
Till tolls the bell, and strife on both sides cease, — 
Calls for our praise ; his labour prsdse deserves, 
But not our pity ; Reuben has no nerves : 
Mid noise and dirt, and stench and play and prate, 
He calmly cuts the pen or views the slate. 

But Leonard! — Yes, for Leonard's fate, I grieve, 
Who loaths the station which he dares not leave ; 
He cannot dig, he' will not beg his bread. 
All his dependence rests upon his head ; 
And deeply skill'd in sciences and arts, 
On vulgar lads he wastes superior parts. 
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Alas I what grief thai feeling miiid sustains, 
In guiding hands and stirring torpid braina ; 
He whose proud mind from pole to pole will moTe, 
And view the wonders of the worlds above ; 
Who thinks and reasons strongly :— 4iard his &te, 
Confin'd forever to the pen and slate ; 
True, he submits, and when the long dull day 
Has slowly past, in weaiy tasks, away, 
To other worlds with cheerful view he looks^ 
And parts the night between repose and books. 

Amid his labours, he has sometimes tried 
To. turn a little fit>m his cares aside ; 
Pofie^ Miltony Dryden^ with delight has seiz'i 
His soul engaged and of his trouble eas'd ; 
When, lyith a heavy eye and ill-done sum, _ 
No part conceived, a stupid boy will come : 
Then Leonard (first^ subdues the rising frown) 
And bids the blockhead lay his blunders down ; 
O'er which disgusted he will turn his eye, 
To his sad duty his sound mind apply, 
And, vex*d in spirit, throws his pleasures by. 

Turn we to schools which more than these afford 
The sound instruction and the wholesome board ; 
And first our school for ladies : — Pity calls 
For one soft sigh, when we behold these walls, 
Plac'd near the town, and where, from window high, 
The fair, confined, may our free crowds espy, 
With many a stranger gazing up and down,^ 
And all the envied tumult of the town ; 
May,'in the smiliDg summer-eve, when they 
Are aent to sleep the pleasant hours away. 
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Behold the Poor (whom they conceive the blest) 
Employed for hours, and griev*d they cannot rest. 
Here the fond girl, whose days are sad and few 
Since dear mamma pronounc'd the last adieu, 
Looks to the road, and fondly thinks she hears 
The carriage-wheels and struggles with her tears : 
All yet is new, the misses great and small. 
Madam herself, and teachers, odious all ; 
From laughter, pity, nay command, she turns. 
But melts in softness, or with anger bums ; 
Nauseates her food, and wonders who can sleep 
On such mean beds where she can only weep : 
She scorns condolence— but to all she hates - 
Slowly at length her mind accommodates ; 
Then looks on bondage with the same concern 
As others felt, and finds that she must learn 
As others learn 'd — the common lot to share. 
To search for comfort and submit to care. 

There are, .'tis said, who on these seats attend, 
And to these ductile minds destruction vend ; 
Wretches to Virtue, Peace, and Nature^ foes, 
To these soft minds their wicked trash expose ; 
Seize on the soul, ere passions take the sway, 
An4 lead the heart, ere yet it feels, -astray : 
Smugglers obscene ! — and can there be who take 
Infernal pains, the sleeping vice to wake ? 
Can there be those, by whom the thought defil'd 
Enters the spotless bosom pf a child ? 
By whom the ill is to the heart convey'd. 
Who lend the foe, not yet in arms, their aid^ 
And sap the city-walls before the siege be laid ? 
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Oh! rather skulking in the by-ways 'steal, 
And rob the poorest traveller of his meal ; 
Burst through the humblest ti*ader's bolted door ; 
Bear from the widow's hut her winter-store'; 
With stolen steed, qn highways take your stand, 
Your lips with curses arm'd, with (Jeath your hand »— 
Take all but life — the virtuous more would say, 
Take life itself, dear as it is, away. 
Rather than guilty thus the guileless soul betray. 

Years pass away — let us suppose them past, 
Th' accomplished nymph for. freedom looks at last, 
All hardship over, which a school contains, ^ 
The spirit's bondage and the body's pains ; 
Wliere teachers make the heartless, trembling set 

Of pupils suffer for their own regret ; 

Where winter's cold, attack'd by one poor fire, 

Chills the £air child, commanded to retire ; 

She felt it keenly in the morning air. 

Keenly she feU it at the evening prayer. 

More pleasant summer ; but then walks were made. 

Not a sweet ramble, but a slow parade ; 

They mov'd by pairs beside the hawthorn-hedge, 

Only to set their feelings on an edge; 

And now at eve, when all their spirits rise. 

Are sent to rest and all their pleasure dies; 

Where yet they all the town alert can see, 

And distant plough-boys pacing o'er the lea. 

These and the tasks successive masters brought — 

The French they con'd, the curious works tliey 
wrought; 

The hours they made their taper fingers strike, 

Note after note, all dull to them alike; 
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Their drawings, dancings on appointed days, 
Playing with globes, and getting parts of plays ; 
The tender friendships made 'twixt heart and heart, 
When the dear friends had nothiiig to impart : — 

All ! all ! are over; — now tli* accomplished maid 
Longs for the world, of nothing there afraid : 
Dreams of delight invade her gentle breast, 
And fancied lovers rob the heart of rest; 
At the paternal door a carriage standsj 
Love knits their hearts and Hymen joins their hands. 

Ah !— World unknown I how charming is thy view? 
Thy pl^^ures many, and each pleasure new : 
Ah I— World experienc'd I what of thee is told ? 
How few thy pleasures, and those few how old. 

Within a silent street, and far apart 
From noise of business, from a quay or ma''t. 
Stands an old spacious building, and the din 
You hear without explains the work within j 
Unlike the whispering of the nymphs, this noise 
Loudly proclaims a " boarding-school for boys :" 
The master heeds it not, for thirty years 
Have rbnder'd all familiar to his ears ; 
He sits in comfort, 'mid the various sound 
Of mingled tones forever flowing round ; 
Day after day he to his task attends,—. 
Unvaried toil, and care that never ends : 
Boys in their works proceed, while his employ 
Admits no change, or changes but the boy,; 
Yet time has made it easy ; — ^he beside 
Has power supreme, and power is sweet to pride: 
But grant him pleasure ; what can teachers feel, 
Dependent helpers always at the wheel ? 
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Their power despis'd, their compensation finally 
Their labour dull, their life laborious all ; 
Set after set the lower lads to make 
Fit for the class which their superiors take ; 
The road of learning for a time to track 
In roughest state and then again go back : 
Just the same way on other troops to wait} 
Attendants fixM at Learning's lower gate. 

The day-tasks are now over,— to their ground 
Rush the gay crowd with joy compelling sound ; 
Glad to elude the burdens of the day, 
The eager parties hurry to their play : 
Then in these hours of liberty we find 
The native bias of the opening ndnd ; 
They yet possess not skill the mask to place, 
And hide the passions glowing in the £ice ; 
Yet some are found — ^the close, the sly, the mean^ 
Who know already all must not be seen. 

Lo ! one who walks apart, although so young, 
He lays restraint upon his eye and tongue ; 
Nor will he into scrapes or dangers get, 
And half the school are in the stripling's debt ; • 
Suspicious, timid, he is much afraid 
Of trick and plot : — he dreads to be betray 'd ; 
He shuns all friendships, for he finds they lend, 
When lads begin to call each other friend : 
Yet self with self has war ; the tempting sight 
Of fruit on sale provokes his appetite ;— 
See ! how he walks tiic sweet seduction by, 
That he is tempted, costs him first a sigh, 
*Tis dangerous to ir.duige I 'tis grievous to deny; 
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This lie will chootr^ and whispering asks the price, 
The purchaae dneadlnlt but the portion nice ; 
Within the pocket be explores tbe<pence,. 
Without temptation strikes on either sense. 
The sight, the smell ;•— but then he thinks again, 
Of money wasted 1 when no taste reniain. 
Meantime there comes an eager thoughtless boy, 
Who gives the price and only feels the joy : 
Example dire the youthful miser stops, 
Aiid slowly back the treasured coinage dropsy 
Heroic deed ! for should he now comjdy, 
Can he to-morrow's appetite deny ? 
Beside, these spendthrifts who so freely live, 
Cloy'd with their purchase will a portion give : — 
Here ends debate, be buttons up his store, 
Andfeels the comfort that it burns no more. 

Unlike lo him the tyt»ant-boy, whose sway 
All hearts acknowledge ; him the crowds obey : 
At his>commaad they break through every rule ; 
Whoever governs, he controls the school : 
'Tis not tlie distant emperor moves their fear, 
But the proud viceroy who is ever near. 

' Verrea could do that mischief in a day, 
For which not Rome, in all its power, could pay.; 
And tjiese boy-tyrants will their slaves distress. 
And do the wrongs no master can redress ; - 
The mind they load with fear; it feels disdain 
For its own baseness ; yet it tries in vain 
To shake th' admitted power ;— the coward comes 

again ; 
'Tis m,ore than present pain these tyrants give, 
Long as we've life some strong impressions live j 



And these young ruflian&in the soul will sow * 
Seeds of ail vices that on weakness grow. 

Hark ! at his word the trembling yx>ungUQgs fiee^ 
Where he is walking none must walk but he ; 
See 1 from the winter fire the weak retreat, 
^His the wai*m comer, his the favourite seat^ 
Save when he yields it to some slave to keep 
Awhile, tlien back, at his return, to creep; ' 

At his command his poor dependants fiy^ 
And humbly bribe him as a proud ally ; 
Flatter'd by ail, the notice he bestows ' ^ 

Is gross abuse, and bantering and blows , 
Yet he's a dunce, and spite of all his fame 
Without the desk ; within he feels his shame : 
For there the weaker boy who felt his scorn, 
For him corrects |he blunders of the morn j 
And he is taught, unpleasant truth 1 to find 
The trembling body has the prouder mind. 

Hark I to that slrout, that burst of empty tioise. 
From a rude set of Wuffi obstreperous boys ; , 
They who, like ^^pUsletJoofse, with vigour bqund{ 
And thoughtless spirit, o'er ,the beatei^ gfoui^d ; . 
Fearless they.le^PiWwi ^very youngster fe^I#.. .. .*, - 
His ^/ma acti vein, hi^ hands and lieels. ; '^ - r( ; 

Thesf .ar.e the son^.of farmers,.a,nd they come 

With pariittl fo^dn^^ for the joy^s^f ho^MJjp ....^j * 

Their midds .are poursing ijo-Umii' fathers' fiei4§^ 

And e'en ^he dr^ailiiiS^ lively pleasure yiddsi, ,. : ^^ ^' 

They, much eiiAutfegvsit th' aWoJ^ed;hpHr>si,q^ r:,v:V 

And. o'er a^gramimap wast^ their .spDightl^ g^jj^s^.^ • 

They dance ; buttfeem. ^m n»ei^up'i},^|l;©pg 4i4igh^ ,a^ 

Whom horse^ and hwnds to d|^rf<Jg4c^*^fi3^Mri: ..*«| 
^ . > H h * 
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ITor coujd thcx bear to wait from meal to n^^cal. 
Did they not sliljr to the chamber steal, 
And there the produce of the basket seize, 
The mother's gift ! still studious of their ease. 
Poor Mmay thus opprest, forbears to rise, 
But rests or revels in the arms and thighs. 
^ " But is it sure that study will repay 
vThe more attentive and forbearing ?"— Nay, 
The farm, the ship, the humble shop have eacb 
Gains which severest studies seldom reach. 

At C0llege place a youth, who means to raise 
His state by merit and his name by praise ; 
Still much he hazards ; there is serious strife 
In the contentions of a scholar's life : 
Not all the mmd's attention, care, distress^ 
Nor diligence itself insure success : 
His jealous heart a rival's powers may dread^ 
Till its strong feelings have confus'd his head, 
And, after days and months, nay, years of paiiT, * 
He'find^ just lost the object he would gain. 

tiut ferant hini thi» and all such life^ can giv^ 
For other prospects he begins to liver - 
Begins t(f feel that man was form'd to look, 
And long for other object than a book : 
In his mind's eye his house and glebe he ^et% ' 
And farms jmd talks with farmers at his ease; 
And time is lost, till Fortune sends him forth 
Xo a rude world tmponscious of his worth -, 
There in soihe* petty parish 4o reside, 
The c<)11eg^boast, then tupn*d thevillage^uid^^ 
Airf iih^ugh awhile his fiock and dairy ptest^o, . 
Ite sooh-V^eits to fofmer joys atvd eiim^ 
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. Glad when a friend shall come to break his rest> 
And speak of all the pleasures they possest,-— 
Of masters, fellows, tutors, all with whom 
They shar'd those pleasures, never more to come ; 
Till both conceive the times by bliss endear'd, 
Which once so dismsll and so dull appear'd. 

But fix our scholar, and suppose him crown'd 
With all the glory gain'd on classic ground ; 
Suppose the world without a sigh resigu'd, 
And to his college all his care confined ; 
Give him all honours that such states allow, 
The freshman*s terror and the tradesman's Ifbw : 
Let his apartments with his taste agree. 
And all his views be those he loves to see, 
Let him each day behold the savoury treat, 
For which he pays not, but is paid to eat 
These joys and glories soon delight no more, 
Although withljeld, the mind is vex'd and sore : 
The honour too is to the place confin'd. 
Abroad they know not each superior mind: 
Strangers no wranglers in these figures see, 
Nor give they worship to an high degree ; 
Unlike the prophet's is the scholar's case, ^* 

His honour all is in his dwelling-place ; 
And there such honpurs are familiar things, 
What is a monarch in a crowd of kings ? 
Like other sovereigns he's by forms addrest, 
By statutes govern'd, and with rules opprest. 

When all these forms and duties die away, 
And the day passes like the former day, 
Then of exterior things at once bereft, 
He's to^himself jgind one attendant left^ 
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Nay, John too goes ; nor aught of service more 
Remedns for him ; he gladly quits the door. 
And, as he whistles to the coUege-gate, 
He kindly pities his poor master's fate. 

Books cannot always please, however good; 
Minds arc not ever craving- for their food ; 
liut sleep will soon the weary soul prepare 
For cares to-morrow, that were this day's care ; 
For forms, for feasts, that sundry times have past. 
And formal feasts that will forever last. 

* But then from study will no comforts rise ?' — 
Ves 1 suth as studious minds alone can prize; 
Comforts, yea ! — joys ineffable they find. 
Who seek the prouder pleasures of the mind : 
The soul, collected in those happy hours, 
Then makes her efforts, then enjoys her powers; 
And in those seafions feels herself repaid, 
For labours past and honours long delay'd. 

No ! 'tis not wordly gain, although by chance 
The sons of leaniing may to wealth advance ; 
Nor- station high, though in some favouring hour 
The sons of learning may arrive at power; 
Noikis it glory, though the public voice 
Of honest praise will make the heart rejoice : 
But 'tis the mind's own feelings give the joy, 
Pleasures she gathers in her own employ- 
Pleasures that Gain or Praise cannot bestow, 
Yet can dilate and raise them when they flow. 

For this the poet looks the world around. 
Where form and life and reasoning man are found; 
He loves the mind, in all its modes, to trace, 
And all the manners of the changing r^ce; 
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Silent he walks the road of life along, 

And views the ainvs of its lumultaous throag: 

He finds what shapes the pi»oteU8 -passions take, 

And what strange waste of life and joy they make. 

And loves to show them ill thciT varied ways, 

With honest blame or with unflattering praise : 

'Tis good to know, *tis pleasant to impart, 

These turns and movements of the human heart; 

The stronger features of the soul to psdnt, 

And make distinct the latent and the faint; 

Man as he is, to place in all men*s view, 

Yet none with rancour, none with scorn pursue : 

Nor be it ever of my portraits told— 

*^ Here the strong lines of malice we behold."— 

This let me hope that when in public view 
I bring my pictures, men Inay feel them true; 
« This is a likeness," may they all declare, 
" And I have seen him but I know not whete :" 
For I should mourn the mischief I had done, 
If as the likeness all would fix on one. 

Man's vice and crime I combat as I can, 
But to his God and conscience leave theman; "^ 
I search (a Quixotte !) all the land about, 
To find its giants and enchanters out, 
(The giant-Folly, the enchanter- Vice, 
Whom doubtless I shall vanquish in a trice:) 
But is there man whom I would injure?— No! 
I am to him a fellow, not a foe,-^ 
A fellow-sinner, who must rather dread 
The bolt than hurl it at another's head. 
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No ! let the guiltless, if there such be found, 
Lanch forth the spear, and deal the deadly wouud; 
How can I so the cause of virtue aid, 
Who am myself attainted and afraid? 
Yet as I can, I point the powers of rhyme, , 
And, sparing criminals, attack the crime.. 
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